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OBSERVATIONS. 



Measure for Measure.] The story is taken from Cin- 
thiols JSfovtls, Decad. 8, Novel 5. pope. 

We are sent to Cintbio for the plot of Measure for 
Measure, and Shakespeare's judgment hath been attack- 
ed^ for some deviations from him in the conduct of it» 
when probably all he kneiv of the matter was from 
Madam Isabella, in The Ileptameron of fVh^tstone, Lond. 
4to. 1582. — She reports, in the fourth dayes Exercise, 
the rare Historic of Fromos and Cassandra. A marginal 
note informs us, ihat Whetstone was the author of the 
Comedie on that subject ; which likewise had probably 
fallen into the hands of Shakespeare. 

Farmer. 

There is perhaps not one of Shakespeare's plays more 
darkened than tiiis by the peculiarities of its author, and 
the unskilfiilncss of its editors, by distortions of phrase, 
or negligence of transcription. Jounson. 

Dr. Johnson's remark is so just respecting the corrup- 
tions of this play, that I shall not attempt much reforma- 
tion in its metre, which is too oAeu rough, redundant, 
and irregular. Additions and omissions (however trifling) 
cannot be made without constant notice of tliem ; and such 
notices, in the present instance, would so frequently oc- 
cur, as to become equally tiresome to the commentator 
and the reader. 

Shakespeare took the fable of this play from the Pro- 
inos and Cassandra of George Whetstone, published in 
1578. See Theobald's note at the end. 

A hint, like a seed. \h more or less prolific, according 



( « ) 

to the qualities of the soil on which it is thrown. This 
•torv, which in the hands of Whcb^tone produced Httle 
more than barren insipidity, under the culture of Shake- 
speare became fertile of entertainment. The curious 
reader will find that the old play of Promos and Cat' 
Sandra exhibits an almost complete embryo of Measure 
for Measure; yet the hints on which it is formed are 
so slight, that it is nearly as impossible to detect them, 
as it in to point out in the acorn the future ramifications 
of the oak. 

Whetstone opens his play thus : 

ACT I.— SCENE I. 

« ProoMM, Mayor, Shirife. Sworde Bearer : one with abunche of keyct. rbftllaZy 

Promos Mam. 

** You ofllcen wbkh now io Julio staye, 

** Koow you ynur Icads^. the Kio; of Htingofit, 

** Feot ine to Promos, to joyoe with you io awaj: 

** That Myll we may to Juttice have ao eye. 

** And now to «bow my rule and power at lardg** 

*' AttentJTelie hia iLtten patents beare : 

** Pkallaxy rcade out my SoTerainea cbardse. 

PhaL ** As you comraauode I wyll : give bee«1eful eare. 

Pliailax rcidith ike KiHfft Uttert PaUtnts, which eiiuf hs 
/aj/re written ia parchmtrU, with tome gnaJt cotmUrfgat sule. 

Pre. ** Loe, here yo'.i see what is our SoTeraigoea wyl, 

** Loe, heare his wish, thai right, not might, beare swayt : 

*' lx)e, heare hin care, to weede from good the yU, 

*' To acoor^e the wifchts, goml lawejf tbat disobay. 

'* Such zeale he beare^i, unto the common weale, 

*' (flow 80 he byiis. the igooraunt to uve) 

*' Ab be commauodeR, the lewde doo rigor feele,kc. kc. kt. 



Pro. " Both swoorde aoil Leies, unto my prioceB uie, 
** 1 do rerey vc, and gladlie take my rbardge. 
** It resteth now, for to reforme abuse, 
'* We poyot a tymeof couuccli more at lardge, 
*' Totrcate of which, awbyle we wyll depart 

Jt. tpioke. *' To worke your wyll, we yeelde a willing hart JPxeiMf.** 

The reader will find the argument of G. Whetstone's 
Protnot and CassandrOy at the end of this play. It if 
too bulky to ba inserted here. See likewise the piece 
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itself among Six old Play$ on which Shakeipeare fovmd^ 
€dy &c. published by S. Leacrofl, Charing Cross. 

Steevens. 

JUronire for Measure was, I beUeve, written in 1603. 
See An Attempt to wcertain the Order of Skake9peare*s 
Flaye^ Vol. II. Maloks, 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Vf NCENTio, duke of Vienna, 

Ancklo, iord d^piUy in the duke^s absence. 

Esc ALUS, an ancient lord, joined with Angela in the de* 

putation, 
Claudio, a young gentleman, 
Lucio, a fantastic. 
Two other like Gentlemen. 
^Varrius, a gentleman, servant to the duke. 
Provost. 
Thomas, } . ^ • 

A Justice, 

Elbow, a simple constable. 
Froth, a foolish gentleman. 
(Jlown, servant to Mrs. Over-done, 
Abhorson, an executioner. 
Barnardine, a dissolute prisoner, 

Isabella, sister to Claudio, 
Mariana, betrothed to Anselo, 
Juliet, beloved by Claudio, 
Francisca, a nun. 
Mistress Over- done, a bawd. 

LordSy Gentlemen, Guards^ Officers, and other Atten^ 

dants. 

SCENE,— Vienna, 

* Vvriua migbt ba omitted, for be is only one« spokea to, ud says nothiiur. 

JOHNSON 
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ACT L 

SCENE I. — An apartment in the Duke^s palace. £iUer 
Duke, Esc ALUS, Lords, and Attendants, 

Duke. 

£sCALUS, 

Escal. My lord. 

Duke. Of government the properties to unfold. 
Would seem in me to afiect speech and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know, that your own science 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice 
My strength can give you : Then no more remains 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Our city's institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnant in, 
As art ^id practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : There is our commission. 
From whicli we would not have you warp. — Call hither, 
I say, bid come before us Angelo. [Exit an Attendant* 
What figure of us think you he will bear ? 
For you must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest liim with our love ; 
And given hif* deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of it? 

Escal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour. 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

DiJce. Look where he comes. 

Ang, Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke. Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy life, 
That, to th' observer, doth thy history 
Fully unfold : Thyself and thy belongings 
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Are Dot thine own bo proper, as to waste 

Thyself upon thy virtues, them on thee. 

Heaven duth with us, as we with torches do ; 

Not hG^ht them for tliemselves : for if our virtues 

Did uoi ^o forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As i. . •.• liad them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd^ 

L*.ii .) f' > • i*-!;es :' nor nature never lends 

ILe .-'i.iillo.-t scruple of her ex€cllcnce, 

But, like a thrifty goddos^s, she determines 

Herself the glory of a creditor. 

Both t)j:ii)a.s and use. But 1 do bend my speech 

To one that ran my part in liim advertise ; 

Hold liiercfore, Ang<do ; 

In our remove, be thou at full ourself j 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Escalui, 

Thoua^h lirsi in ipiestion, is thy secondary : 

Take thy couiniis>ion. 

Jl,i<r, \ow, good my lord. 
Let tliere be some more test made of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a ligure 
Be stampM upon it. 

Duke, No more evasion : 
We have with a leaven'd* and prepared choice • 
Proceeded to yf,u ; therefore take your honours* 
Our haste from hence is ol'so quick condition, 
That it prefers itself, and loaves unquestion'd 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
As time and our concemings shall importune, 
How it goes with us, and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well: 
To th' hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commission?. 

Jlng, Yet, give leave, my lord. 
That wc may I ring you s<jmothing on the way. 

Duke. My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need >ou, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the l:i\vs, 
As to your >cwl soenis good. Give me your hand ; 
I'll privily away : 1 love the poople, 

[1] To r;Tit "^.i.:.- .-..c:.- .- ; f tr I.i;--: ■,•l!r^..*»p^. JOHN.^OV. 

fyj Wh'Mi bri,'..: ii /:T«f..i/(' ji i> Ic*^ t(. j'jT'i.f.'.ii; a f'avrneii choice U t.'jprcfore a 
eh=>ic«^ not b:i»t«', I.m' rcoiidt'.nie. iter •fr-'.'.i'.d -k soon as itfeil iato thv ijii«£ui&- 
tlori, lut BUffcid tv> V "iK Ir-xifi 'n it.t 2.1;: I. JOIINSOV. 
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But do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, 1 do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and aves vehement ; 
Nor do I think the man of safe discretion, 
That does afifect it. Once more, fare you well. 

Aug. The heavens give safety to your purposes ! 

EsccU. Lead forth, and bring you back in happiness. 

Didce. I thank you. Fare you well. [Exit. 

Escal, I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have ; but of what strength and nature ' 
I am not yet instructed. 

* Jkig, 'Tis so with me : Let us withdraw together. 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

EscaL I'll wait upon your honour. [ElxeunL 

SCENE II. 

A Street. Enter Lucio and two Gentlemen. 

Liicto. If the duke, with the other dukes, come not to 
composition with the king of Hungary, why, then all the 
dokes fall upon the king. 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king of 
Hungary's ! 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou concludest like the sanctimonious pirate, 
that went to sea with the ten commandments, but scraped 
one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou shalt not steal ? — 

Lucio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent. Why, "'twas a commandment to command the 
captain and all the rest from their functions ; they put 
forth to steal : There's not a soldier of us all, that, iu the 
thanksgiving before meat, doth relish tlie petition well 
that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any soldier dislike it. 

Ludo. I believe thee ; for, I tliink, thou never wast 
where grace was said. 

2 Gent. No ! a dozen times at least 
1 Gent. What ? in metre V 

(11 In the primers, there are metrical sncet, such ai, I lunpcse, i\cr« \2fltd \n 
rc'atiine. JOUXSON. 
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Lucio, In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 (JerU, I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio, Ay! why not ? Grace is grace, despite of all 
conlroversy.* As for example ; Thou thyself art a wick- 
ed \illain, despite of ail grace. 

1 (Jcnt. Well, there went but a pair of sheers be- 
tween us. 

Ijucio. I grant ; as there may between the lists and 
the velvet : 1 hou art the list. 

1 Gent, And thou the velvet : thou art good velvet \ 
thou art a three- piKd pirco, I warrant thee : 1 had as 
lief be a list of an English kersey, as be piFd, as thou art 
pird, for a French velvet. Do 1 speak feelingly now ? 

Lucio. I think thou doHt ; and, indeed, with most pain- 
ful fceline: of thy speech : 1 will, out of thine own con- 
fession, learn lo bet;in thy health ; but, whilst I live, Ibr- 
get to dririk after tliee. 

1 (Jent, I think, I have done myself wrong ; have I not ? 

2 dent. Yes, that thou hast ; whether thou art tainted, 
or free. 

Lucio, Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation comes ! 
1 have purchased as many diseases under her roof, as 
comes to— 

2 Gent, To what, 1 pray ? 

1 Gent. .lu<ige. 

2 Gent, I'o three thousand dollars a year. 
1 Gent, Av, and more. 

Lucio, A French crown more. 

1 Gent, Thou art always figuring diseases in me : but 
thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

Lucio, Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; but so 
sound, as things that are hollow : thy bones are hollow ; 
impiety has made a fe:ist of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent, ITow now ? Which of your hips has the most 
profound sciatica ? 

Barji'd, Well, well ; there's one yonder arrested, and 
carried to j)ri<on, was worth five thousand of you all. 

1 Gent, Who's that, I pray thee ? 

Bawd. Marry, sir, that's Claudio, sigiiior Claudio. 

[4j Satirically in'siniiaiinK that the eontrortttUs aKn.it ^rnc irer>- so intricate 
and enil€!t«. (hat ttie iti^'.iutafits uo^ettled ever} liunz Init tbi«, that rracf ira$ groee: 
ulilcli, bonever, in apite of coatroveny. aliU rfOMiiied c«naiiL \\A KBU RTO.N . 
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1 Gent. Clandio to prison ! 'tis not so. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know, 'tis so : I saw him arrested ; 
saw him carried away ; and, which is more, within these 
three days his head's to be chopped off. 

Lucto. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it 
80 : Art thou sure of this ? 

Bawd. 1 am too sure of it : and it is for getting madam 
Julietta with child. 

LmcIo, BeUeve me, this may be : he promised to meet 
me two hours since ; and he was ever precise in pro« 
mise-keeping. 

2 Gtta. Besides, you know, it draws something near to 
the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeing with the proclamation. 

Lucto. Away ; let's go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lucio and Gentlemen, 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with the sweat/ 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, I am cus- 
tom-shrunk. — ^How now ? what's the news with you ? 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd. Well ; what has he done ? 

CloTvn. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence ? 

Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 

CloTjen. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him ; 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 

CloTtm. All houses in tlie suburbs of Vienna must be 
plock'd down. 

Bawd. And what shall become of those in the city ? 

Qozon. They shall stand for seed : they had gone down 
too, but that a wise burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But shall all our houses of resort in the suburbs 
be puU'd down ? 

Clown, To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the common- 
wealth ! — What shall become of me ? 

Clonm. Come ; fear not yoi»: good counsellors lack 

[5] This mty allude to the tneating tieknefs^ of which the memory was very 
fresh ID the time of Shakespeare : but more probablv to the method of cure then 
used for Um diseases cootractcU io brothels. JOIiNMOX. 
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no clients : thougti you change your place, you need not 
chanp^o yorir trade ; I'll be your tapster xtill. Coarage ; 
there will be pity taken on you : you that have worn 
your eyes almost out in the service, you will be consi- 
dered. 

Bazid. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster? LeV§ 
withdraw. 

Clorvji, Mere rome** pig^nior Claudio, led by the provost 
to prison : and there's madam Juliet. lExeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Enter Provost^ Claudio, Juliet, and Ofieers ; Lucio, and 

tzi'o Gentlemen, 

Clau, Follow, why dost thou show me thus to the world? 
Bear me to prison, where 1 am committed. 

Prov. I do it not in evil dispo«ition, 
But from lord Angelo by special charge. 

Clan. Thus can the demi-god, Authority, 
Make us jiay down, for our offence by weight.— 
The words of heaven ;— on whom it will, it will ; 
On wiiom it will not, so ; yet still 'tis just.* 

Lucio, Why, how now, Claudio ? whence comes this 
restraint ? 

Clav. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
As surfeit is the father of much fast, 
So every scope by th(; immoderate use 
Turns to restraint: Our natures do pursue 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper baney 
A thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio, If 1 could speak so wisely under an arrest. I would 
send for certain of my creditors : And yet, to say the 
trutb^ I had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as the 
morality of imprisonment. — Whnt's thy ofl'ence, Claudio? 

Clau, What, but to speak of would offend again. 

Lucio, Wliat is it ? murder ? 

Clan, \o. 

Lucio, Lechery ? 

(61 i'j'i' '>• if\i, b«M..'j; iiMolutc in An|e1o. i> fw.'y ^*.^r> \,y rhii:?K), t^f ditr.: ^.. J. 
To thi;* ».a.- •'I'.culabl'* power, tiw po« pppli<.'<< a j i-^i-f Vr.>n! f-'t. I'.miI lofi.p {{,.- 
mar*, ix. 15, i*^. ». • tt»i h^ properly .fljrl^", ttr ttordt ij' fhw-n : •• T-t h»» "'^'lii to 
Mo»e«, 1 '-i'lX bdvt Bifjiry on vU.^w 1 ml) Live n)«ri'v,"*far. Au I •t'raiD : •* '1 ho- •, 
fore JMD re lucrry on t horr* lie will hsve uiercy." ?.'•.. IIli.-.LKV. 

[7] To rawvn wu formerly used for eizerly or vuractousir dovouripr v v ''-i'*;:. 
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Clau, Call it so. 

Prov, Away, sir ; you must go. 

Gau. One - word, g^ood frienid : — ^Locio, a word with 
you. [Takes htwi cuidi, 

Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good.— ^ 
Is lechery so look'd afler ? 

Oati. Thus stands it with me : — ^Upon a true coDtricti 
I got possession of Julietta's bed ; 
You know the lady ; she is fast my wife, 
Save that we do th^ denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainmenti 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio. With child, perhaps ? 

Clau. Unhappily, even so. 
And the new deputy now for the duke,— 
Whether it be the fault and glimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I stagger in : — But this new governor 
Awakes me all th' enrolled penalties. 
Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung by th' wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiack.? have gone round, 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me : — 'lis surely, for a name. 

Lucio. 1 warmnt, it is : ami thy head stands so tickle on 
tliy shoulders, that a ir.ilk-maid, if she be in love, may 
sigh it off. Send after tlie dui»e, and ay)pcal to him. 

Clau. 1 have done so, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me lliis kind service : — 
This day my sister should the cloister enter, 
And there receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that sha make ii'ieiids 
2 Vol. 11. 



18 MEASt'RR FOK MKASUAK. ACT f. 

To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 

I have great hope in that : for in her youth 

There is a prone and speechless dialect, 

^)^ch as movcii men ; beside, she hath prosperous art 

When she will play with reason and discourse, 

And well she can persuade. 

Ltitio. I pray, she may : as well for the encouragement 
of the like, which else would stand under grievous imposi- 
tion ; as for the enjo}ing of thy hfe, who 1 would be sorry 
should be thus foolii^hly lost at a game of tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Clau, 1 thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Liicio, Within two hours, — 

Clau. Come, officer, away. [ExtmU* 

• SCENE IV. 

Jl Monastery. Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. 

Duke. No ; holy father ; throw away that* thought j 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a c6mplete bosom :' why 1 desire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace speak of it ? 

Duke. ISfy holy ?ir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies, 
Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery keeps. 
I ha/e dehver'd to lord Angelo. 

JA man of stricture, and finn abstinence,) 
ly aljsolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he supposes nie travoird to Poland ; 
For so 1 have strew'd it in the common ear, 
And so it is receiv'd : Now, pious sir, 
You will demand of me, why I do this ? 
Fri, Gladly, my lord. 

l)itke. We have strict statutes, and most biting laws, 
(Tlic needful ])its and curbs for hea<l-strong steeds) 
Which for the?o fourteen years we have let sleep ; 
Even like an o'ergrown hon in a cave, 

That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers 

■^— ^^— — ^-^— — - . . - .. - ■ 
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Having boand up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to slick it ia their children 'a sight, 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : so our decrees^ 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It rested in your grace 
To unloose this tied-up-justice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke, 1 do fear, too dreadful ; 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people scope, 
'T would be my tyranny to strike, and gall them 
For whalt I bid them do : For we bid this be done. 
When evil deeds have their permissive pass, 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed, my fiither^ 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office ; 
Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home, 
And yet, my nature never in the sights 
To do it slander : And to behold his sway, 
I will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 
Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pr*ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
How I may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this action, 
At our more leisure shall I render you ; 
Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a g^ard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : Hence shall we see, 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. [Ex^* 

SCENE V. 

A Nunnery. Enter Isabella and Faakcisca^ 

bob. And have you nuns no further privileges ? . 

Fran, Are not these large enough ? 

hab. Tes, truly : I speak not as desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, the votariftts of saint Clare^ 

Lucio. [Within.] Ho ! peace be in this place I 

hah. Who's that which calls ? 
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Fran. It is a tnan's voice : Gentle Isabella, 
Tiini you the key, ami know his business of him ; 
You may, I m >y not ; yon are yet unsworn : 
When you have vowM, yon must not speak with men, 
But in the presence of the prioress: 
Then, if yo:i «p{2ak, you must not show your face ; 
Or, if you show your face, you must not speak. — 
He ciill- again ; I pray you, answer him. [Exit Frah. 

Isab, Peace and prosperity ! Who is't that calls ? 

Enter Lucid. 

Ludo. Hail, virtrin, if you be ; as those cheek roses 
Prochiiin you are no less ! Can you so stead flie, 
As hrin)^ me to the sij^ht of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

Isab. Why h*»r unhappy brother? let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Ludo Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets yon : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

hub. Woe me ! For what ? 

Lmio. For that, which, if myself might be his jadge. 
He should receive his punishment in thanks: 
He hath got his friend with child. 

hub. Sir, make me not your story. * 

Lucio. It is true. 
I would not — though 'tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing,^ and to jest, 
Tongue far from heart, — play with all virgins so : 
I hold you as a thing enskyM, and sainted ; 
By your ronoimconient, an immortal spirit ; 
And to be talked with in sincerity, 
As with a saint. 

Jsab. You do blas])heme the good, in mocking me. 

Liin'o. Do not believe it.' Fewness and truth, 'tis thus : 
Your brother and his lover have embrac'd : 
As those that feed grow full ; as blossoming time, 
That from the seedncss the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foison ; even so her plenteous womb 

pj It i«.«(iuality of theUpwinf, rhit is lM>r«» ^lllll*ie.^ to, penietually toilyao low 
aod .-n Dear the ptt«^ei)s:<>r, that he tiiJiik* lift han it, and then is nu'ldenly pone tj^o. 
ThU WAt^f it a proverhiHl exiircioinn to si^oifir a lover's falsehood ; aod it aeems to 
be a A ry old one W A H » l- It 'I' . ) N . 

[I] i. e. lie «*<«ur*<.', I t.onl.! hit mock you. So a<"li-rwanls : •* Do not belieTt 
It :** It. Do not suppotc ttiat 1 would mock you. MALOK£. 
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Ezpresseth his fliU tilth and husbandry. 

bob. Some one with child bj kim ? — Mj coasin Juliet? 

Lucio. Is she your cousin ? 

hah. Adoptedly ; as school-maids <:hange their munes^ 
By Faio though apt affection. 

Lueio. She it is. 

bob. O, let him maity her 1 

Lucio. This is the pomt. 
The duke is very strangely gone h6m hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen, myself being one, 
In hand, and hope of action : hut we do learn, 
By those that know the very nerves of state. 
His g^vingS'OUt were of an infinite' distance 
From his true-meant design. Upon his place» 
And with full line of his authority, 
Crovems lord Angelo ; a man, whose blood 
I& very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of'the miqd, study and fiist 
He (to give fear to use and liberty. 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 
As mice by lionS,) hath picked out an act. 
Under whose heavy sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : He arrests him on it ; « 

And follows close the rigour of the statute, 
To make him an example : all hope is gone, 
Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : Anil that's my pith 
Of business 'twixt-you and your poor brother. 

hob. Doth he so seek his life ? 

Lucio. Has censur'd him 
Already ; and, as I hear, \£e provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

hab. Alas ! what poor abiUtp's in me 
To do him good ? 

Lucio* A^ay the power you have. 

hob. My power ! Alas ! i doubt,-— 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, 
And make us lose the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt ; Go to lord Abgelo, 
And let mm learn to know, when maidens sue, 
Men giye like gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 
*A11 their petitions are as freely theirs 



£f MEASURE FOR MRASCTRl. ACT II. 

Ai they themselven would owe tbem. 

itab. I'll flee what 1 can do. 

Lticio. But, speedily. 

Ihob. I will about it straig^ht ; 
No loDger btayiug but to give the mother* 
Notice of my aflair. 1 humbly thank you : 
Commend me to my brother : soon at night 
ru send him certain word of my success. 

Lucto, i take my leave of you. 

Uab. Good sir, adieu. [Elxeunt 



ACT II. 

gCENE I. — A Hall in Anuelo's House. Enter AifOELO, 

EscALUS, a Justice, Provost, Officers, and other Auen' 

dants. 

Angela. 
WE must not make a scare-crow of the law, 
Setting it up to frar the birds of prey, 
And lot it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

EscaL Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little. 
Than fall, and bruise to death : Alas ! this gentleman, 
Whom I would save, had a most noble father. 
Let but your honour know, 
(Whom 1 believe to be most strait in virtue,) 
That, in the working of your own affections. 
Had time coherM with place, or place with wishing, 
Or that the resolute acting of your blood 
Could have attained th* effect of your own purpose. 
Whether you had not sometime in your life 
Err*d in this point which now you censure him, 
And puird the law upon you. 

Ang. 'Tis one thmg to be tempted, Escalus, 
pother thing to fall. 1 not deny. 
The jury, passing on the prisoner's life, 
May in the sworn twelve have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : What's open made to justice, 
That justice seizes. What know the laws, 
That thieves do pass on thieves ? 'Tis very pregnant, 
7h,e jewel that we find, we stoop and take it, 
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Because we ^ee it f hut what we do not see, 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

Too may not so extenuate bis offence, 

For I have had such faults \* but rather tell me. 

When I, that cen^ur^ him, do so offend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he most die. 

Escal. Be it as your wisdom will. 
: Ang. Where is the provost ? 

Pro. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow rooming : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared ; 
For that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. [Exii Prov. 

EscaX. Well, heaven forgive him ! and forgive os all ! 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes of vice, and answer none ; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clowns (^icersj ^c, 

Elb* Come, bring them awav : if these be good people 
in a common-weal, that do nothing but use their abuses in 
common houses, I know no law ; bring them away. 

Ang. How now, sir ! What's your name ? and what's 
the matter ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poor duke's 
constable, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean upon justice, 
sir, and d6 bring in here before your goo4 honour two 
notorious benefactors^ 

Ang. Benefactors ? Well ; what benefactors are they f 
are they not malefactors ? 

Elb, If.it please your houQur, I know not well what 
they are : but precise villsuns they are, that I am sure of; 
and void of all profanation in the world, that good chris- 
tians ought to have. 

Eseal. This comes off well ; here's a wise officer. 

Aig, Go to : What quality are they of? Elbow is your 

ime ? Why dost thou not speak, Elbow ? 

CZown. He cannot, sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Ang, What are you, sir ? 

Elh, He, sir ? a tapster, sir ; parcel-bawd ; one that 
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Berres a bad woman ; who<ie house, sir, was, as they say, 

EluckM down in the 9uburl>fl ; and now ubc professes a 
ot- house ,^ which, 1 thinks is a very ill house too. 

Kscal. How know you that? 

Klu. My wife, sir, whom 1 detest before heaven and 
your honour, — 

Eicul. How ! thy wife ? 

Elb. Ay, 8ir ; whom, 1 thank heaven, is an honest wo- 
man, — 

Kscal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

AV/y. 1 say, sir, 1 will detest myself also, as well as she, 
that tiiis house, if it be not a bawd^s house, it is pity of 
her life, for it is a naughty house. 

Escdl. liow dost tiiou know that, constable ? 

Kfb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accused in fi)r* 
nication,' adultery, and all uncleanliness there. 

Esral. Bv the woman's means ? 

Eib. Ay, sir, by mistress Over-done's means : but as 
she spit in his lace, so she defied him. 

Cloxirn, Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou honour- 
able man, prove it. 

Escal. Do you hear how he misplaces ? [To Akg. 

Chzin. Sir, she came in great with child ; and longing 
(saving your honour's reverence,) forstcw'd prunes ; sir, 
we had but two in the house, which at that very distant 
time stood, as it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of some 
throe -pence ; your honours have seen such dishes ; they 
arc not China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Escal. (jo to, go to ; no matter for the dish, sir. 

Clozi'n, No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you are therein 
in the right : but, to the point : As I say, this mistress 
Elbow, being, as I say, with child, and being great belly'd, 
and longing, as 1 said, for prunes ; and having but two in 
the dish, as i said, master Froth here, this very man, hav- 
ing eaten the rest, as 1 said, iuid, as 1 say, paying for 
them very honestly ; — for, as you know, master Froth, I 
could not give you three -pence again. 

Froth, No, indeed. 

Qozim. Very well : you bring then, if you be remem- 
ber'd, cracking the stones of the foresaid prunes. 

Froth, Ay, to 1 did, indeed. 

15] A hot'houte, h ao Eiislisb name for a 6a|Ti5o!*"""jOHN7oN7"""'^ 
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Clown. Why, very irell : I telling you then, if you be 
rememherM, that such a one, and such a oue, wore past 
cure of tlie thin^ you wot of, unless they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Frolh. All this is tnie. 

Cloim, Why, very well then. 

Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the purpose. — 
What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath cause to 
complain of t Come me to what was done to her. 

Clown. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Escal. No, sir, nor i mean it not. 

Clown. Sir, but you shall come to it by your honours 
leave : And, 1 beseech you, look into master Froth here, 
sir ; a man of fourscore pound a year ; whose father died 
at Hallowmas : — WasH not at Hallowmas, master Froth ? 

Froth. AiUbollond eve. 

Clown. Why, very well ; I hope here be truths : He, 
sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower chair, sir ; — 'twas in the 
Bunch of Grapes^ where, indeed, you have a delight to 
sit : Have you not ? 

Froth. \ have so ; because it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 

Clown. Why, very well then ; — I hope here be truths. 

Ang. This will last out a night in Russia, 
When nights are longest there : Til take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 
Hoping, you'll find good cause to whip them all. 

EscaL 1 think no less : Good morrow to your lordship. 

l^Exii Angelo. 
Now, sir, come on : What was done to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 

Clotvn. Once, sir? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. I beseech you, sir, ask him what this man did to 
my wife. 

Clown. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Escal. Well, sir : What did this gentleman to her ? 

Clown. I beseech you, sir, look in this gentleman's face : 
— Good master Froth, look upon his honour ; 'tis for a 
good purpose : — Doth your honour mark his face ? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Clown. Nay,. I beseech you, mark it well. 

Escal. Well, I do so. 

Qimn. Doth your honour see any harm in hi:9 face ? 

Vol. II. B 
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Enca!, Why, no. 

Oi.un. I'll be supposed upon a book, his face is the 
wont thing about him : Good then ; if his &ce be the 
worst ti.ji)i( aliout him, how conld master Froth do the con- 
stabler Wife au} harm ? I would know that of your honour. 

Esral, He's in tlie right : Constable, what say you to it ? 

Elb. Fii.-it, an it like you, the house is a respected 
house ; next« this is a respected fellow ; and his mistress 
is a ro.i^iectcd woman. 

Clo'jtn, By this hn.id, sir, his wife is a more respected 
person than any of u.^ all. 

Elb, Varlet, thou liest ; thou best, wicked varlet : the 
Hm.^ in yet to come, that she was ever respected with 
man, woman, or child. 

down. Sir, she was respected with him before he 
married with her. 

EsraL Which is the wiser here ? Justice, or Iniquity?* 
— Is this true ? 

E.b, O thou caitiff! O thou yarlet ! O thou wicked 
H.innihal !' I respected with her, before I was married to 
her ] if ever I was respected with her, or she with me, 
let not your worship think me the poor duke's officer : — 
Prove tliis, tlioa wicked Hannibal, or I'll have mine ac- 
tion of hatterv on thee. 

Esutl. If he took you a box o' th' ear, you might have 
your action of -Idnder too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worship for it : What is't 
your worship's pleasure I should do with this wicked caitiff? 

Escal. Truly, officer, because he hath some offences in 
him, that thou wouldst discover if thou couldst, let him 
continue in his courses, till thou know'st what they are. 

Elb, Marry, I thank your worship for it : — Thou seest, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee ; thou art 
to continue now, thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 

Escal, Where were you bom, friend ? [To Froth. 

Froth, Here in Vienna, sir. 

Etcal. Are you of fourscore pounds a year ? 

Froth, Yes, and't please you, sir. 

Escal, So. — What trade are you of, sir ? [To the Clown* 

CloTrn, A tapster ; a poor widow's tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress's name ? 

(6) Tne*c were, I nupiHwe, two pprsotiAgc-i well koown to the audience by their 
frequent a;ipe&rmi)'*e ui the old moral it ira. The word*, therororc, at that time prO' 
duced a comhination of ideal, which ttiry have bow Inst. JOHlU'bON. 
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CloTtn. Mistress Over-done. 

Escal, Hath slm had anv more than one husband ? 

Clozon. Nine, sir ; Over-done by the last 

Elscal, Nine ! — Come hither to me, master Froth.— 
Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapsters ; they will draw you,* master F'roth, and yoa 
will hang them : Get you gone, and let me bear oo 
more of yo'i. 

Froth. I ihank your worship : For mine own part, 1 ne- 
rer come into any room in a taphouse, but 1 am drawn in. 

Elsca!, Well ; no more of it, master Froth : &rewell. 
[Exit Froth.]— Come you hither to me, master tapster; 
wbat^s your name, master tapstep ? 

Clou^i. Pompcy. 

Escal. What else ? 

Clown. Bum, sir. 

Eseal. Troth, and your bam is the greatest thing about 
you ; so that, in the beastliest sense, you are Pompey the 
Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey, how- 
soeyer yoq colour it in being a tapster. Are you not ? 
come, tell me true ; it shaH be the better for you. 

Oown. Tnily, sir, I am a poor fellow, that would live. 

Eseal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd ? What do you think of the trade, Pompey ? is it a 
lawful trade ? 

Qown. If the law would allow it, sir. 

Esfal, But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor it 
shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clqwn. Does your worship mean to geld and spay all 
the youth in the city ? 

EiCfU. No, Pompey, 

Qmvn. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
then : If your worship will take order for the drabs and 
the knares, you need not to fear the bawds. 

E$ccU. There are pretty orders beginning, I can teD 
you : It is but heading and hanging. 

Ciawn, If you head and hang all that offend that way 
but for ten year together, you*ll be glad to give out a 
commission for more heads. If this law hold in Vienna 
ten year, PU rent the fairest house in it, aAer three- 
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pence a bay :* If you live to see this come to pass, say, 
Pompey told you so. 

ICsait. Thank you, good Pompey : and, in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you, — I advise you, let me not find 
you before me again upon any complaint whatsoever, no, 
not for dwelling where you do ; if 1 do, Pompey, 1 shall 
beat you to your tent, and prove a shrewd Caesar to yoa ; 
in plain dealing, Pompey, I shall have you whipt : so, 
for this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

Cloxvn, \ thank your worship for your good counsel ; 
but 1 Fhall follow it, as the flesh and fortune shall better 
determine. 

Whip me ? No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 

The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Exit. 

Esral. Come hither to me, master Elbow ; come hi- 
ther, master constable. How long have you been in this 
place of constable ? 

K!b, Seven year and a half, sir. 

EscaL I thought, by your readiness in the office, you 
had continued in it some time : You say, seven years to- 
gether ? 

Elb. And a half, sir. 

Escal, Alas ! it hath been great pains to you ! They 
do you wrong to put you so oft uponH : Are there not 
men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Elb, Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters : as 
they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for them ; I 
do it for some piece of money, and go through with all. 

J^scal, Look you, bring me in the names of some six or 
seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

Efb, To your worship's house, sir ? 

Escal, To my house : Fare you well. [Ex. Elb. 

What's o'clock, think you ? 

Just, Eleven, sir. 

Escal, I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Just. I humbly thank you. 

Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; Bat 
there's no remedy. 

Jitst, Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal. It is but needful : 
Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so ; 

[9] A bay of huMlna is, in nj%uy part< of F.n^laod, a commnn term, of wbirh the 
Wrt eonreplioD that ever I could obtain is, that it is the space between the main 
heaoii of the roof i so that a barn croc&d tr.ico with beams is a baro of three 6avx. 
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Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 

But jet, — poor Claudio ! — There's no remedy. 

Come, sir. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 
Another Room in the sarne. Enter Provost and a ServanL 

Serv, He's hearing of a cause ; he will come straight 
I'll tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do« [Ex. Serv,] I'll know 
His pleasure ; may he, be will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream ! 
All sect!*, all ages smack of this vice ; and he 
To die for it I— 

Enter Angelo. 

^ng. Now, what's the matter, provost ? 

Prov. Is it your will Claudio shall die to-morrow ? 

Aug. Did I not tell thee, yea ? hadst thou not order ? 
Why dost thou ask again ? 

Prov. Lest I might be too rash : 
Under your good correction, I have seen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine : 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you shall well be spar'd. 

Prev. I crave your honour's pardon. — 
What shall be done, sir, with the g^roanlng Juliet? 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang, Dispose of her 
To some more fitter place ; and that with speed. 

Re-enter Servant, 

Serv. Here is the sister of the man condemn'd, 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath he a sister ? 

Provk Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood, 
If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. — [Ex. Serv, 

See you the fornicatress be remov'd ; 
Let her have needful, but not lavish, means ; 
There shall be order for it. 
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Enter Llcio and Isabella. 

ProiK Save >o«r honour ! [Qff^^^g ^ retirt. 

Aug, Stay a little while. — [To Isab.] You are wel* 
come : What's your will ? 

hab, 1 am a woeful suitor to your honour, 
Plcastr but your honour hear me. 

Ang, Well ; what's your suit ? 

hiib. There is a vice, that most I do abhor, 
An<l most desire sliotihl meet the blow of justice ; 
Tor which 1 would not plead, but that I must ; 
For which I must not |>li>ad, but that 1 am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not. 

Amr. Well ; the matter .' 

Isab. 1 have a brotlier is condemned to die : 
1 do be^eech you, let it be his fault. 
And not my brother.' 

Pnrc, iieavon give thee moving graces ! 

J\nf^. Condemn the f.tult, and not the actor of it! 
Why, every fault's condemned, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 
To tind the faidls, whose fine stands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

hab, O just, but severe law! 
1 had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour! 

[RttMng. 

Lucio, [To Isab.] Give't not o^er so : to him again, en- 
treat him ; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : If you should need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tongue desire it : 
To him, I say. 

Isab, Must he needs die ? 

An^. Maiden, no remedy. 

hah. Yes ; 1 do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

^'Ang, I will not do't. 
Isab, But can you, if you would ? 
Jln^, Look, what 1 will not, that I cannot do. 
hob. But mi«:ht you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
If so your heart were touched with that remorse 
As mine is to him ?* ' 

[)] i. e let his fruit he coatlemoed, or extirMteO, but let not my brother biuv 
wrfsurrer. MALONK. 
[2] Ranentf ia \hi» place, as in nmay othen, tifAifio pUg. ST££ V£l?8. 
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ft 

Ang. He*8 sentenced ; 'tis too late. 

Lucio, You are too cold. [To Isab. 

/sa6. Too late ? why, do ; I, that do speak a word, 
May call it back again : Well, belieye this, 
No ceremony that to great ones Mongs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed sword. 
The marshal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe. 
Become them with one half so good a grace. 
As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have slipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have been so stem. 

Ang, Pray you, begone. 

IscS), I would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were Isabel ! should it be then thus ? 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge, 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. [Ande.] Ay, touch him : there's the vein 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waste your words. 

hob. Alas ! alas ! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once , 
And He that might the vantage best have took, 
Found out the remedy : How would you be. 
If He, which is the top of iudgment, should 
But judge you as you are ? O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new made.^ 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 
It is the law, not I, condenms your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, bcother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him ; — he must die to-morrow . 

bob. To-morrow? O, that's sudden ! Spare him, spare him: 
He's not prepar'd for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season : shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves ? Good, good my lord, bethink you ; 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have conmiitted it. 

Lucio. Av, well said. 

f3] Tbfo in a fine thought, and ftueJy exprened. The roeaaiii; io. tLat Mercy 
vfil add Rurh a rrace to roiir i>er9on. that yoti will appear as amiable at a maJi 
come freah out of the haods of bis Creator. W A H D U RTON . 

I iscline to a diifcrent jiiterpretatioo : And you« AngeJn, vrill breathe new I {fa 
ioCo Claudio, a^ tbe Crrator animated Adao. bj ** breathing iolo bia nostrils tbe 
WeiUioIUfe.'* HOLT WHITS. 
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An^. The law hath nut been dead, though it hath slept: 
Those many had not dar'd tu do that evil, 
If the tiriit man, that did the edict infringe. 
Had answer'd for his deed : now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, Hke a prophet,^ 
Looks in a glass, that i»hows what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remissness new-conceiv'd, 
And so in progress to l>e hatched and bom,) 
Are now to have no successive degrees, 
But, where they live, to end. 

hub. Yet show some pity. 

Ang, I i^how it most of all when I show justice ; 
For then I pity those I do not know, 
Which a disuiissM oilence would afler gall ; 
And do him right, that, answering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

hub. So you must be the first, that gives this sentence; 
And he, that suffers : O, it is excellent 
To have a giant's strengtli ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant. 

Lucio, That's well said. 

I$ab, Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne'er be quiet. 
For every pelting, petty officer, 

Would use his heaven for thunder ; notliing but thunder. 
— Merciful heaven I 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Split'st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak,* 
Than the soft myrtle ; — O, but man, proud man! 
Drest in a little brief authority ; 
Most ignorant of what he's most assur'd, 
His glassy essence, — like an angry ape. 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven. 
As make the angels weep ; who, with our spleens, 
Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

Ijucio. O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent, 
He's coming, i perceiv't. 

Prov, Pray heaven, she win him ! 

[41 Thh idlii''ea to the fopperies of the htril, much used it Uut time bj clieati 
tnd rortunfl-tellem to predict by. WARBURTON. 

The frrrf/, whirhisa kin'i of cryttaU hatha weak tinrture of red io it Aidodk 
ether Irirk^ ofaitroloren, the discovery of pMt or future events was supposed to 
be the coiweqv^nf.e of looking; into it. RKF.D. 

[5] Gm? re iJ tbe old iliiftlish word for a tuot in wood. STEEVfiX S. 
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bob. We cannot weigh our brother with oufself:^ 
Great men may jest with saints : 'tis wit in them ; 
But, in the less, foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou'rt in the ri^rht, girl ; more o' that. 

hab. That in the capU it's but a choleric woid, 
Which in the soldier is ilat blasphemy. 

Lucio. Art advia'd o' that ? more on't. 

Ang. Why do you put those sayings upon me ? 

h(d>. Because authority » though it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself. 
That skins the vice o' th' top : Go to your bosom ; 
Knock there ; and ask your heart, what it doth know 
That*s like my brother's fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his. 
Let it not sound a thouc^ht upon your tongue 
Against my brother's liib. 

Jing. She speaks, an<i W^ 
Such sense, that my sense breeds with it.— Fare you well, 

Isctb, Gentle my lord, tui-n back. 

An^, I wjU bethink me : — Come ap:nin to-irvorrow. 

bob. Hark, how Til briba yen : Good my lonl, turn back. 

Jing. How \ bribe mo, ? 

hab. Ay, with such giiU that heaven shall share with you. 

iMcioi You had marrd all el5e. 

Isab, Not with fond shekels of the tested gold,^ 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor, 
As fancy values them : but with true prayer?, 
That shall be qp at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere sun-rise ; prayei-s from preserved souls, 
From fasting maids, whose uiinds arc dedicate 
To notliing temporal. 

Ang, Well : come to me to-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to ; it is well ; away. [Asids to Isab. 

hab. Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

Ang. Amen ! for 1 
Am that way goinj;; to tempi aLion, [Asidt. 

Where pray el's cross. 

Isab. At i^iat hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordr-hip I 

\fi\ We lEoitaJf, {trnu<i sDil fuulii<h. onnnt prevail ou niir pauioDS to n>fifh or 
compare our brother, a bciiif of like '-.Jtturo and like frx'-i(y, ft>ii\ ovrtrlf. We liave 
<Siffer(Mit oanxH and different jud.'mon's furtbe same f-tulU committed by perooiwof 
cUll'ereiit coiMitioo JOHN.m;N' 

[7] Fund ac«iaiiH v*»ri- irbqiiei.th' In ow aathor, foolith. It signifie* io thte place 
W/Mi or pn2td Ok fofly. STJe^E V E XS. 

3 Vol. II.' B 2 
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Ang At any time 'fore noon. 

hab. *Save your honour ! [Exe. Lucfo, IsAB. ami Piui* 
.^n^. From thee ; even from thy virtue ! — 
What's this / vi hat*a this ? Is this her fault, or mine ! , 
The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most ? Ha I 
Not fhe ; nor ooth she tempt : but it is I, 
That lying by the violet, in the sun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
Corrupt with virtuous season.* Can it be, 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than woman*s lightness ? Having waste ground eBoagh, 
Shall we dcbire to raze the sanctuary, 
And pitch our evils there ? O, fye, tye, fye ! 
What dost thou ? or what art thou, Angelo ? 
Dost thou desire her fotilly, for those things 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live : 
Tliieves for their robbery have authority. 
When judges steal themselvcf*. What? do I love her, 
Tliat I decjire to hear her speak ag^in. 
And feast upon her eyes ? What is't I dream on ? 

cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To sin in loving virtue : never could the strampetf 

W^ith all her double vigour, art, and nature, 

Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 

Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I smird, and wonder'd how. [Eacit. 

SCENE III. 

A Room in a Prison, Enter Duke, habited like a friar, 

and Provost, 

Duke. Hail to you, provost ! so I think you are. 
Prov. I am the provost • What's your will, good friar? 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bless'd order, 

1 come to visit the affiicted spirits 

Here in the prison :^ do me the common right 
To let me see them ; and to make me know 

[S] 1 am not corrupted by b«r, but bf ny own heart, which excites foul desiree 
WMfer the sainA beuit^n ioflueores that exilt her puritr. as the carrion xrows putrid 
^ thoM> b^aim which iocreane the fragra'ice of tbe riolf t. JOH NSON. 

[9} Thi9 is \ scriptural expre«^foo, rery 'uitahle to tlie ^rave character whieb 
the i)uke auumeM. *• Bv i^ h)cb also bt went aad prtacbed unto Um twirUf in tn^ 
*«»." ) Par. m. 19. WiULL£Y. . . 
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The natare of their crimes, that 1 may minister 
To them accordingly. 

Prm). I would do more than that, if more were needfiiL 

ErUtr Juliet. 
Look, here comes one ; a grentlewoman of mine, 
Who &lhng in the flames of her own youth. 
Hath blister'd her report : She is with child ; 
And he that got it, sentenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another such offence, 
Than die for this. 

Ihike, When must he die ? 

Prov, As I do think, to-morrow.— 
I have provided for you ; stay a while, [To JulibT« 

And you shall be conducted. 

Dvke, Repent you, fair one» of the sin you carry ? 

Juliet. 1 do ; and bear the shame most patiently. 

Duke. rU teach you how you shall arraign your con* 
science. 
And try your penitence, if it be sounds 
Or hoUowly put on. 

Juliet. VU gladly leant. 

Duke. Love you the roan that Wronged yon ? 

Juliet. Yes, as 1 love the woman that wronffM him. 

Duke. So then, it seems, your most ofiencenil act 
Was mutually committed ? 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier kmd than hit. 

Juliet. I do confess it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. *Tis meet so, daughter : But lest you do repent| 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame, — 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not heaven ; 
Showing, we'd not spare heaven, as we love it. 
But as we stand in fear, — 

Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil } 
And take the shame with joy. 

Duke. There rest. 
Your partner, as f hear, must die to-morroW| 
And I am going with instruction to him. — 
Grace go with you I Benedicite ! [Exit. 

Juliet. Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious love# 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! 

Prav. 'Tis pity of him* [Exeuni 



SCENE !V. 
A J^om in Anoelo's Hrmie. Emttr Ahqelo. 

Aif, When i would pray vai think, I thinb and praj 
To several subjects : heaven hath my empty words ; 
Whilst my intention, hearings not my tonf^e. 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaycn in my moath, 
As if I did bat euly chett hb name ; 
And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my GMicpption : The state, wbcreoD I studied, 
Is like a gooo thing, being often read, 
Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, roy gravity, 
Wherein (let no man bear me) I take pride, 
CouU I, with boot, change tor an idle plame. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place I O feim t 
How often dost tbon with thy case, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from faols, uiit tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming ?' Blood, thou still art blood : 
Let's write good angel on the devil's born, 
"Tis not the devil's crest 

£nlCT-&n>aii(. 
How DOW, who's there ? 

Sera. One Isabel, a sister. 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. TsBch ber the waj. \Es. Stn. 

O heavens ! 

Why does taj blood thus muster to iny heart ; 
Making both it unable for itself, 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitnesa ? 

So play the fooltsh throngs with one that swootu | 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he^ould revive : and even so 
The general, subject to a welt-wish'd kiog^, 
Qljit their own part, and in obsequious fondoesi 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught lore 
Must needs appear offence.* 

(1) Han ShitarpHrc Ju^lkiougly ilUliniuiibn tM d^nU opcrWioM if Kick 

IrbDClADIKidVe bui b) 

BlBcd >li:i pnagr. JOHN^O 

p] Ho <h. Duk. bu 1 - 
Phui* I cuDot bclp (M 

cnifcNIbii SticktdtD wr hNB, --,.. ... 
•ur bMerlHi nj, be MttnloM tbea bj ; 
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Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid ? 

bab. I am come to know jonr pleasure. 

Mg. That you might know it, would much better 
please me, 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 

Lab, Even 80 ? — Heaven keep your honour ! [RtHring* 

Ang. Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be. 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 

l^b. Under your sentence ? 

Aug, Yea. 

hab. When, I beseech you ? that in his reprieve^ 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted. 
That his soul sicken not. 

An^, Ha ! Fye, these filthy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their sawcy sweetness, that do coin heaven*8 ifflag6| 
In stamps that arc forbid : ^tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made, 
As to put mettle in restrained means, 
To msike a false one. 

Isab, 'Tid set down so in heaven, but not in e&rtt. 

Ang, Say you so ? then 1 shall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather. That the most just law 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him. 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleannese. 
As she that he hath stain*d ? 

hab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ang. I talk not of your soul ; Our compelled sins 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

bah. How say you ? 

Ang, Nay, I'll not warrant that ; for I can speak 
Against the thing 1 say. Answer to this ;— 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother^s life : 
Might tbere not be a charity in bin, 
To save this brother's life ? 

bab. Please you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my soul, 
It is no sin at ail, but charity. 

Ang, Pleas'd yuu to do't, at peril of your soul. 
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Were equal poize of sio and charity.' 

hab. That i do beg his life, if it be cud. 
Heaven, let me bear it ! you granting of my tuit. 
If that be sin. Til make it my mom prayer 
To have it added to the faulto of mine, 
And nothing of your, answev. 

Ang* Nay, but hear me : 
Your sense pursues not giine ; either yoa afe ignorant ; 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that*s not good. 

I$ab, Let roef be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thu3 wisdom wishes to appear most brighti 
When it doth tax itself: as these black maaka 
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder 
Than befut^ could du>played. — ^But mark me ; 
To be received plain, V\\ speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Jsab, So. 

Ang. And his offence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

hob. True. 

Ang, Admit no other way to saye his life, 
(As I subscribe not that, nor any other, 
But in the loss of question,) that you his sister. 
Finding yourself desir'd of such a person, 
IVhose credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; «uid that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your bodj 
To thjs supposed, or else let him suffer ; 
What would you do ? 

hob. As much for my poor brother, as myself: 
That is, Were I under the terms of death. 
The impression of keen whips Vd wear as rabies, 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been sick for, ere Td yield 
My body up to shame. 

Ang, Then must your brother die. 

bab. And 'twere the cheaper way ; 

(3] The reuoDiDK I* thus : Anselo asks, Whether there might not bet cfaarttjr 
laiio toiHTethif broUierl InbelU annren, That if Angelo will nre him. ito 
Fill stake her aoul that it were charity, not sin. Aogelo replies, That if IttbelU 
would lave him at the hazard of her aoul, it woald be Mt indeed no sia, but a ain 
to « Uch the cbarit J would be t<}uiTaleiit. 40HN9. 
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Better it were, a brother died at once, 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Should die forever. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander'd so ? 

bob, Ignomy in ransom/ and free pardon, 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Ang, You seem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather pro?M the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

bob. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oh falls out. 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we meaa i^ 
I. something do excuse the thing 1 hate, 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ang. We are all frail. 

bci. Else let my brother die, 
If not a ^eodary,^ but only he, 
Owe, and succeed by weakness.* 

Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 
^ Isab Ay, as the glasses where they Tiew themselTeig 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women ! — Help neaven ! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them.' Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are as sofl as our complexions are, 
And credulous to false prints. 

Ane. I think it well : 
And from this testimony of your own sex, 
(Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than fitults may shake our frames) let me be bold ;-— 
1 do arrest your words : Be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you^re none : 
If you be one, (as you are well expressed 
By all external warrants,) show it now, 

[4] /fiMMf— So Ute word ignominy was formerlj written. REED. 

[5J This h lo obscure, but the tllusioD ao (ioe. that it deserves to be explilocd 
A /iodArg wu om tb«t in the times of vassalage held lamb of the chief lord, under 
tbe tenure of paying rent and service: which tenures were called /ir«d« amoaist 
ibe Goths. * Nbw/ saysi Angelo, ' we are all frail ;* * Yes,' replies fsabella, * IT 
all mankind were wA hodariet, who owe what they are to this teouw of imbecilUM, 
•Dd who succeed each other by the same tenure, as well as my brother, 1 wofuld 
^ve him up.* The compariBg mankind, lying under the weight of original sto. to a 
Jkodmrw, who owea suit aod service to hit lord, is, I think, not ill imagined 
•^ JOHlfSCMT. 

fSl To ONM is. in thifc place, to owm to HoU, to hare po^esaion. JOHNSOlV 

(71 Her meaning is, that '* men debase their nature by taking adtaotaie fCnck 
freak pUifii] creatiirei.*^£diii. Mig- fiov. lilQtt. STCfiVSlI S. 
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By putting on thf» lientinM livery. 

Jsab. I have no tongue but one : gentle my lord. 
Let me enlrcut you 6)»eak the former language* 

.'i/ii^. Plainly conceive, i love you. 

IsaL My brotb(!r did love Jalict ; and you tell me. 
That be shall die tor it. 

JIng, lie ehall not, Isabel, if you give me love* 

Isub, 1 know, } our virtue bath a license io%* 
Which Acem? a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on otlien». 

Jinsr, Believe me, on mine honour. 
My words expr<'i»« my purpose. 

hub. 1 la ! little honour to be much beliey'd. 
And mo&t pernicious purpose 1 — Seeming, seeming %^ 
I will proclaim tlice, Angelo ; look for't : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an outstretched throat, Til tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

Jinsr, VVJio will believe thee, Isabel ^ 
My unsoird name, th^ austereuess of my life. 
My vouch a^Tdiust you, and my place i* th* state, ] 
Will >*o your accusation over-weigh, 
That you shall biitle in your own report, 
And smell of calumriy, 1 have begun ; 
And now 1 give my sensual race the rein: 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious blushes, 
That banish what they sue for ; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; 
Or else he mui^t not only die the death, 
But thy llnkind^e^:s shall bis death draw out 
To lingering suile ranee : Answer me to-morrow, 
Or, by th' aOection that now guides me most, 
ril prove a tyr?u)t to him : As for you, 
Say what you can, my false o'erweighs your true. [£z& 

hab. To whom shall ( complain ? Did 1 tell thif, 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths, 
That ber.r in them one and the self-same tongue, 
Either of coiulemnation or approof! 

(81 AUi.uirs to1h/> )ir«>n<;e9g«veD hy mir.iaten to their ipies, to » into all sa»> 
I>tc»^«' 1 ompaiiJM. an.; j .in io rbo lanfTJaee of malcontents. WAKB. 

I «i.4p«'rt Warl)uron's toten»'t:(«tioo to he mort ioi^eoioui thnn ju!4 The ob- 
Wtouy n..'>^n«oij ••— » i hnnw \iiijr vjri:'» ii)Mtiin«<s nn air of licentioiianf^n i^turh k 
|lOti»J»:jniit, >,.u. nn pMrj<u«e u> Tv mc "— LrJ. Ma». ll-Og. 8TEEVFNS. 

i, {9} Uteminf, 4Umifii^Hy^n»f, b^pocria/ ; covBUffelt Tirtut. JOEN& 
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BicJiHng^ the law make cuurt'd^ to their will ; 

Houkiog both right and wrong to th^ appetite, 

To follow as it draws I Til to my brother : 

Tho^igh he hath fallen by prompture of the blood. 

Yet hath h^ io liim ftuch a min 1 of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On iwentv bloody blocks, he'd yield them up. 

Before hit< sifter should her body stoop 

To such abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 

Afore than our brother is our chastity. 

I'll tell him yet of Ang*^lo's request, 

Aad fit his mind to death, for his soul's rest [£xd. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— Jt Room in the Prison. Enter Duke, Clav- 

Dio, and Provost, 

Duke. 

SO, then jon hope of pardon from lord Angelo ? 
(jau. The miserable have no other medicine, 

Bnt only hope : 

I have hope to live, and am prepared to die. 
Duke. Be absolute for death ; either death, or life. 

Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with life, — 

If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing 

That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art, 

(Servile to all the skiey influences,) 

That dost this habitation, where thou keep'st, 

Hourlj afflict : merely, thou art death's fool ; 

For him thou labourist by thy flight to shun. 

And jet run'st toward him still : Thou art not noble ; 

e'er all th' accommodations that thou bear'st, 

Are nursM by baseness :* Thou art by no means valiant ; 

JPor thou dost fear the soil and tender fork 

p] Dr. Warburton is undoubtedly misUkeo io suppoaini; that by btueum I9 
^MBMt Mf^'tovr, here asiiigoed as the motive or all humaD actiooa. Shakespeare 
4Mdv flMUii to c^»aerve, that a inioate aualysis of life at oore deatroyt that fplenriour 
'^vhicn dazxlea the imagination. Whatever grandeur can ili^plav, or IUXU17 enjoy, 
^ Vrocured by bfutnets, by offires of which the naind shrinka from the eontempla- 
%ibo. AH thd delir)icie.t of the table may he traced bark to the shambles and the 
AuosbUl, all magninrcDce ot buildio); ira^ hewn from the quarry, and all the \*t\mp 
SfeC QTMBieiit dug from amooc the damps aad darkneaa uf tbe Qtloe. J0U^' iioy. 
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Of a poor worm.:* Thy best of rest is sleep, 

And that thou oft provok'st ; yet grossly fear'at 

Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyself;* 

For thou ezist'st on many a thousand grains 

That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 

For what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get ; 

And what thou hast, forgetf st : Thou art not certain ; 

For thy complexion shifts to strange effects 

After the moon :* If thou art rich, thou art poor; 

For, like an a«is, whose back with ingots bows, 

Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey, 

And death unloads thee : Friend hast thou none ; 

For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire. 

The mere effusion of thy proper loins, 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum, 

For ending thee no sooner : Thou bast nor youth, dot age ; 

But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep,* 

Dreaming on both : for all thy blessed youth 

Becomes as ag^d, and doth beg the alms 

Of palsied eld :^ and when thou art old, and rich. 

Thou hast neither heat, affection, hmb, nor beauty. 

To make thy riches pleasant. What* s yet in this. 

That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 

Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear. 

That makes these odds all even. 

Clau* I humbly thank you. 
To sue to live, 1 find, I seek to die ; 
And, seeking death, find life : Let it come on. 

[2] !V9rm h put for any crcepioc thin; or serpent, Sbakefpeare luppoMt IUm- 
1t, but according to tbe vulfar ootion, that a nerpeot irouods wHh hb tongue, and 
that hit toii|ue tn/orked. He coufoundii reality and fictioo ; a Mrpeiit*i toopM ll 
tqfl, but Dotjorkud nor hurtful. If it could hurt, it could not be foli J0HN90N. 

Shakecpeare tneotiout the ** a'ider'tyivrlE'^ in Macbeth ; and mlsbt have eaeght 
this id«a fmm old tape'-trief or piVuiiorM, io which the todlruet of •eneota mod drar 
gooii always appear barbed like the poitt of an arrow. STEE VElfS. 

[3} Thou art perpetually repaired aiid leoovated by external ankteaee, tlm 
autttifteflt upon foreii^n matter, aod bast no power of producinc or oohUbdIiic tky 
own being. JOHNSON. 

[i] For (fftett read affects : that is, affedUnut paitioiu of mind, or diaorden of 
body variously affded, JOHNSON. 

{&] This is exqutsKely imagined. When we are yovng, we biuj ounelvM in 
frrming schemes for succeeding time, and miss the gratiAcatkms that are befiive at: 
when we are old, we amuse the languor of age with tbe recoUeetkNi of youtlra 
fleasjred or performances ; so that our life, of which no part is filled wttli toe busi- 
ness of the present time, resembles our dreams after dinner, when tbe evtotiof the 
morning are mingled with tbe designs of the evening. JOHNSON. 

fft] Eld is generally used for old ace. decrepitude. It ii here put for old people, 
prraons worn with years. 8TB£VCN8. 
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Enter Isabella. 

Jsab. What, ho ! Peace here ; grace and good company ! 

Prov. Who's there ? come in : the wish deserves a 
welcome. 

Duke, Dear sir, ere long VU visit yon again. 

Clau, Most holy sir, 1 thank you. 

i$ab. My business is a word or two with Claudio. 

Prov. And very welcome. — Look, signior, here's your 
sister. 

Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. As many as you please. 

Duke. Bring them to speak, where I may be concealed, 
Tet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and Provott. 

Clau. Now, sister, what's the comfort ? 

bab. Why, as all comforts are ; most good indeed : 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, 
Intends you for his swifl embassador. 
Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : 
Therefore your best appointment^ make with speed : 
To-morrow you set on. 

Clau. Is there no remedy ? 

bab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Gau. But is there any ? 

bab. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in the judge,' 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
Bot fetter you till death. 

Clau. Perpetual durance ? 

bcA. Ay, just, perpetual durance ; a restraint. 
Though all the world's vastidity you had. 
To a determin'd scope.* 

Gau. But in what nature ? 

Efob. In such a one as (vou consenting toH) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Clau. Let me know the point. 

bab. O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake. 
Lest thou a feverous life should'st entertain, 
And six or seven winters more respect 

[7] The word appoiHtwuni, on this occMioD, nhould leem to coaprebcDd coofai' 
romrounlnn, and ahsolutinn. STKKVFX?. 



[8j A confiuenient of your mind to on(^ {>«inful idet; to ifEnominy, of vhkhtht 
febenbcKico c«a neither be Buppresed nor escaped. J0H^80|i. 
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Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die ? 
The ^erxa'i of death is most in apprebenaion ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great ^ 
As when a giant dies. 

C/au. Why give you me this shame ? 
Think you I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness ? If I must die, 
I will encounter darkness as a bride, 
And hug it iii mine arms. * 

hab. There spake my brother ; there my fathePt gnre 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In ba^ie appliances. This outward-sainted deputy/-^ 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i' th' head, and follies doth enmeff, 
As falcon doth the fowl,^ — is yet a devil ; 
H'lA tilth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Clau, The princely Angelo ? 

hab. O, 'tis the cunning livery of hell. 
The damnedest body to invest and cover 
In princely guards ! Dost thou think, Claadio, 
If 1 would yield him my virginity, 
Thou raight'st be freed ? 

Qau. O, heavens ! it cannot be. 

hcLb, Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank offiwcei 
So to offend him still : This night's the time 
That I should do what I abhor to name. 
Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Clau, Thou shalt not do't. 

bab, O, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Clau. Thanks, dear Isabel. 

hab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 

Clau, Yes. — Has he affections in him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by th' nose, 
When he would force it ? Sure it is no sin ; 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least.* 

[9] Id wboM pre»«nre Um foilies of youth are aTraid to show th«n»eJTea. at dM 
fowl it afraid to flutter while the falcon bovert over it. To mam* it a tern ia 
falconry. STERVKNS. 

fl] It may be ut«fiii to know which they are; the mder it, therefore, pre* 
ttntfjd with the foHoTrins catalopic of them, tIz. Pride, EovT. Wratb, Sloth, 
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fsab. Which is the least ? 

Clau. If it were damnable, he, being so wise. 
Why, would he for a momentary trick 
Be perdurably fin'd ?•— O Isabel !* 

Isab. What says my brother? 

Clau, Death is a fearful thin^. 

Ifo^. And shamed life a hatenil. 

Clau, Ay, but to die, and go we know not whera ; 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick- ribbed ice ; 
To be imprisonM in the viewless winds, 
And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than wont 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — ^tis too horrible ! 
The weariest and most loathed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death/ 

Isab. Alas! alas! 

Clau, Sweet sister, let me live : 
What sin you do to save a brother's life, 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

I$ab. O, you beast ! 

CovetousoeH, Gluttooj, and Lerherv. To recapitulate the punishmenti hereaflet 
br tbeae »u», uAgtit have too powerful aii effect upon the weak nerves of tbe pre- 
leot ceneratioo ; but whoever is <ieairou« of heiiis particularlj acuuaioted with 
ibem, maT And iofonnatioo in some of the oM monkish »j%itmn of dirinity, and es- 
pecially IB a curious book entitled U haUndrier det Beriiert, 1500, folio, of which 
tbere it an Enxltsb trannlatioo. DOl'CK. 

pi Ptrimrabty is lartlngl v. 8TRE V KNfcJ. 

[3] Sbakeapeare nbows h(s konwiedee of human nature in the conduct of Claudio. 
Wbeo InbelU Ant (ells him of Anselo's proposal, he aoawers, with honest indigoar 
Hon, agreeably to hM aettle'l priuri'pk«. Tkou thaH aol (£«*<. But the love of life 
bei^K permitted to oi»erate, noon furoiiihcs him with sophistical argum^nt^; he be- 
tioTef it cauoot be very dangeroui to tbe aoul, aioce Aosdo, who is 10 wise, will 
reoture it. JOHNSOiV. 

[A] Mnat certainly the idea of the *• "pirit batbins in fiery Coo*," or of residing 
^ 10 thrilling regions of thick-riblK.'<1 irt," hi not orlgiiial to our poet ; but I am oot 
!ure that they came from the Piatonir hell of Virgil. Tbe monk^ alto had tbeirbot 
and cold hell; " the fynae isfvre ♦hat ever hrennetb, and never gyveth lij:bte,'* 
nys an old homily :— " Tbe serc^ndc i^ psusying cold, that yf a peate hylic rf fyre 
were cast therin, it sboJd tome to yre," One of tlicir legenda, well remembered 
in the time of Shakespeare, lUt^?. us n (■itlo^uo between a bishop nnd a soul tnrment- 
ed in ^ieceof ice, which kw brought to cure a bunnini heaU in his foot ; taic 
tWt 



care, tfmt you do not interpret this Ibc govt, for I remember Menage quotes a ca- 
>nn m : 
Sfqoitdirtril rpiicoprpt poi'r;''^ la'-t*r*rf, anithfma sU.** FARMKR* 
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O, faithless coward ! O, dishonest wretch I 

Wilt tlioo he made a man oat of mj vice ? 

Is't not a kind of incest, to take life 

From thine own sister's shame ? What shoald I think? 

Heaven shield my mother play'd my father fidr ! 

For such a warped slip of wilderness 

Ne'er issuM from his blood.' Take my defiance : 

Die ; perish ! might but my bending down 

Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 

ril pray a thousand prayers for thy death. 

No word to save thee. 

Clau. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

hub, O, fyc, fye, (ye ! 
Thy sin's not accidental, but a trade : 
Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd: 
^Tis best that thou dicst quickly. [Cromg* 

Clau. O hear me, Isabella. 

Re-enter Duke. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister» but one word. 

hah. What is your will ? 

Dvke. Might you dispense with your leisure, I would 
by and by have some speech with you : the satis&ction I 
would require, is likewise your own benefit. 

Isah. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay, mnst be 
stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you a while. 

Duke, \To Claudio, ande.^ Son, 1 have overheard 
what hath past between you and ^our sister. Angelo 
had never the purpose to corrupt her ; only he hath 
made an essay of her virtue, to practice his judgment 
with the disposition of nfiitures : she, having the troth 
of honour in her, hath made him that gracious denial 
which he is . most glad to receive : 1 am confessor to 
Angelo, and I know this to be true ; therefore prepare 
yourself to death ; Do not satisfy your resolution with 
hopes that are fallible : to-morrow you must die ; go to 
your knees, and make ready. 

Clau. Let me ask my sister pardon. I am so out of 
love with life, that I will sue to be rid of it. 

Duke. Hold you there : Farewell. — [Exit Clau 

Re-enter Provost. 
Provost, a word with you. 

Prm. What's your will, father ? • 

. £dj hiUUmtst is ti«ra uMd for mildrnttt th« stite of being (liaord«ri]r. 8TE. 
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Duke That now jou are come, joq will be gone :-^ 
Leave me a while with the maid ; my mind promises 
with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my company. 

Prov, In good time. [Exit Prov, 

Dvke. The hand, that hath made yon fidr, hath made 
you good : the goodness, that is cheap in beanty, makes 
beauty brief in goodness ; but grace, being the soul of 
your complexion, should keep the body of it ever &ir. 
The assault, that Angelo hath made to you, fortune hath 
conveyed to my understanding ; and, but that frailty hath 
examples for his idling, I should wonder at Angelo. 
How would you do to content this substitute, and to save 
your brother ? 

hab. I am now going to resolve him : I had rather my 
brother die by the law, than my son should be unlaw- 
fully bom. But O, how much is the good duke deceived 
in Angelo ! If ever he return, and 1 can speak to him, I 
will open my hps in vain, or discover his government. 

Duke. That shall not be much amiss : Yet, as the mat- 
ter now stands, he will avoid your accusation ; he made 
trial of you only. — Therefore, fasten your ear on my ad- 
visings ; to the love I have in doing good, a remedy pre- 
sents itself. I do make myself believe, that you may most 
nprighteously do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit ; 
redeem your brother from the angry law ; do no stain to 
your own g^cious person ; and much please the absent 
dnke, if, peradventure, he shall ever return to have 
hearing of this business. 

bob. Let me hear you speak further ; I have spirit to 
do any thing that appears not foul in the truth of my spirit. 

Duke, ^rtue is bold, and goodness never fearful. 
Have yon not heard speak of Mariana, the sister of Fred- 
erick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea ? 

I9ab. I have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her nan^. 

Duke. Her should this Angelo have married ; was affi- 
anced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : be- 
tween which time of the contract, and limit of the solem- 
nity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at sea, having 
in that perishM vessel the dowry of his sister. But 
mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : 
there she lost a noble and renowned brother, in his love 
toward her ever most kind and natural ; with him the 
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portion and sinew of her fortune, her maniage-dowrj ; 
with hothy her combinate husband, this weU-seeminip 
Angelo. 

Isab. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave her ? 

Duke, Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of them 
with his comfort ; swallowed his vows whole, pretend- 
ing, in her, discoveries of dishonour : in few, bestowed 
her on her own Jam«^ntation, which she yet wears for his 
sakt; ; and he, a marble to her tears, is washed with tbeoi, 
but relents not 

hab. What a merit were it in death, to take this poor 
maid from tiie world I What corruption in this life, that it 
will let this man live ! — But how out of this can she avail 1 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may ea^sily heal : and 
the cure of it not only saves your brother, but keeps joa 
from dishonour in doing it. 

Isab, Show me how, good father. 

Dtike. This fore-named maid hath vet in her the C(mh 
tinuance of her first aflcction ; his unjust unkindness, that 
in all reason should have quenched her love, hath, like an 
impediment in the current, made, it more violent and od- 
rnly. Go you to Angelo ; answer his requiring with m 
plausible obedience ; agree with his demands to the 
point : only refer yourself to this advantage, — 6rst that 
' your stay with hiia may not be long ; that the time maj 
have all shadow and bilcncc in it ; and the place answer 
to convenience : this being granted in course, now fol- 
lows all. We shall advise this wronged maid to stead 
up your appointment, go in your pla< e ; if the encounter 
acknowledge itso If hereafter, it may compel him to her 
recompense : an<l here, by thi«, is your brother saved, 
your honour uiitalnU'd, the poor Mariana advantaged, and 
the corrupt di [>uty scaled.*' The maid will I frame, and 
make fit for his ?ttemnt. If you think well to carry this 
as you may, the (iou'oleness of the benefit defends the de- 
ceit from reproof. What think you of it? 

hah. The image of it ^ives me content already; and, 
I trust, it will grow to a most prosperous perfection. 

Dvke, It hes much in your holding up : Haste you 
speedily to Angelo ; if for this night he entreat you to 



[6] To italc the Meputy, owy b** to reach him rott»'iJ'<«iand»iig the eittvationif 
hispi3<o: or. it Oia. I>e. t" stri; l.iiii and discoT^r hi^i tukednew, tbouch trmedaod 
eoocealed by tb« iiive»tiueat of auUu>rity. JOHM BOm. 
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his bed, give him promise of satis&ctioo. I will present- 
ly to St Luke's ; there, at the moated grange,^ resides 
this dejected Mariana : at that place call npon me ; and 
despatch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. . 

hah, I thank yon for this contort: Fare yon WeO, 
good &ther. [Ezeiml uvtraUy. 

SCENE II. 

Tlu Street before the Prison, Enter ththe^ om a friar ; to 

him Elbow, Clovm, and Officere. 

Elh. Nay, if there be no remedy lor it, bat that yon 
wUl needs buy and sell men and women like beasts, we 
shall have a{l the world drink brown and white bastard.* 

Duke. 0\ heavens ! what stuff is here ? 

Clown. 'Twas never merry world, since, of two usuries* 
the merriest was put down, and the worser allowM by 
order of law a furred gown to keep him warm ; and furr'd 
with fox and lamb-skins too, to signif}' that craft, being 
richer than inoocency, stands for the facing. 

Elh4 Come your way, sir : — Bless you, good father friar. 
, Dvke, kxA you, good brother father : What offence 
hath this man made you, sir ? 

EUb. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law ; and, sir, 
we take him to be a thief too, sir ; fbr we have found 
npon him, sir, a strange pick-lock, which we have sent 
to the deputy. 

Dvke, Fye, sirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! * 

The evil that thou causest to be done. 
That is fbj means to live : Do thou but think 
What 'tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back. 
From such a filthy vice ; say to thyself, — 
From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, i eat, array myself, and live. 
Canst thoQ believe thy living is a life, 
So Btinkingly depending ? Go, mend, go, mend. 

Cfotvn^ indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir ; but yet, 
sir, I would prove-* — 

D^Jce. Nay, if the devil hath given thee proofe for sin, 
Thoa wilt prove his. — Take him to prison, officer ; 

m A gfmmge^ in Hi oririoal ti^nifiration, meant a fanA-bouse of a mooastenf 

gna uraM geiMdo) from which ft was always a' aoroe IHtle dixtaoce. Uk 
Dtoloiliire they af thiR day call every looe liou.<e that itt uncoimected wHh MlKra, 
^Vu»ff. MALOTfE. , . . ., ^^ 

[t] BtUirdt a k i^ri of iweet wtoe, then much \a TQ^uet <>oid tbe Kalian ratfvr 
*c. WARBURTON. _ 

4 Vol. II. C 
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Correction and instructioo must both work. 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, sir ; he hu giTen 
him waning : the deputy cannot abide a whoremaster : 
if he be a whoremonger, and come before him, he were 
as good go a mile on bis errand. 

Duke, That we were all, as some would seem to be. 
Free from our &ults, aft faults from seeming, free I 

EjfUer Lvcio. 

Elb. His neck will come to your waist, a cord, sir.* 

Clown, I spy comfort ^ I cry, bail : here's a gentlemaOy 
and a friend of mine. , 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the beeb 
of Caesar ? Art thou led in triumph ? What, is there 
none of Pygmalion's ima^^, newly made woman, te be 
had now, for putting the hand in the pocket and extrac- 
ting it clutch'd ? What reply ? Ha ? What sayst thoa 
to this tune, matter, and method? Is't not drown'd V th* 
last rain ? Ha ? What says't thou, trot ? Is the woiid aa 
it waSt man ? Which is the way ? Is it sad, and few 
words ? Or how ? The trick of it ? 

Duke, Still thus, and thus ! still worse ! 

iMcio. How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress ? Pro- 
cures she still ? Ha ? 

GfoTvn. Troth, ^ir, she hath eaten up all her beef, and 
ihe*is herself in the tub/ 

Lmcio. Why, 'tis good ; it is the right of it ; it must 
be so : Erer your fresh whore, and yourpowder'd bawd: 
An unshunn'd consequence ; it must be so : Art going to 
prison, Pompey ? 

Clorwn, Yes, faith, sir. 

Lmcw. Why 'tis not amiss, Pompey : Farewell : Go ; 
say, I sent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? Or how? 

Elh. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lt/rio. Well, then imprison him: If imprisonment 
be tlie due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right : Bawd is he, 
doubtless, and of antiquity too ; bawd-born. Farewell, 
good Pompey : Commend me to the prison, Pompey : 

[91 i. e. h'H neck vill be tied, lik« your waint, with s rop«. The frtan of tkt 
Fra'iciscaa order, perliupt of all others, wear a bempeJi cord tor a girdl*. Tbv 
Buc Uaoafl : •' Fac ftmamt smis 

•♦ rarfmta tfrgafuitibHt.'' JOHNSOIV. 

. pi '^^S^.^^y ^^^ '*' vcotrtal coaplaiaU b inMaly called tiifl p §m 4t r Uf 
iuh, JOUNSOiV. 



You will tarn good busband now, Pompey ; jm will 
keep the house. 

Ganmi I hope, sir, your good worship wiD be my biil^ 

tducio. No, indeed, will T not, Pompey ) it is not the 
wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increase yonr bondage a 
if yon take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the 
more i Adieu, trusty Pompey« — Bless you, fiiar. 

Dvkt, And you. 

lAkcio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey ? Ha ? 

Elh. Come your ways^ sir ; come. 

O&am, You will not bail me then, sir ? 

Lucio, Then, Pompey ? nor now.— ^What news abroadf 
fiiar ? What news ? 

Elb» Come your ways, sir ; confie* 

Jjucio. Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go :— ' 

[ExewU Elbow, Clvwni and (^er$4 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 

Duke. I know none : Can you tell me of any ? 

Lucio, Some say, be is with the emperor of Russia ; 
other some, he is in Rome : But where is he, think you f 

Duke. I know not where : But wheresoever, I wish 
him well. 

Lmcio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to steal 
from the state, and usurp the beggary he was never bom 
to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his absence ; he puts 
transgression to't. 

Duke. He does well in*U 

Lucio, A little more lenity to lechery would do no 
bBTtn in him : something too crabbed that way, friar. 

Duke, It is too general a vice, and severity must cure it 

Lucio. Tes, in good sooth, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred ; it is well ally'd : but it is impossible to extirp it 
quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. They 
«ay, this Angelo was not made by man and woman, aAer 
the downright way of creation : Is it true, think you ? 

thke. How should he be made then ? 

Lucio, Some report, a sea-maid spawnM bin! : — Some, 
that he was begot between two stock-fishes : — But it is cer- 
tain, diat when he makes water, his urine is congeal'd 
ice ; that I know to be true : and he is a motion ungene- 
nttve, that's infitllible. 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir ; and speak apace. 

Ijucio. Why, what a ruthless thing is this in him, for 
tlie rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life of a 
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min ? Wonid the duke, that is absent, hare done this T 
En; he wodM have hang'd a man for tlic getting a hun- 
ilred bafltani?, he would have paid for the nunin^a. 
thousaii'l : He had some feeling; of the sport ; h« knew 
the service, and that instructed him to miTCj. 

Jhtkc. I never heard the absent dake much detected 
for vroinen ; he was not inclined that way. 

f.rrio, O, nir, you arc deceived. 

JJu'-e. 'Tifl not ji()s»;ihle. 

Lvcio, \\ ho / not the duke ? yes, your beggar of 
fifty ; — aiiil }jis use was, to put a ducat in her clack- 
(ii-h the duke had crotchets in him : lie would be drank 
too ; that let mo inform you. 

Dvhe. Vou do him wronpf, surely. 

Lvcto. i-'ir, I was an inward of his : A shy fellow was the 
duke : and. 1 believe, I know the cause of his withdrawing. 

Duke, What, I |y*ythee, mii^ht be the cause ? 

Lucio, No, — parcTon ; — 'tis a secret must be lock'd with- 
in the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you nnderstandy 
— The greater file of the subject held the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no qucstron but he was. 

Lucio. A very snpeHicial, ignorant, unweighing fellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mistaking ; 
the very stream of his life, and the business he hath 
helmed, muiit, upon a warranted need, give him a better 
proclamation. Let him be but testimonied in bis own 
bringings forth, and he shall appear to the enrions, a 
scholar, a statesman, and a soldier : Therefore yon speak 
unskilfully ; or, if your knowledge be more, it is imich 
darkenM in your malice. 
. Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and know* 
ledge with dearer love. 

Lxtcio. Come, sir, 1 know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, since you know not 
what you speak. But, if ever the duke retuni, (as oar 
pnyers are he may,) let me desire you to make yoar an- 
swer before him : If it be honest you have spoke, yott 
have courage to maintain it : I am bound to call upob 
you ; and, I prav you, your name ? 

Lurio, Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to the duke. 

Duke, He t»hall know ^ou better, sir, if I may live to 
report you. 

Lvcio. I fenr "•--^n not. 
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Duke, O, joa hope the dake will return no more ; or 

foa imagine me too unhartfal an opposite. But, indeed, 
can do yon little harm : you1l forswear this a^ain» 
Lucio, I'll be hang'd first : thou art deceived in me, 
friar. But no more of this : Canst thou tell, if Claudio 
die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why should he die, sir? 

lAteio, Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. I 
would, the duke, we talk of, were returned again : thif 
ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with conti- 
nency ; sparrows must not build in bis house-eaves, be- 
cause they are lecherous. The duke yet would have 
dark deeds darkly answer'd ; he would never bring them 
to light : would he were retumM ! Marry, this Claudio 
is condemnM for untrussing. Farewell, good fiiar ; 1 
pr*3rthee, pray for me. The duke, I say to thee again, 
would eat mutton on Fridays. He's now past it ; yet, 
and I say to thee, he wotild mouth with a beggar, though 
she smelt brown bread and garlic : say, that I said so. 
Farewell. • [Exit. 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape ; back-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : What king so string, 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Escalus, Provost ^ Bawd^ and Offkert, 
E$cal. Go, away with her to prison. 
Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me ; your honour it 
accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

EmcoI. Double and treble admonition, and still forfeit 
in the same kind ? This would make mercy swear, and 
plaj the tyrant 

Prao. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
please your honour. 

Bonvi. My lord, this is one Lucio's information against 

me : mistress Kate Keep-down was with child by him in 

the dnke's time ; he promised her marriage ; his child is 

m Year and quarter old, come Philip and Jacob : I have 

npt it myself; and see how he goes about to abuse me, 

Eical. That fellow is a fellow of much license : let 

liim be caDed before us.— Away with her to prison : Go 

to ; no more words. [ExewU Bawd and Officers.'] — Pro- 

Tost, my brother Angelo will not be altered, Claudio must 

die to-morrow : let him be furnished with divines, and 
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luiye all chiritable preparatiou : if iny brother wrought 
1^ my pity, it should not be so with him. 

Frvo» So please you, this friar hath been with bui^ 
and adrised him for the entertainment of death. 

E$cal. Good even, good father. 

IhJu, Bliss and goodness on you ! 

Eical, Of whence are you ? 

DtJu. Not of this country, though my chance is now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the see. 
In special business from his holiness. 

Esccd. What news abroad i' th' world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a ferer on ffoodv 
Mess, that the dissolution of it must cure it : novdty is 
only in request ; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any 
kind of course, as it is virtuous to be constant in any no? 
dertaking. There is scarce truth enough alive to makt 
aocieties secure ; but security enough, to make iellowshipa 
accurs'd : much upon this riddle runs the wisdom of the 
world. This news is old enough, yet it is every day*t 
news. 1 pray you, sir, of what disposition was the duke ? 

Escal, One, that, above all other strifes, contended ea- 
pecially to know himself. 

Duke, What pleasure was he g^ven to ? 

EscaL Rather rejoicing to see another merry, thai| 
merry at any thing which profess'd to make him rejoice : 
a gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him to hit 
•vents, with a prayer they may prove prosperous ; and 
let me desire to know, how you find Claudio prepared ? I 
am made to understand, that you have lent him visitation* 

Dukt, He professes to have received no sinister mea- 
sure from his judge, but most willingly humbles himself 
to the determination of justice : vet had he framed to 
himself, by the instruction of his frailty, many deceiving^ 
promises of life ; which I, by my good leisure, have dis- 
credited to him, and now is he resolved to die. 

E$eal, You have paid the heavens your function, and 
the prisoner the very debt of your calling. 1 have la- 
boured for the poor gentleman, to the extremest shore df 
my modesty ; but my brother justice have 1 found so severe, 
that he hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed — justice, 

D^tke, If his own life answer the straitness of his pro?? 
feeding, it shall become him well ; wherein, if he chaiicft 
fq &ili he hath sen^nced himieii^ 
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Eical. I am going to visit the prisooer r Fare joa welL 
Duke. Peace be with you ! [£rie Escal. and Pact. 

He, who the sword of hearen will beari 

Should be as holj as severe ; 

Pattern id himself to know, 

Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 

More nor less to others paying, ' 

Than by self-offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whose cruel striking 

Kills for huliB of his own liking ! 

Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 

0, what may man within him hide, 

Though angel on the outward side ! 

How may likeness, made in crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

Draw with idle spiders' strings 

Most ponderous and substantia things ! 

Graft against vice I must apply : 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 

His old betrothed, but despisM ; 

So disguise shall, by the disguis'd, 

Pay with &lsehood &lse exacting, 

Aiid perform an old contracting. [£zA. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I.*-j9 Room in Mariana's house. MaBUVA A- 
covered iiiting ; a Boy einging, 

SONG. 
TAKE^ oh take thoH lip$ away^^ 

UuU io notetly were forsworn ; 
And those eyes^ the bred of day^ 

Lights that do mislead the mom : 
Bui my kisses bring CLgain^ 
, bring againy 
Seals of Icvef but seaVd in vatn, 

seoTd in vain. 

[1 J This itpart tf • little loflg of StakMpean*! owb wiitloc, eoMbUng of Hi* 
■Ittsas, •ad ao nOonmAj iwett, that Um rtadv iroB*t \% dhplMMd to hiTt 
UNOtlitr. 
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Mart, Break off tiiv ^ong, ami haste tbee quick kwaj , 
Here coru«*8 a man of cotntbrt, wliOKe advice 
Hath often stiird my brawling discontent. [Exit Boy, 

Enter Duke. 
I cry you merry, s«ir ; and well could wish 
You baJ not found me here 80 musical : 
tif'A me excuse me, and believe me so,— ^ 
Mv mirth it mncli displ-^a^'d, but pleas'd my woe. 

Duke. *Ti8 good : though music oft bath 8ach achann. 
To make bad, gOi)d, and good provoke to harm. 
I pray vou, toil me, hath any bod} inquired for me hem 
to-day ? much upon this time have I promised here to 
meet. 

Mart, You have not been inquired after : I have sat 
here all day. 

Dtike, I do constantly believe you : — 

Enter Isabella. 

The time is come, even now. I shall crave yoar lbr> 
beannce a little ; may be, I will call upon yoQ rood for 
some advantage to yourself. 

Mnri, I am always bound to you. [Exii* 

Duke, Ver\' well met, and w»^lcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy ? 

/<r<r6. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick,* 
Who«»e wfsteni si<le is with a vineyard back'd ; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate,^ 
T!iut makes his opening with this bigger key: 
This other dolh command a little door, 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
There have 1 made my promise to call on him, 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. 

Duke, But shall you on your knowledge find this way ? 

hab, I have ta'en a due and wary note upooH ; 
With whispering and most guilty diligence. 
In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o'er. 

Dukt, Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her observance ? 
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On vkote Utp$ tke pimki that frow^ 

Art qf tko$e fAol Jprit wtan. 
Butjl'tt $et my poor heart frrt, a 

Bnynd im those ley chaint fry tkee.. WARBURT017. 

C<rcMiiii»rtif. TVttllfi'muotl. JOHNSON 

L e. A fate nNKie of botrds \ flamcke, ft, A flndktr is ■ plank. STCET 
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Jsab, No, none, but onlv a repair i' lb' dark; 
And that i have possessed him, my moei 8tiy 
Can be but brief: for 1 bare made him know, 
I have a servant comes with me alon?, 
That sta3's upon me ; whose persuasion is, 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. 'Tis well borne up. 
I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this : — What, ho ! within ! come forth ! 

Re-enter Maria iv a. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 

She comes to do you good. 
hob. 1 do desire the like. 

Dvke. Do you persuade yourself that I respect yoo f 
Jilfiri, Good friar, I know you do ; and have found it 
Dtike. Take then this your companion by the hand. 

Who hath a story ready for your ear : 

I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 

The vaporous night approaches. 
Mari, Wilt please you walk aside ? 

[Exe, Mari. and Isab 
Dtike, O place and greatness, millions of false eyes 

Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 

Run with these false and most contrarious quests 

Upon tliy doings ! thousand 'scapes of wit 

Make thee the father of their idle dream. 

And rack thee in their fancies ! — 

Welcome ! how agreed ? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

bob. She'll take the enterprize upon her, fether. 
If you advise it. 

Dvke. It is not my consent, 
But my entreaty too. 

Isab. Little have you to say 
When you depart from him, but, sofl and low, 
Remember now my brother. 

Mart, Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is your husband on a pre -contract : - 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin ; 
Sitb that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us go ; 
Oar corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to sow> [Exeunt 

Vol. II. C 2 
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SCENE II. 

A room in the Prison. Enter Provost und CUmm, 

Prav, Come hither, sirrah : Can yon cut off a mui'f head? 

Clown. If the roan be a bachelor, sir, I can : but if ha 
be a married man, he is his wife's head, aod I caa neTer 
cot off a woman's head. 

Prov, Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and yield 
me a direct answer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Bamardioe : Here is in our prison a commoo 
executioner, who in his office lacks a helper: if yoa wifl 
take it on you to assist him, it shall redeem yoa from ^oor 
gyves ; if not, you shall have your full time of impnsoii- 
ment, and your deliverance with an unpitied whipping; 
for you have been a notorious bawd. 

OovA. Sir, 1 have been an unlawful bawd, time out of 
mind ; but yet I will be content to be a law^l hangman. 
I would be glad to receive some instruction firom mj Ur 
low partner. 

ProD. What ho, Abhorson ! where's Abhorson, there t 

EfUtr Abhorson. 

Abhor. Do you call, sir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-morrow 
in your execution : If you think it meet, compound with 
him by the year, and let him abide here with yoo ; if not, 
use mm for the present, and dismiss him : He cannot 
plead his estimation with you ; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd, sir ? Fye upon him, he will diacredl 
our mystery. 

Prov. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather wil 
turn the scale. [ExiL 

Oown. Pray, sir, by your good fiivour, (for, surely, 
air, a good fiivour you have, but that you have a hanging 
look,) do you call, sir, your occupation a mystery ? 

Abhor. Ay, sir, a mystery. 

Oown. Painting, sir, I have heard sav, is a mystery ; 
and your whores, sir, being members of my occupation, 
using painting, do prove my occupation a mystery : but 
what mystery there should be in hanging, if I should be 
hang'd, I cannot imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a mystery. 

Gown. Proof. 

Abhor, Eve 17 true man's apparel fits your thief: If it 
be too little &r yoor thie^ your true man thinks It big 
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enough ^ if it be too big for your thief, your thief thinks 
it Utde enough : so every true mao's apparel fits your 
thief. 

Rt'tnUr Pravoti, 

Proro. kte you agreed ? 

Oown, Sir, I will serve him ; fiir I do find your hang- 
man is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; he doth 
oftener ask forgiveness. 

' Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and your axe, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd ; I will instruct thee in my 
trade ; follow. 

Cloztn, I do desire to learn, sir ; and^ I hope, if yov 
have occasion to use me for your own turn, you shall find 
me yare : for, truly, sir, for your kindness, I owe you a 
good turn. 

Prov» CaD hither Bamardine and Claudio : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other. 
Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

[Exetinl Gown and Abhorsov. 

Enter Claudio. 
Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, fi>r thy death : 
'Tts now dead midnight, and by eight to*morrow 
Thou must be made immortal. Where's Bamardine ? 

Qau. As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless labour 
When it lies starkly* in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

Prov, Who can do good on him ? 
Wen, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what noise ? 

[Knocking within* 
Heaven give your spirits comfort !-*-By and by : — 
I hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, [Exit Clav^ 

For the most gentle Claudio. — Welcome, fkther. 

Enter Duke. 
Ihike. The best and wholesomest spirits of the night 
Envelop you, good provost 1 Who call'd here of late ? 
Prov. None, since the curfew rung. 
DiJu. Not Isabel ? 
Prov, No. 

Duke. They will then, ere't be long. 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio 2 

(4^ SI«rM^SUi:\y. TkifttwoUoM^ordiTtrypteaslBg tmge. J0B2^. 
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Duke. There's some in hope. 

Prov, It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke, Not 80, not so ; his hfe is parallerd 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice ; 
he, doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself, which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others : Where he meal'd* 
With that wliich he corrects, tJien were he tyrannoiia ; 
But this being so, he*s just. — [Knocking within,} Now 
are they come. — [Provost goei oui. 

This is a gentle provost : Seldom, when 

The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. 

How now ? what noise ? that spirit's possess'd with haste, 
That wounds the unsisting postern with these strokes. 

Provost returns^ speaking to one at the door, 

Proro, There he must stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in; he is calPd up. 

Dvke, Have you no countermand for Claudio yet. 
But he must die to-morrow ? 

Prov, None, sir, none. 

Duke, As near the dawning, provost, as it is, 
You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prov, Happily, 
You something know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no such example have we : 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice,* 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profess'd the contrary. 

Knier a Messenger. 

Duke, This is his lordship's man. 

Prov, And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mess, My lord hath sent you this note ; and by me, tliis 
further charge, that you swerve not from the smallest ar- 
ticle of it, neither in time, matter, or other circumstance. 
Good-morrow ; for, as I take it, it is almost day. 

Prov, I shall obey him. [Exit Messenger, 

Dvke, [Asi,'\ This is his pardon ; purchasM by such sin, 
For whrch the pardoner himself is in : 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity. 
When it is borne in high authority : 

(51 Wheiv he sprinkled, where he defiled. A fisure of the same kind our Mttbor 
m lo Micbeth :— *• The Uood-Mler*d Bmquo.** JOHNSON. 

[fJL«. Matorjtotk*. SUgt,Wnaeh. STEEVENif. 
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When Tice makes mercy, mercy's so extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is th' offender friended.^- 
Now, sir, what nevrs ? 

/VoD. I told yon : Lord An^lo, belike, thinking me 
remiss in mine office, awakens me with this unwonted put- 
ting on : methinks, strangely ; for he hath not used it 
before. 

Dvkt. Tray you, let's hear. 

Fnrc. [Rtadt.^ Whatsoever you may hear to the contrary^ 
let Claudio be executed by four of the clock ; and, in the 
afternoon, Bamardine : for my better satisfaction, let mt 
have Claudio* s head sent me by five. Let this be duly per^ 
formed ; with a thought, that more depends an it than we 
must yet deliver. Thus fail not to do your qfice^ as you vtK 
answer it at your peril. 
What say you to this, sir ? 

Duke, What is that Bamardine, who is to be executed 
in the aflemoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian bom ; but here narsed np and bred : 
one that is a prisoner nine years old. 

Duke. How came it, that the absent duke had not either 
deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him ? I harlS 
heard, it was ever his manner to do so. 

Prov. His friends still wrought repriieves for him : And, 
indeed, his fact, till now in the government of lord Ange* 
lo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent ? 

ProD. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitenUy in prison ? 
How seentt he to be touch'd ? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more dreadfully^ 
bat as a drunken sleep ; careless, reckless, and fearless 
of what^s past, present, or to come ; insensible of mortali- 
ty, and desperately mortal. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none : he hath evermore had the 
liberty of the prison ; give him leave to escape hence, he 
would not : drunk many times a day, if not many days en* 
tirely drunk. We have very oflen awaked him, as if to 
carry him to execution, and show'd him a seeming war- 
rant for it : it hath not moved him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in yon^ 
brow, provost, honesty and constancy ; if I read it not 
truly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; but, in the boldness 
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of my cmming, I will lay myself in hazardJ Claudioi 
whom here yoo have a warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced himi 
To make you understand this in a m^ifested effect, 1 crare 
but four cUys' respite ; for the which you are to do me 
both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prcv, Pray, sir, in what ? 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Prav. Alack ! how may I do it ? having the hoar limit*' 
ed ; and an express command, under penalty, to deliver 
bis head in the view of Angelo ? I may make my case af 
Claudio's, to cross this in the smallest. 

Lhtke. By the vow of mine order, 1 warrant you, if my 
instructions may be your guide. Let this Bamardine be 
this morning executed, and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will discover 
the favour.* 

Duke. O, death*s a great disguise r : and you may add 
to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard ; and say, it waa 
the desire of the penitent to be so bared before his death: 
You know, the course is common. If any thing fiJl to yod 
upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, by the 
saint whom 1 profess, I will plead against it with my lift* 

Prov. Pardon me, good father ; it is against my oath. 

Duke, Were you sworn to the duke, or to the deputy t 

Prov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no offence, if tb€ 
duke avouch the justice of your dealing ? 

ProTD. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet since 
I 9fe you fearful, that neither my coat« integrity, nor my 
persuasion, can with ease attempt you, i will go further 
than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look yoo, 
fir, here is the hand and seal of the duke. You know the 
character, I doubt not ; and the signet is not strange to you. 

Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the duke ^ 
you shall anon over-read it at your pleasure ; where yoa 
•hall tind, within these t^vo days he will be here. This 
is a thing, that Angelo knows not : for he this very day 

receives letters of strange tenor ; perchance, of the 

^— ^-^ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

[71 i. e. in cnn6dcDrc of my ncacity. 8TEEVENS. 

(Sj Favomr i»couatCflaBC«. gT££VfiK8. 
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diike't death ; perchance, enteiing into some monastery ; 
but, by chance, nothings of what if writ — ^Look, the on* 
fi>ld&Bg 9tar calls up the shepherd : Put not yourself into 
amazement, how these things should be : all difficulties 
are but easy when they are known. Call your execution* 
er, and off with Bamardine's head : 1 will give him a 
present shriA, and advise him for a better place. Tet 
you are amazed ; but this shall absolutely resolve you. 
Come away ; it is almost clear dawn. [ExetmU 

SCENE III. 

Another Room in the same. Enter Qonm, 

C2<mn, I am as well acquainted here, as 1 was in our 
bouse of profession :* one would think, it were mistress 
Oyer-doners own house, for here be many of her old cus- 
tomers. First, here^s young master Rash ; he's in for a 
commodity of brown jpaper and old ginger, ninescore and 
seventeen pounds ; of which he made five marks, ready 
money : marry, then, ginger was not much in request^ 
br the old women were all dead. Then is there here 
one master Caper, at the suit of master Three-pile the 
mercer, for some four suits of peach-colour'd satin, which 
now peaches him a beggar. Then have we here young 
Dizy, and young master Deep-vow, and master Copper- 
spur, and master Starve-lackey the rapier and dagger-man^ 
md young Drop-heir that killed lusty Pudding, and master 
Forthright the tilter, and brave master Shoe-tie the great 
traveller, and wild Half-can that stabb'd Potts, and, I think, 
fi>rty more ; all great doers in our trade, and are nowibr 
the Lord's sake.' 

Enter Abhorsoit. 

Mkor. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

O&am. Master Barnardine ! you must rise and be hanged, 
master Bamardine ! 

Abhor, What, ho, Bamardine ! 

Bam. [Wiikin,] A pox o' your throats ! Who makes that 
noise there ? What are you ? 

[f ] This Mumerition oC tbe inhabltAirts of tb« piiwo aibrdi • rwj t/trikh^ 
▼WW oC tiM practieet predomimnt in ShakMpeire's agt. BctldM tiioM whnM 
a>lu« are eoBUBoa to ill timet, we have four Sf btlns men and a trav«ner. If t« 
Mt nalikelT that the original* of the pleturoi wore then well known. JOHIIS 

[1 ] i. t. to bet for the rest of tbeir live*. WAaBURTOK. 
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Cl4iwn, YoQr frienibi, 9ir ; the hangmaii : Ton mmt be 
■0 )^o<k], sir, to rise and be put to death. 

B,fm. [fyiihin,] Away, jou rogae, awaj ; I amaleepj. 

Mhar, Tell him, he must awake, and that quickly too. 

Clozon, Pny, mafitor Harnardine, awake tHl you are 
executed, and 8lof*p aAiTwards. 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out 

Oofscn. He is coming, sir, he is coming ; 1 beer the 
•traw rustle. 

Enter Barvardiiie. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Clfmn. Very ready, sir. 

Dam. How now, Abhorson ? what^s the news with you! 

Abhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap into your 
prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Bam, You rogue, I have been drinking all night, I am 
not 6tted for*t. 

Cloram. O, the better, sir; for he that drinks aD night, 
and is hang*d betimes in the morning, may sleep the 
sounder all the next day. 

knUr Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly father ; 
Do we jest now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing bow 
hastily you are to depart, 1 am come to adrise you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Bam. Friar, not I ; 1 have been drinking hard aD night, 
and 1 will have more time to prepare me, or they shall 
beat out my brains with billets : I will not consent to die 
this day, that's certain. 

Duke. O, sir, you must : and therefore, I beseech you, 
Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Bam. I swear, I will not die to-day for any man*8 per« 
suasion. 

Duke. But hear you, — 

Bam. Not a word ; if you have any thing to say to me. 
come to my ward ; for thence will not 1 to-day. [Ent. 

Enter Prorvost. 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die : O, gravel heart ! — 
After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. — 
. [f^^' Abhor, and Oomtu 

\ Prav. Now, sir, how do you find th#» prisoner ? 

Duke. A creature unprepared, unmeet for death ; 
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And, to transport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 

Prav, Here in the prison, father, 
There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years ; his beard, and head> 
Just of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclined ; 
And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Ragozine, more hke to Claudio ? 

Dukt. O, 'tis an accident that hearen provxdei! 
Despatch it presently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix'd by Angelo : See, this be done. 
And sent according to command ; whiles I 
Persuade this rude' wretch willingly to die. 

Prav, This shall be done, good father, presently. 
But Bamardine must die this aflemoon : 
And how shall we continue Claudio, 
To save me from the danger tliat might come, 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this be (lone ; — Put them in secret holds, 
Both Bamardine and Claudio : Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greeting to 
The under generation, you shall iind 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov, I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick, despatch. 
And send the head to Angelo. [Exit Prcvoit 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 
The provost, he shall bear them, — whose contents 
Shall witness to him. I am near at home ; 
And that, by grecit injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publicly: him I'll desire 
_To meet; me at the conserrated fount, 

>elow the city ; and from thence, 
By cold gi3h|^ and weal-balanced form, 
We shall proceetK^h Angelo. 

inter Provosi. 

Prov. Here is the hJ^^^JMl carry it myself. 

Dnke. Convenient is it : ^l^|e a swift return ; 
For i wQiiM commune with yoc^l^such things. 
That want no nr bat yours. 

Prov. I'll make all speed. ^ [Exit, 

5 Vol. II. 



#A 



4(> MrlASURR FOR MEASURE. ACT ir. 

hah. [JVi:hin.] Peace, ho, be here! 

Duke. The toiii^tie of Isabel : — .She's come to know^ 
If \oi her brotlier's pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep h<»r icrnorant of her g'ood, 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 
When it is least expected. 

Knfer Isabklla. 

Isnb. Ilo, by yo'ir leave. 

J)w\r, ( iood mominjj; to you, fliir and ^^cious daughter. 

!>ah. The b<'lt',M\ j^ivon me h> so lioly a man. 
I lath yet the deputy sent my brotlior's |>ardon ? 

Duke, lit- hath relea-^'d him, Isabel, from the world; 
His head is oil', and sent to Angelo. 

hab. Nav, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other: 
Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close patience. 

hah, (), I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 

hab. Unhappy (/laudio I Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious worhl I Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor hurU him, nor profits you a jot: 
Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to heaven. 
Mark what I say ; which you skall tind 
By every syllable, a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to-morrow : — nay, dry your eyes : 
One of our convejnit, and his confessor, 
Ciives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo ; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace your 

wisdom 
In that good path that I would wi^sh it go ; 
And you shall have your bosom on tliis wretch,' 
(irace of the duko, revenges to your heart, 
And gen'iral honour. 

hah. 1 am directed by voti. 

Duke. TWiii letter tluMi to friar IVter give j 
'Tis that he sent me of thf dnke/s return : 
Say, by this token, 1 desire hi^ company 
At Mariana's hoiise to-night. Her cause, and yours, 
ril perfect him withal : and he *<l'al' bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 

12] YourwL'b; your heart's desire, JOiiNh'ON. 
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Accuse him home, and home. For mj poor self, 
I am combined bj a sacred vow, 
And shall be absent Wend you with this letter :* 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; trust not my holy order, 
If I pervert your course. — Who's here ? 

Enter Luc^o. 

Lttcio, Good even ! 
Friar, where is the provost ? 

Dvkc, Not within, sir. 

Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heart, to 
see thine eyes so red : thou must be patient : 1 am fain 
to dine and sup with water and bran ; I dare not for my 
head fill my belly ; one fruitful meal would set me to't: 
But they say the duke will be here to-morrow. By my 
troth, Isabel, I lov'd thy brother : if the old fantastical 
duke of dark-comers had been at home, he had lived. 

[Exit I SAB. 

Duke, Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports ; but the best is, he hves not in them. 

LttTio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so w%U as I 
do: he's a better woodnran than thou takest him for. 

Duke, Well, you'll answer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Ldicio. Nay, tarry ; Til go along with thee ; I can tell 
thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Didce, You have told me too many of him already, sir, 
if they be trae ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio, I was once before him for getting a wench with 
child. 

Duke, Did you such a thing? 

Lucio, Yes, marry did I : liut I was fain to forswear it ; 
they would else Jiave married me to the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your com|jany is fairer than honest : Rest 
you well. 

Lvcio, By my troth, I'll jro with thee to the lane's end: 
if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little of it: Nay, 
friar, 1 am a kind of burr, I shall stick. [Exeunt, 



(3} To ircad \i to go— An ol>solele word. bT££VEy9. 
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SCENE IV. 

A Room in Ai^gf.lo's House. Enter Aitgelo and Escalvs 

Kscal. Every lettorhe liath writ hath disfouch'd other. 

An^. In nion uneven and distracted maBDer. His ac* 
tions show much like to madness : pray hearen, hil WM- 
doin be not tainted I And why meet him at the gates, aod 
rc-dcliver our authorities there ? 

AVu/. I guefw not. 

.4/1 qr. And why should wo proclaim it in an hour before 
his oiiterinp:, that, if any crave redress of injastice, thej 
should exhil»it their petitions in the street ?* 

E»niL lie shows his reason for that : to haye a despatch 
of com]>taint8 ; and to deliver us from devices hereafter, 
which shall then have no power to stand against us. 

Ang, Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaimed : 
Betimes i' th' mom, I'll call you at your house : 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit/ 
As are to meet him. 

Escai. I shall, sir : hre you weU. [Exit, 

Aug, Good niglit. — 
This deed unshnpes me quite, makes me unpregnant. 
And dull to all proceedings. A detlowcrM maid! 
And by an eminent body, that enforced 
The law against it ! — But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her uiaiden loss. 
How might she tongue me ? Yet reason dai«9 her ?— do * 
For my autliority bears a credent bulk,* 
That no particular scandal once can touch, 
But it coiifounJs the breather. He should hare liv'd. 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense, 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'cn revenge, 
By so receiving a dishonoured hf«\ 

With ransom of such sliunie. '^Vould vet he had 117*^! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would not. [Exit. 



[A] It hi th^ crmsrioup ruiJt of An^f 1(» thv |>n>inrt9 this tiuertinn. The reply of 
tpcitluH insucli 1% ari^«!4 Troni \» un''i-tiirl>r-) miml, ttiatonly cnn^i'ien the ay'ste^ 
nou9 rontluct of ine Diiie in ;i politiral |>oinr of riew. hTEEYENS. 

[6] Td Urn reudal tine^ all rassih wrre founil to hold ruU and serviee to th«ir 
•Ter-lord; i e tobe re^ 'y i» all tiiit*' to ttteml and verre Jiim, either wbeo num- 
»nnLrt to his courti. nr to his ftviuard in war 6TF.EVKNF. 

1^6] Cndtut is i.-rc<litihle, in'orcin* rrc.'it. not questlootble. The old Eoglisk 
wriun oa«n eonfeuul iUiB Miive aod p&asire MUective*. JOHNSON. 
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SCENE V. 

FlMs iMtout ike town. Eider Duke in hU <mn hahit^ ani 

Friar Peter. 

Dvke. Thmt letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving letUrh 
The proTost knows onr purpose, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep jour instruction. 
And hold you ever to our special drifl ; 
Though lomc times you do blench from this to that/ 
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavins* house. 
And tell him where 1 stay : give the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 
But send me Flavins first 

Peter. It shall be speeded well. {Exit Friar* 

Enter Varrius. 
' Duke. I thank thee, Varrius ; thou hast made good 

haste : 
Come, we will walk : There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Elxeunt 

SCENE VI. 
Street near the City Gate. Enter Isabella and lfARiA5A» 

bob. To speak so indirectly, I am loth ; 
I would say tne truth : but to accuse him so. 
That is your part : yet Tm advisM to do it ; 
He says, to veil full purpose. 

JIfart. Be rul'd by him. 

hob. Besides, he tells me, that, iTperad venture 
He speak against me on the adverse side, 
I should not think it strange ; for 'tis a physic. 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mari, 1 would, friar Peter — 

hab. O, peace ; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 

Peter. Come, I have found you out a stand most fit, 
Where you may have such vantage on the duke, 
He shall not pass you ; Twice have the trumpets sounded ; 

[7] To bUnth is to xtirt off, to tf off. , STELVENS. 
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The generous* and gravest citizens 

Nave iient the gales,' and very near upon 

The duke u eot'riug : therefore heuce, away. [£xc. 



ACT V. 

flCEXE I. — A public Place near the City Gait. Mariana 
(!:«i/\/), IsABKLLA, and Peter, at a distance. Enter at 
opposite doors^ JJuke, Varrius, Ijords ; Angelo, £8ca- 
Lus, Lucio, Provost, Officers^ awl Citizens, 

MY very worthy cousin, fairly nrjet : — 

Our old and talthful friend, we are glad to see yoa. 

JlfiiT. & Kscal, Happy return be to your royal grace ! 

Duke, Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Such jjoodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forcrunniiig more requital, 

Jlntr, You make my bonds still greater. 

Duke, O, your desert speaks loud ; and I should 
wrong it. 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 
When it deserves with characters of brass 
A forte J resideni*e, 'gainst the tooth of time. 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand. 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Escalus ; 
You must walk by us on our other hand ; — 
And good supporters are you. 

Petkr and Isabella come forward. 
Pet, Now is your time ; speak loud, and kneel before him. 
Isab, Justice, O royal duke ! Vail your regard* 

Upon a wrong'd, l*d fain have said, a maid! 

O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 

jBy throwing it on any other object, 



[8] I. e. the most cnblft, kc. Ctntrous u here used In its Latio leiue. ** Fin* 
«i f enero*.! ff no6i//f."— Ci. ero. STEEVENS 

r9| ^l.»vo seiz<»(l rtr tikeo pos-srs^ion of ♦he frate* JOHNSON. 

[1] T at »•. rjthlrtw your thoughts from higher tbiogf, let your notice (!•- 
^Cttfid upon a wroogea womaa. To vail k to lowor. • JOHKSOK, 



ACT T. IfEASURE FOR MEASVRS. 71 

Till yoa have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me, justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

DfJce, Relate your wrongs : In what ? by whom ? Be 
brief: 
Here is lorriL Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Revt*al yoimelf to him. 

Itab. O, worthy duke, 
You bid me seek redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourself; fur that which 1 must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believM, 
Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear me, here. 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by course of justice. 

Itab, By course of justice ! 

Jing. And she will speak most bitterly, and strange. 

Isab, Most strange, but yet most truly, will I speak : 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange ? 
That Angelo's a murderer ; is't not strange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violator ; 
Is it not strange, and strange ? 

Duke, Nay, ten times strange. 

Isab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To th' end of reckoning.* 

Duke, Away with her: — ^Poor soul. 
She speaks this in th' infirmity of sense. 

Isab. O prince, I cdnjure thee, a« thou believ'st 
There is another comfort than this world. 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touched with madness : make not impossible 
That which but seems unlike : 'tis not impossible, 
Bat one, the wicked'st caitiff on the ground. 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute,' 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 
In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms. 
Be an arch- villain : believe it, royal prince, 

[>1 That l«, truth has no cradatioos; notbiag which admits of iorreaM can b« 
•o luurh wb4t it is, as truth is truth. Tficr<>. 'iiay be a ttrafij>f thiiiX, and a thinc 
wi«pc ttra^gt, but if a proposition he *tu', tf;»T«! can b* none mart true. JOHN. 

[3] At tkift — as re*€rvr«l, «& aSstrarted : as ;•«<,— as nice, as exact : at afc^o/wte ,— 
« coaplete in all the round of dutv JOIfXSON. 



72 ME15UAE FOR MCASUIUB, ACT T. 

If he be less, be*s nutliinp:; but he's more. 
Had I moTo. naaio for badness. 

Vuke, by mine honesty, 
If she be mad, (as I believe no oUier,^ 
Her madne.S!» haih the oddest frame of sensCt 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As e'er I heard in madness. 

Isab. O, jfraciou? duke. 
Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth ap|>ear, where it seems hid ; 
And hide the £ih»c, seems true. 

J)uke, Many that are not mad, 
Have, bure, more lack of reason. — What would yov fay t 

Jsab, I am the sifter of one Clandio, 
CondemnM upon the act (if fornication 
To lose his head ; condemned by Ang^lo : 
I, in probation of a sisterhood, 
Was sent to by my brother: One Lucio 
As tlien thp messenger ; 

Lucio. That's 1, an't like your grace : 
I came to her from Claudio, and desir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord AngelOy 
For her poor hrotlioi's pardon. 

Isah. Tliat'sj he, indeed. 

Duke, You were not bid to speak. 

Lucio, No, my jijood lord ; 
Nor wished to hold my peace. 

Duke, I wish you now then ; 
Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A business for yourself, pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect. 

Lucio, I warrant your honour. 

Duke, The warrant*s for yourself; take heed to it. 

hah. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale. 

Lucio, Right. 

Duke, It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your time. — Proceed. 

Isab, I went 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy 

Duke, That's somewhat madly spoken. 

Izat>, Pardon it ; 
The phrase i? to t^io matter. 

Dv.kc* Mended again : the matter ;— ^Proceed. 



■*♦' 
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Isab, In brief, — to set the needlet^s process by. 
How I ])ersuatted, how 1 pray'd, uikI krieerd, 
How be refeird mc, and how I reply'd ; 
(For this was of much len^h,) the vile conclueioQ 
1 now bogpin with grief and shutne to utter : 
Ho would n6t, but by gifl of my chaste body 
To his coucupiscible intemperate lust, 
Release my brother ; and, ailer much debatementi 
My sisterly remorse confutes mine hononr, 
And I did yield to him : But the next morn betimes^ 
His purpose surfeiting, he ^eods a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 
Duke, This is most likely ! 
hab. O, that it were as like, as it is true ! 
Duke. By heaven, fond wretch,^ thou know'st not what 
thou speak'st ; 
Or else thou art subom'd against his honouTi 
Id hateful practice : First, his integrity 
Stands without blemish : — next, it imports no reasOD) 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so offended, 
He would have woig^h'd thy brother by himself. 
And not have cut him off : Some one buth set yoa 00 ; 
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam'st here to complain. 

hab. And is this all ? 
*Then,oh,you blessed ministers above. 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen*d time, 
fJnfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance ! — Heaven shield your grace firom woe, 
^s I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go ! 

Duke, I know, you*d fain be gone : — An officer ! 
To prison witii her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us ? This needs must be a practice/ 
— Who knew of your intent, and coinins^ hither ? 
bob. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 
Duke. A ghostly lather, beUke : — ^Who knows that 

Lodowick / 
Lucio. My lord, I know him ; 'tis a meddling friar ; 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord, 

[41 Fond wreich i^footlih wretcb. STRLVL.VS. 

pi PretMee nai used by the oH writers fur aoy uolawful or lokidioiis stntluean. 

J0HN30V 

Vol. H. D 
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For certain words he- spake apainst your grace 
Id your retirenu'iit, I had svvinpM him soundly. 

Duk4^. Words against me ? 'lUW a good inar, belike I 
And to set on this wrt-lched woman here 
Against our substitute ! — Let this friar be found. 

Lmcio. Hut yesternight, my lord, she and that friar 
I saw them at the piison : a sawcy friar, 
A ver}' scurfy fellow. 

Peter, Blessed be your royal grace ! 
I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear ahus'd : First, hath this w^man 
Most wrongfully accused your substitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or soil with her, 
As she from one ungot. • -V 

Dvke. We did believe no less. 
Know you that friar Lodowick, tliat she speaks of} 

Peter, I know him for a man divine and holy; 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 

Lucio, My lord, most villanously ; In^lieve it. 

Peifr. Well, he in time mny come to clear himself; 
But at this instant he is sirk, my lord, 
Of a strange fever : Upon his mere request, 
(Beinaj come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Inteiul'^l 'gain.>t lord Angelo.) ranie I hither. 
To speak, as from his moutl», what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he wilh his oath, 
And all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whensoever he's cun vented. First, for this woman ; 
(To justify this wortly nobleman. 
So vulgarly and personally accused,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes, 
Till she herself confe-s it. 

Duke* Good friar, let's hear it. [Isab. is carried off' 

[j^iuirded : and Mariana comet forward . 
Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo ? — 

O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools I 

Give us some seats. — Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In this ril be impartial ; be you judge 

Of your own cause. Is this the witness, friar? 

First, let her show her (ace ; and, aAer, speak. 

Mart. Pardon, my lord ; I will not sliow my face, 



•* 
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Until my husband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you married ? 

Mart. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Mirt. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then ? 

Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, you are nothing then: 
Neither maid, widow, nor wife ? 

Lucio. My lord, she may be a punk ; for many of them 
are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow : 1 would, he had some caiui 
To prattle for himself. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Mari. My lord, 1 do confess I ne'er was married ; 
And, 1 confess, besides, I am no maid : 
I have known my husband ; yet my husband knows not, 
That ever he knew me. 

Ijucio. He was drunk, then, my lord ; it can be no better* 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, Vould thou wert so too. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now I come to*t, mv lord: 
She, that accuses him of fornication, 
In self-same manner doth accuse my husband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time, 
W^ben ril depose I had him in mine arms, 
With all th' effect of love. 

^ng. Charges she more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? you say, your husband. 

Mari. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew^my body, 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows IsabcPs. 

m^ng. This is a strange abuse : — Let's see thy face. 

Mari. My husband bids me ; Now 1 will unmask. 
This is that fkce, thou cruel Angelo, [Unveiling,'] 

Which, once thou swor'st, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract. 
Was fast belock'd in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house. 
In her ima^n'd person. 
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Dukt, Know vou tiiis woman ? 

Lutio Ciirnally, she sd^s. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lui'it. F^iiou^ti, mv lord. 

Ang, My lord, 1 mui^t r.onfess, I know this womAD ; 
And, tive years since, there wa<< 8omc speech of iQarriage 
Belwixt nni^elf and her; which was broke off, 
Par-ily, f«»r that hor promit»ed proportiont 
Caiii'.' short of coni(K)sition ; but, in chief. 
For that iier reputation was disvaliied 
In levity : since which time, of five years, 
1 never 8;>ake with her, saw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faitii and honour. 

Mari, Nohle prince, 
As there comes \\^\\i from heaven, and words from breith, 
As there is ^ense in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am aifiancM this mairs wife, as strongly 
As words could make up T0'/<t : aiid, my good lord, 
But 1 uesday n*ght last gone, in his garden-house, 
He knew me as a wife. As this is true 
Let me in safety niii>e me from my knees ; 
Or else for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument ! 

Ang. 1 did hut smile till now ; 
Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
BIy patience liere is touched : I do perceive, 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instrum(*ut*« of $*ome more mightier member. 
That sets them on : Let me have way, my lord. 
To iind this prartice out. 

Dukti, Ay, with my heart ; 
And punish them unto your height of pleasure.^- 
Thou foolish friar; and thou ]>ernicious woman, 
Comp&ct with her that's gone ! think*tit thou, thy oaths, 
Though they would swear down each particular saint. 
Were testimonies as^ainst his worth and credit. 
That's seal'd iu appix>hation I — Vou, lord Escalus, 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To fiud out this abuse, whence 'tis derived.—- 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
Let him he sent for. 

Petrr. Would he were here, my lord ; for he, indeed^ 
Hath sot the wtmieu on to this complaint : 
Your provost knows the place where he abides* 
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And he may fetch him. 

Duke, Go, do it instantly.— [Exit Provoit 

And you, my noble and well- warranted cousin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 
Do with your injuries as seem you best, 
In any chastisement : I for a while 
Will leave you ; but stir not you, till you have well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

Escal, My lord, we'll do it thoroughly. [Exit Duke, 
— Signior Lucio, did not you say, you knew that friar 
Lodowick to be a dishonest person ? 

Lucio, Cucullus non facit motiachum : honest in nothing, 
but in his clothes ; and one that has spoke most villanouf 
speeches of the duke. 

Escal, We shall entreat you to abide here till he come, 
and enforce them against him : we shall find this friar a 
notable fellow. 

Lucio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Escai. Call that same Isabel here once again ; I would 
speak with her : [7b an Attendant,'] — Pray you, my lord, 
give me leave to question ; you shall see how I'll handle 
her. 

Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 

Escal. Say you ? 

Lucio. Marry, sir, I think, if you handled her private- 
ly, slie would sooner confess ; perchance, publicly she'Q 
be ashamed. 

Re-cfUer Officern^ with Isabfxla ; -the Dukcj in the Friar*9 

habit, and Provost. 

Escal. I will go darkly to work with her. 

Lucio. That's the way ; for women are lig^t at mid- 
night. 

Escal Come on, mistress: [To Isabella.] here's ft 
gentlewoman denies all that you have said. 

Lucio. My lord, he 1*6 comes the rascal 1 spoke of; here 
with the provost 

Escal. In very good time:-— speak not you to him, till 
we call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum. 

Escal. Come, sir : Did you set these women on to slan- 
der lord Angolo ? they have confessed you did. 

Duke. 'Tis false. 

Eical. How I know you where you are ? 

Duke Respect to your great place ! and let the devil 
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Be sometime honourM for \m burning throne : — 
Where is the diiko '! ^tis he should hear me speak. 

EscaL The duke's in us ; and we will hear jou speak : 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke» Boldly, at leust : — but, O, poor souls, 
Come you to seek tho lamb here of the fox ? 
Good-night to your redress. Is the duke gooe ? 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke's UDJust, 
Thus to retort your manifest appeal ; 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Lucto, This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 

EscaL Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd friar! 
Is't not enough, thou hast subom'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth. 
And in the witness of his proper ear, 
To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to th' duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice ! — Take him hence ; 
To the rack with him : — We'll touze you joint by joint. 
But we will know this purpose :— What ! unjust ? 

Duke. Ho not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am 1 not, 
Nor here provincial : My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Whore 1 have seen corruption boil and bubble^ 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults so countenanc'd, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop, 
As much in mock as mark.^ 

EscaL Slander to the state ! Away with him to prison. 

"^ng. What can you vouch against him, signior Lucio ? 
Is this the man that vou did tell us of? 

Lucio, 'Tis he, my lord. — Come hither, goodman bald- 
pate : Do you know me ? 



[6] Barbf r's shnp^ wpiv, tt %11 t'lmn, the resort of idle people : 
" Tonstrina rrat qjutdnm: hie sol<bnmus/'fTe 
" PltTumquf tarn oppr.riri** — 
which DoD.itu^ calla apta trdft atintis. Formerly with us, the better wrt of people 
went to lit*i iiarbrrN ><hop to b<^ tritnaaed ; wbo then pnirtised the under ptirta of 
Rur?ery : m) that he had occasion for numerous inKtruoneat), which lav rhere rt^adf 
for use; and Iho i'Me people with whom iii* "hop was centrally crowoe'!, ^oa'd liw 
perp^tuilJv band'ine an ' mi usi;i<j; them. T<» •■''roec'V *hicln I supi»of.e ther«- was 
^lai'c 1 u;» aKu:n:4t the wall a table of forfoiMires, admptf:il to every f»:Fcnre of thb 
1 i wbicb, tt is not likely, would Ions presenrfl iu autbority. \^ ARBURTOii . 
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Dvke, I remember you, sir, by the sound of your voice : 
I met you at the prison, in the absence of the duke. 

Lucio. O, did you so ? And do you remember what yon 
said of the duke ? 

Duht. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio, Do you so, sir ? ^d was the duke a flesh-mon- 
ger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him to be ? 

Duke, You must, sir, change persons with me, et^ you 
make that my report :. you, indeed, spoke so of him ; and 
much more, much worse. 

Lucio, O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck thee 
by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

Dvke, \ pretest, I loye the duke, as I love myself. 

Ang, Hark ! how the vfllain would close qow, after hir 
treasonable abuses. 

Eltcal. Such a follow is not to be talked withal : — ^Away 
with him to prison : — W|^re is the provost ?-r-Away with 
him to prison ; lay bolts •nough upon him : let him speak . 
no more : — Away with those giglots tod, and with the other 
c<mfederate companion. 

[The Provost lays hands on the Duke^ 

Duke, Stay^ sir ; stay a while. 

Ang, What ! resists he ? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio, Come, sir; come, sir; come, sir; foh, sir. 
Why, you baM-pated, lying rascal ! you must be hooded, 
must you ? Show your knave's visage, with a pox to you ! 
show your sheep-biting face, and be hang'd an hour I 
Will'tnotoff? 

[Pulls off' the Friar^s hood, and discovers the Duke, 

Duke, Thou art the first knave that e'er made a duke. 
— ^First, Provost, let me bail these gentle three :*— 
Sneak not away, sir ; [7b Lucio.] for the friar and you 
Must have a word anon : — lay hold on him. 

Lucio, This may prove worse than hanging. 

Duke, What you have spoke, I pardon ; sit you down. 

[To EsCALUft. 

We'll borrow place of him : — Sir, by your leave : [To Akg. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office ? If thou hast» 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard^ 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang, O my dread lord, 
I should be guiltier than my guiltiness, 
To think I can be undiseemible, 
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When 1 pcrceivo, yotir grace, like power dirine, 
llatii lo(»k*(I u|)uri uiy pa^vcs : Then, good princef 
No longer st^ssion hold upon rny Hhame, 
But let my trial Im3 mine own confession i 
Immediate scntonrc then, and seqaent death| 
Is all the t^race 1 ho^. 

iJukc, Come hither, Mariana : — 
Sav, was^t thou e'er contracted to this woman ? 

Jnif. 1 was, my lord. 

Duke, Ho take her hence, and marry her instantly.— i- 
Do you the cfhce, friar ; whicli consummate, 
Retuni him hen^ again : — (io with him. Provost. 

[Kxe, AN(iKi.o, Mariana, Peter, and Prvooti, 

Escal. My lord, 1 am more amaz'd at bis dishonouTy 
Than at th<" strdnj^enej^s of it. 

Duke. Como hither, Isahel : 
Your friar is now your prince : As I was tbeo 
A(lverti>in<|^, and holy to your business, 
Not chanp^in^ heart with hahit, I am still 
Attorney M at your service. 

hub, (), give me pardon. 
That I, your vassal, have employed and pain'd 
Your unknown sovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon'd, Isabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as fre« to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at your beart; 
And you may marvel, why I obscar'd myself, 
Labouring to save liis life ; and would not rather 
Make i^anh remon<»trance of my bidden |)Ower, 
Than I(*t him so be lost : O, most kind maid. 
It was the r»wift celerity of his death, 
Which I did think with slower foot came on, 
That brainM my purpose : Hut, peace be with him ! 
That hfe is better life, past fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear: make it your comfort. 
So happy is your brother. 

Re-enter A::<;i:i.o, Mariana, Peter, and Provo$t» 

Isab. I do, my lord. 

Duke, For tliis new-married man, approaching here, 
Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defendod honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake : but as he adjudged your brother^ 
^einp criminal, in double violation 
uf sacred chastity, and of promise -breacb^ 
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Thereon dependent, for your brother's life,) * , 

The very mercy of the law cries out 

Most audible, even from his proper tongue, 

•4n Angela for Claudio, death for death, ^ 

Haste still pays baste, and leisure answers leisure \ 

Like doth quit like, and Measure still /or Measure, 

Then, /fi^elo, thy fault's thus manifested ; 

Which though thou wouldst deny, denies thee vantage : 

We do condemn thee to the very block 

Where Claudio stooped to death, and with like haste ;-^ 

Away witli him. 

Mart, O, my most gracious lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a husband ! 

Duke, It is 3'our husband mock'd you with a hnsbaiid. 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage tit ; else imputation, 
For that he knew you might reproach your life. 
And choke your good to come : for his posseasions. 
Although by confiscation they are ours, 
We do instate and widow you withal. 
To buy you a better husband. 

Muri. O, my dear lord, 
I crave no oilier, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never ci ive him : we are definitiye. 

Mari, Gentle, rtv liege, — [Kneelx'm 

Duke. You do buTlose your labour ; 
Away with him to death. — Now, sir, to you. [To Lncio. 

Mari, O, my good lord ! — Sweet Isabel, take my part ; 
T>nd me your kueos, and all my life to come 
ril lend you, all my life to do you service. 

Dxdce, Against all sense you do importune her : 
%Should she kneel down, in merry of this fact. 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mari, Isalicl, 
Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 
Hold up your hands, say nothing, TU speak all. 
They say, best men are moulded out of faults ; 
And, for tlie most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 
?>, Isabel ! will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke, lie dies for Claudio's death. 

hah. Most bounteous sir, [Kneeling. 

n Vol. II. D 2 
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Look, if it please you, od tbii man condenn'd, 

As if my brotber livM : 1 partly think, 

A clue sincerity govem'd his deeds, 

Till he did look on me ;^ since it is so, 

Let him not die': My brother had but justice. 

In that he did the thing for which he died : 

For Aiigelo, 

His act did not overtake his bad intent ; 

And mii«t be buried but as an intent 

That pevishM by the way : thoughts are do sabfecti $ 

Intents but merely tbowghts. 

Mart'. Merely, ray lord. 

Duke. Your suit's unprofitable ; stand up, I n7«-«* 
I have bethought me of another fault : — 
Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour ? , 

Prov. It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed f 

Prffp. No, my good lord ; it was by private message. 

Duke. For which I do discharge you of your office : 
Give up your keys. 

Prov. rardon me, noble lord : 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me, afler more advice : 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison. 
That should by private order else have diiedi 
I have reserved ajive. 

Duke. What's he ? 

Prtrv. His name is Bamardinc. 

I III ■ ■! II^M^— ^— —^ 

[7] Tue Duk9 han junlv obwrved. that I«ahel iit imporhmed mguiMti all temt It 
loiicit for Anicelo, yet here agtiitut lUl seme obe solicits for him. Btr utumuA h 
cxtraonlioiiy : 

J due HneerUy gwtnCi KU dtfds 
Till He did look on me : tince U it #•« 
Ltt him not d t 

That Ao^lo ha«l eoaamitteif all tbe cr'rnMn rharfted againat hirai, 83 far aa he eooM 
commit them. Is evident. Tti^ onlv \^tf%t whirh his act did nnt otntlake, mm tk% 
defilement of Isabel. Of thi* Aiijcel -: «»* odIv imcntinoally guilty. 

Aru;elo*9 crimes were Bueh a« must suff « iently jurt.fy punishment, whether tts 
•D'i be to terure the iuuocen* from vmng, f>r to ^etpr f;uilt by ex^mpie; aad I be- 
lieve every reader feelsi «jme 'w^'^znsfion when be • ud'* him itpnred. From what 
•x'enuatioo of his crime c%o I*-abe'.. wSn yet bU|<(i«>!B«*a her brother <?aaf*, form any 
pW a ill hit Cavour? Since he mis got>d till he lon^td tnt met let ftim mat die. I aa 
•fraH our varlet poet infeniJpii to m. iilcafe. thut women thiok ill of oothinj; thaA 
tai.^ex the '.'reJit of their beaut v. an'l are r**a(!v. hov^ever virtuous, to pwdoo any 
act »hlrh they th»ok incited by their own rbarraii JOHNSON. 

I* 'sevi^Ient tiiat l»at'»»l ron'Je«»cen 1? to \fari<inVi importunate aolicifatloo witfc 

Sea» reluctnnre Bad lu her argument ml2:bt be, it in the We^l ttut the i^uittof 
Off lo Koulj aii'mit The Haorifi-e th^r ahe'ina^ea oC her revenf^ to iMtr fritadiill^ 
Karc«ly nerita to he coatidered io ao harsh a lisbL RITSOK. 
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Duke. I woald, thoa hadst ddne so by Claudio.<— 
Oo, fetch him hither ; let me look upoo hiok [Ex* PaoT* 

Eseal, I am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo, hare still appear'd^ 
Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of bloody 
And lack of temper'd judgment aflerward. 

'Ang. I am sorry, that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heaft!. 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
Tis my deserving, and 1 do entreat it 

Re-enter ProvoU, Barnardine, Claudio, and Jvioftt 

Duke, Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke, There Was a friar told me of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 
That apprehends no further than this world. 
And squar'st thy life according. Thou'rt condemnM i 
But, for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come : — Friar, advise him ; 
I leave him to your hand. — What muffled fellow's that! 

Proj^ This is another prisoner, that I savM, 
That sh6hld have died when Claudio lost his head j 
As like almost to Claudio, as himself 

[Unm%fflei CLAtmio 

Duke, If he be like your brother, for his sake [To Isab* 
Is he pardon'd ; And, for your lovely sake, 
Give me your hand, and say you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : But fitter time fbr that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's safe ; 
Methinks, I see a quick'nin^ in his eye :•— 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well : 
Look, that you love your wife ; her worth, worth yours,-^ 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ; — 
You, sirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [To Luc. 
One all of luxury, an ass, a madman ; 
Wherein have 1 so deserved of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio, 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but according to the 
trick : if you will bang me for it, you may ; but 1 had ra- 
ther it would please jou 1 might be whipp'd. 
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Dvke, WhiDp*i] Hrst, fur, and hang^*d after.-— 
Ptocl-Mtn it, |W>vo.ot, roimd about the city ; 
Jf anv \voniaii*t ivroo^'d by thi? lewd fellow, 
(As i hi\(' hear.! Kim swear himself, there's one 
Whom he hpf».)t wiili child,) let her appear. 
And ho .«hall marry her : tlic nuptial imish'd, 
Let him be whippM and hang'd. 

Lucio, 1 lK.*seec!i' }our highness, do not marry me to a 
whore ! Vour highuess said even now, I made you a 
duke ; good my lord, do not recompense me, in nuLking 
me a r.uckold. 

Dnkr. Vyun mine honour, thoa shalt marry her. 
Thy slanders I for:rivf> ; arui therewithal 
Remit thy otlior forit-iis : — Tak** him to pfitOD : 
And 8«e our pleasure herein exocuted. • 

Lucio* Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to death, 
whipping, and hanging. 

Duke, SlandVing a prince deserves it.— 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you restore.—- 
Joy to you, Mariana ! — ^lore her, Angelo ; 
I have confessed her, and I know her virtue. — 
Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much goodneaa : 
There's more behind, that is more gratolate.^ 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care and secrecj ; ' 
We shall employ thee in a worthier place :•— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought yoo home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio*8 ; 
The offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, ' 
I have a motion much imports your good ; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is your's, and what is your's is mine t^^- 
So, bring us to our palace ; where we'll show 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all should know. 

[£Ixetfii/. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



CoMEDT OF Errors.] Shakespeare might have takea 
the general plan of this comedy from a transiation of the 
MtmEchmi of Plaiitus, by W. W. i. e. (according to Wood) 
lyUliam Warner, in 1595, whose version of the acrosticd 
argument is as follows : 

** Tvo twiirae bora* loniies a Sicill awrchant ted* 
^ Meoechmua one, aod Sosicln tbe other ; 

** Tbe Ant bis father lort, a little lad ; 
** The i(Taodaire ]mm<te the latter like hto brother . 

** This C^rowoe a mao) Ions Invell took to aeeke f^ 

** His brother, aod to Bpidamoum eaine, 

•* Where th' other dwelt ioricht, aod him aolikt, 
** That citiaaot there Uke him for the same : 
** rather, «lfi» neighbours, each mistaklog either, 
** Much plt«Mt flrror, ere they meet t^gither.** 

Perhaps the last of these lines suggested to Shakespeare 
the title for his piece. 

See this translation of the Menccchmi^ among $ix M 
Plays on which Shakespeare foundedy &c. published bj S. 
Leacrofl, Charing Cross. 

At the begimiing of an address Ad Lectortniy prefixed 
to the errata of Decker's Satiromastix, Sic, 1602, is the 
following passage, which apparently alhides to the title 
of the comedy before us : 

** In steed of the trumpets sounding thrice before the 
play begin, it shall not be amisse (for him that will read) 
first to beholde this short Comedy of Errors, and where 
the greatest enter, to give them instead of a hisse, a gen* 
tie correction." Steevehs. 

1 suspect this and all other plays where much Ayme 
is used, and especially long hobbling verses, to hava 
been among Shakespeare's more early productions. 

fix^CK5T0ffX. 
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I am poflfiiblj singular in thinking that Shakespeare 
waff not ufhlor the shghtes^t obligation, in forming thig 
coined), to Warner's translation of the Menachmi, The 
ad«litions of tWutes and Serepivs, which do not occur in 
that translation, and he could never invent, are, alone, a 
snfficient inducement to behove that he was no way in- 
debted to it. But a further and more convincing proof 
is, tliat he has not a name, line, or word, from the old 
pla\ , nor any one incident but what must, of course, be 
common to every translation. Sir William Blackstone, 
I ol>serve, suspects '' this and all other plays where 
much rhyme is used, and especially long hobbling verses, 
to have been among Shakespeare's more early produc- 
tions.'' But I much doubt whether any of these *' long 
bobhiing verses' ' have the honour of proceeding from 
bis pen ; and, in fact, the superior elegance and har- 
mony of his language i.s no less distinguishable in his ear- 
liest than his latent production. The truth is, if any in- 
ference can be drawn from the mo«it striking dissimilarity 
of style, a tissue as different as silk and worsted, that this 
comedy, though boasting the embellishments of our 
author's erenius, in adihliouHl words, lines, speeches, and 
scenes, was not originally his, but proceeded from some 
inferior playwright, wht> was capable of reading the 
Mewrchni without the help of a translation, or, at least, 
did not make use of Warners. And this I take to have 
been the case, not only with the three Parts of King 
Henry VL (though not, perhaps, exactly in the way, or 
to the extent, maintained by a late editor,) but with The 
Tzi-o Gentlemen of rerona^ Lovers Labour^s Jjost^ and King 
Richard U. in all which pieces Shakespeare's new work 
18 as a[)parent as the brightest touches of Titian would 
be on the poorest performance of the veriest canvass 
spoiler that ever handled a brush. The originals of 
these plays were never printed, and may be thought to 
have been put into his hands by the manager, for the 
purpose of alteration and improvement, which we find 
to have been an ordinary practice of the theatre in his 
time. We are theref«>re no longer to look upon the 
above " pleasant and fine conceitetl comedie," as entitled 
to a situation among tiie ** «w: plays on zchich Shake- 
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ipeare founded his Measure for Measure,'** kc, of which 
1 should hope to see a new and improved edition. 

ftiTsoir. 

This comedy, I helieve, was written in 1593. See An 
Attempt to ascertain the Order of Shakespeare's Plays, Vol. 

IL M ALONE. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



SoLiirrs, duke of Ephetut, • 

JFjceok^ a merchant of Syracuse. 

A . . „- r r I. ( tvin-brothen^ and ions tQ 

A . ..- re \ Jtgeon and Xmuia^ Imt 

Antipholus of Syracuse, j 9 , _ . ^. ' 

*^ ^ ' ( unkn(ntn to each other. 

Dromio of Ephesus^ i twin-brothers y and attendaiUs on 

Dromio of Syractue^ f the two Antiphoime^s. 

Balthazar, a merchant, 

AitGELo, a a;oldsmith, 

i merchant y friend to Antipholus of SyracuH. 

PiiicH, a schoolmaster y and a conjurer. 

JEmilia, wife to Xgeon^ an abbess at Ephum* 
Adriana, wife to Antipholus of Ephesus. 
LuciAHA, her sister. 
Luce, her servant. 
A Gntrtezan. 

Gaoler^ Officers, and other AtiendanU. 

SCENE^Ephetue. 



COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



ACT I. 

SCENE L—JI Hall in the Duke's Palace. Enter DiiAe, 
iEccoN, Gaoler^ Officen, and other Attendants. 

JEgeon, 

Proceed, Solinus, to procure my &11, 
And, by the doom of death, end woes and all. 

Duke, Merchant of Syracusa, plead do more \ 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws : 
The enmity and discord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen,— 
Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 
Have se^'d his rigorous statutes with their bloods,-— 
Excludes all pity from our threatening looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
'Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us, 
It hath in solemn synods been decreed. 
Both by the Syracusans and ourselves. 
To admit no traffic to our adverse towns : • 
Nay, more, 

If any, bom at Ephesns, be seen 
At any Svracusan marts and &irs, 
Again, If any Syracusan bom, 
Come to the bay of Ephesus, he dies. 
His goods confiscate to the duke^s dispose ; 
Unless a thousand marks be levied. 
To quit the penalty, and to ransome him. 
Thy substance, valued at the highest rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemned to die. 

Xgeon. Yet this my comfort ; when your words are 
done. 
My woes end likewise with tlie erening sun. 

Ihju, Well, Syracusau) say, in brief, the cause 
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Why thou departcdst from thy native home ; 
AiHl for what rausc thoM r.anrst to KphcHiis. 

j]lj^<.:m, A heavier task cotihl not have been impoa'd, 
Tij in I to speak my grif»t« iirxpeakahie : 
Yet, thai the worhf may wiuu'ss that my end 
Was wroiii^la hy nature, not hy vile ortence, 
ril littor what iny sorrow ^ives me leave. 
In Syri'iifta was 1 bom ; an<l wed 
Unto a wonrin, happy but for me. 
And by m«; too, had not our hap been bad. 
With lier I livM in joy ; our wealth increased 
By pn»sperous voyaa^ps I often made 
To Kpi'iainnum, till my factor's death ; 
Ao.l he (great care of goods at random left) 
Drew me from kind embracements of my spouse : 
From whom my absence wa?) not six monthi old, 
Poforc herself (almost at fainting, under 
The plea-riinic punishment that women bear) 
Had muile j.ro\ i>ion for her following me, 
And soon, and sale, arrived where I was. 
There she had not been long, but she became 
A joyful mother of two goodly sons ; 
And, which was strange, the one so like the other, 
As ':ouM not l>e distinguished but by names. 
That very hour, and in the self-same inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of ;4uch a burden, male-twins, both alike : 
Those, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
I bought, and brought up to attend my sons. 
Wy wife, not meanly proud of two such boys, 
Made daily motion<^ for our home return : 
Unwilling 1 agreed ; ala», too soon. 
We came aboard : 

A league from Kpidamnum had we saiTd, 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic instance of our harm: 
But longer did we not retain niuch hope ; 
For what obscured light the heavens did grant 
Did but convey unto (nir fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
Which, thouirh mvself wotdd erladlv have embrac'd, 
let the mcc'^sant weepings of my wife. 
Weeping before, for what she saw must come, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 
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That mourned Hfr fashion, igDorant what to fear, 
ForcM me to seek delays for them and me. 
^d this it was, — for other means was none.— 
The sailors sought for safety hy our hoat, 
And lefl the ship, then sinking- ripe, to us : 
My wife, more careful for the latter-bom, 
Had fastened him unto a small spare mast, 
Such as sea-faring men provide for storms ; 
To him one of the other twins was bound. 
Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus disposed, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd, 
Fasten 'd ourselves at either end the mast ; 
And floating straight, obedient to the stream, 
Were carried towards Corinth, as we thought 
At length the sun, gazing upon the earth, 
Dispersed those vapours that offended us ; 
And, by the benefit of his wish'd light, 
The seas wax^d calm, and we discovered 
Tyro ships from far making amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this : 
But ere they came,— O, let me say no more ! 
Gather the sequel by that went before. 

Dvke. Nay, forward, old man, do not breal^ '^flf 60 ; 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 

Xgeoiu O, had the goda done so, I had not now 
Worthily term'd them merciless to us ! 
For, ere the ships could meet by twice five leagues. 
We were encounter'd by a mighty rock ; 
Which being violently borne upon, 
Our helpful ship was splitted in the midst. 
So that, in this unjust divorce of us. 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, wliat to sorrow for. 
Her part, poor soul ! seeming as burdened 
With lesser weight, but not with lesser woe, 
Was carried with more speed before the wind ; 
And in our sight they three were taken up 
By fishermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another ship had seizM on us ; 
And, Imowing whom it was their hap to save, 
Gave helpful welcome to their shipwrecked guests ; 
And would have refl the fishers of their prev. 
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Had not their bark been rery slow of sail^ 

And therefore homeward did they bend their course.-— 

Thus have jou heard me severM from my bliss ; 

That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd. 

To tell sad stones of my own mishaps. 

Duke. And, for the sake of them thou sorrowest fer, 
t)o me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befalPn of them, and thee, till now. 

JEgeon. My youngest boy, and yet my eldest care, 
At eighteen years became inquisitive 
After his brother ; and imp6rtun'd me, 
That his attendant, (for his case was like, 
Reft of his brother, but retaioM his name,) 
Might bear him company in quest of him : 
Whom whilst I labour^ of a love to see, 
I hazarded the loss of whom 1 lov'd. 
Five summers have I spent in furthest Greece, 
Roanung clean through the bounds of Asia, 
And, coasting homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
Hopeless to find, yet loth, to leave unsought, 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
But here mnst end the story of my life ; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 
Could all my travels warrant me they live. 

Dfike. Hapless ^geon, whom the &te5 have ma^^d 
To bear the extremity of dire mishap ! V 

Now, trust me, were it not against our laws, \ 

Against my crown, my oath, my dignity. 
Which princes, would they, may not disannul. 
My soul should sue as advocate for thee. 
But, though thou art adjudged to the death ; 
And passed sentence may not be recalPd, 
But to our honour's great disparagementg 
Tet will I fkvour thee in what I can : 
Therefore, merchant, Vl\ limit thee this day. 
To seek thy help by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thou hast in Ephesus.; 
' Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sutA, 
And live ; if not, then thou art doom'd to die :-— 
Gaoler, take him to thy custody. 

Gaol, 1 will, my lord. 

JEgeon. Hopeless, and helpless, doth Mgeoa wend, 
But to procrastinate bis lifeless end. [Exeuni, 
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SCENE II. 

AfMic Place, Enter Antipholvs and Dromio ofSf^h 

cute, and a Merchant, 

Mer, Therefore, give oat, jou are of Epidanmanii 
Lest that joar goods too soon be coofiscate. ^ 
This very day a Syracusan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here ; 
^d, not being able to buy out his life, ' 
According to the statute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west. 
There is your money that 1 had to keep. 

Ani, S, Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoity 
And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it^will be dinner-time : 
Till that, ril view the manners of the town. 
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return, and sleep within mine inn ; 
For with long travel 1 am stiff and weary. 
Get thee away. 

Dro, S, Many a man would take yon at your word, 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. [Ex, D&o. & 

Ant. 5. A trusty villain, sir; that very oft, 
When I am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 
What, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to my inn, and dine with me ? 

Mer, I am invited, sir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit ; 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock. 
Please you, Til meet with you upon the mart. 
And afterwards consort you till bed-time ; 
My present businei^s calls me from you now. 

Ant, S, Farewell till then : I will go lose myself^ 
And wander up and down, to view the city. 

Mer, Sir, 1 commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchant. 

Ant, S, He that commends me to mine own content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the ocean seeks another drop ; 
Who, falling there to find liis fellow mrth, 
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himself: 
So 1, to iind a mother, and a brother, 
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Id quest of Ihcm, unlr^ppy, lose m^silf. 

Enter DnoMio of Ephtsun. 
More rom'^s the almanark of my true date. — 
What now I Wow clianre, thou art retonrd so soon ? 

Dro, E, !U»liimM fo soon ! rather appmach'd too late: 
The capon hiinw, the pifj falln from the spit ; 
The clock has stnicken twelve upon the bell, 
M\ mistress riudo it one upon my cheek : 
IShe xa so hot, hocani'e the m^at is cold ; 
Tlie meat is cold, because vou come not home ; 
You come not home, because you have no stomach; 
You have no sslomach, havinji: broke your fast; 
But we, that know wiiat 'tis to fast and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Jut, S. Stop in \onr wind, sir ; tell me this, I pray. 
Where have you left the money, that 1 gave you ? 

Dro. E. O, — six-pence that 1 had o' Wednesday last. 
To pay tlie saddler lor m}' mistress' crupper ;— 
The saddler had it, sir, I kept it not. 

Jlni, S. 1 am not in a sportive humour now : 
Tell me, and tiallv not, where is the money ? 
W^e heing stranijers here, how dar'st thou trust 
So ^reat a charge from thine own custody ? 

Dro. E. I pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner : 
I from my mistress conio to you in post ; 
If i return, I shall be post indeed ; 
For she will .^coreyour fr.ilt upon my pate, 
l^lethinks, your maw, like mine, should he your clock. 
And strike you home without a messenger. 

Jlnt. S. Come, Dromio, come, these jests are oat of 
sea>on ; 
• Reserve them till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the ofold I gave in charge to thee ? 

Dro. E. To m»», sir? why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant. S. Come on, sir knave, have done your foolishneas, 
And tell me, how^ thon hast disposed thy charge. 

Dro. E. My charge was hut to fetch you from the mart 
Home to your house, tho Phoenix, sir, to dinner; 
My mistress, and her sister, stay for you. 

Jlnt.S. Now, as I am a christiafri, answer me. 
Id what safe plice you have heslow'd my money ; 
Or f shall l)reak that merry sconce of yours, 
That «5taii«ls on tri* K'« wjw. n I am undisposed : 
Where is the thousand markj thou hadst of me? 
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Dro. E. I have some marks of yours upon my pat6, 
Some of my mistress' marks upon my shoulders, 
But not a thousand marks between you both. — 
If I should pay your worship those again, 
Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. 

Ant. S. Thy mistress^ marks ! what mistress, slave^ 
hast thou ? 

Dro, E. Your worship's wife, my mistress at the 
Phcenix ; 
She that doth fast, till you come home to dinner ; 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Ant. S. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, sir knave. 

Dro. E. What mean you, sir ? for God's sake, hold 
your hands ; 
Nay, an you will not, sir, Til take my heels. [Ex. Dro. E. 

Ant. S. Upon my life, by some device or other, 
The villain is o*er-raught of all my money. 
They say, this town is full of cozenage ;* 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye. 
Dark-working sorcerers, that change the mind^ 
So<jl-kining witches, that deform the body ; 
Disg^iised cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many such like liberties of sin :* 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner, 
I'll to the Centaur, to go seek this slave ; 
I greatly fear, my money is not safe. [Exit. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— .^ public Place. Enter Adriaw a and Luciaha. 

Ailriana. 
NEITHER my husband, nor the slave retum'd. 
That in such haste \ sent to seek his master I 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 

Luc. Perhaps, some merchant hath invited him. 
And from the mart he's somewhere gone to dinner 
Good sister, let us dine, and never fret : 

fll TJiitwMtbech«ract^rfheanci«nl3Rivcori.iihc.ui WAK BURTON, 
[aj By libertiet qf tin, I belteve. Shskespeare ra-'anl Hctnted ©^-.idrrf . Kuch is 
lounteMOks, fortuoe-tellere, &c. wtio ciieat if ith impunity. bTKKVKNS. 

7 V<»L. II. K. 
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A man in master of his liberty : 

Time 18 thfir master ; and, when they see time. 

They'll go^ or rome : If so, be patient, sister. 

Adr, Why should tlieir liberty than ours be more ! 

Luc, Because their business still lies out o'door. 

Adr, Look, when 1 serve him so, he takes it ill. 

Lvc, O, hnow, he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr. There's none, but asses, will be bridled so. 

Luc. Why, headstrong liberly is lash'd with woe.* 
There's nothing situate under heaven's eye, 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in sky : 
The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowlg, 
Are their males' subjects, and at their controls : 
Men, more divine, tlie masters of all these. 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry seas, 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls. 
Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls. 
Are masters to their females, and their lords: 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Mr. This servitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 

Jldr. But, were you wedded, you would bear some swij. 

Luc* Ere I learn love, I'll practise to obey. 

Adr. How if your husband start some other where ? 

Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Adr. Patience, unmov'd, no marvel though she pause; 
They can be meek, that have no other cause. 
A wretched soul, bruis'd with adversity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry ; 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain. 
As much, or more, we should ourselves complain : 
So thou, that hast novukind mate to grieve thee. 
With urging helpless patience wouldst reliere me : 
But, if thou live to see Uke right bereft, 
This fooi-hegg'd patience in thee will be left. 

Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try ;— 
Here comes your man, now is your husband nigh. 

f3] Should it not rather be UatfCd, i. e. coupled like a hMMtatTon; frey-hoaodf 
It may lie (>baer\f!<^ however, that heameo atill use ttk io Um n.mt aeme u ItmA. 
Lacr wtA the old Enirlisb worl fora ccrrrf, iroai wdich Terln have been derired verf 
dilTereotly nKKlclle<J by the chances nfjimnunciat ion. When tb* mariner, bowevw, 
latlus bit %un. the tportsmao Itathtt bis dog;s, and the female laeet herclothea, tbey 
all perform one act of fastenini: with ^ lace or cord. Of tbe same original ii the 
word ftinHlast. or more pmperly Mndlaee, an engine by which a /ace or card k 
wound upon a barrel. To Uce likewbe signifled to bestow correction wkli a eord 
or rope's end. STEEVBKS. 
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Enter Dromio of Ephe$U9. 

Adr, Say, is your tardy aiaster now at hand f 

Dro. E, Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that my 
two ears can witness. 

Adr. Say^ didst thou speak with him ? know'st thoo 
his mind ? 

Dro. E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear : 
Beshrew his hand, I scarce could understand it. 

Luc. Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not feel hit 
meaning ? 

Dro. E. Nay, he struck so plainly, 1 could too well feel 
his blows ; and withal so doubtfully, that I could scare* 
nnder-stand them. 

Adr. But say, I pr'ythee, is he coming home ? 
It seems, he hath great care to please his wife. 

Dro, E. Why, mistress, sure my master is horn-mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, tbou villain ? 

Dr. £. 1 mean net cuckold-mad ; but, sure, he's stark mad; 
When I desirM him home to dinner, 
He ask'd me for a thousand marks in gold : 
'Tm dinner-time^ quoth 1 ; My gold^ quoth he : 
Your meat doth 6um, quoth I ; My gold, quoth he : 
Will you come home ? quoth 1 ; My gold, quoth he : 
Where is the thousand marks I gave thee, villain ? 
The pig, quoth 1, is burned ; My gold, quoth he : 
My mistress, sir, quoth I ; Hang up thy mistress ; 
I kfuyw not thy mistress ; o/ut on thy mistress I 

Luc. Quoth who ? 

Dro. E. Qjuoth my master : 
I know, quoth he, no house, no wife, no mistress}"^ 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
I thank him« I bare home upon my shoulders ; 
For, in conclusion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back a^in, thou slave, and fetch him home. 

Dro. E, Go back again, and be new beaten home ? 
For God's sake, send some other messenger. 

Adr. Back, slave, or I will break thy pate across. 

Dro. E. And he will bless that cross with other beating : 
Between you 1 shall have a holy head. 

Adr. Iftnce, prating peasant ; fetch thy master home. 

Dro. E. Am I so round with you, as you with me, 
That, like a foot-ball, you do spurn me thus ? 
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me hither: 
If I last in this service, you must case me in leather. [Ex. 



I 
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Luc, Fye, how impatience lowrcth in your &ce ! 

Mr, His company mu9t do his minions ^raca, 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 
Hath homely ag^e the alhiring heauty took 
From my poor check ? then, he hath wasted it: 
Are my discourses dull ? barren my wit ? 
11' voluble and sharp discourse be marr'd, 
Unkmdne«s blunts it, more than marble hard. 
Do their ^y vestments his aflections bait ? 
That's not my fault, he's master of my state : 
What ruins are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin'd ! then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures :* My decayed fair* 
A sunny look of his would soon repair : 
But, to unruly deer, he breaks the pale. 
And feeds irom home ; poor 1 am but his stale.* 

Luc, Self-harminpf jealousy ! — fye^ beat it hence. 

Adr, Unfeeling fools can with such wrongs 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 
Or else, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Sister, you know, he promised me a chain ; — 
Would that alone, alone, he would detain, 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 
I see, the jewel, best enamelled. 
Will lose his beauty ; and though g^ld 'bides still, 
That others touch, yet often touching will 
Wear gold : and so no man, that hath a name. 
But falsehood and corruption doth it shame. 
Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 
ril weep what's left away, and weeping die. 

Luc. How many fond fools serve mad jealousy ? 

[ExewU. 

SCENE H. 

The same. Enter Antipholus of Syracuse. 

/Int. S. The gold, I gnve to Dromio, is laid up 
Sale at the Centaur ; and the heedful slave 
Is wanderM forth, in care to seek me out. » 

I*] By d^caturft U hern meant alteration qf/foluret. At the eA of thto plaj 
the .-am»» »ford n use<i with a 8«»raewhat diSVrent sii^nifiration. STEEVEN9. 

\5] «hav«r«,i<»»re u^es the a Ijertive jfilt, wi a substantive, for what it eiit. tod in 
tbi.1 m.-fitiCH/'iir rurjairn^ii. STKEVKNS. 

[6] The word sluir. in tiii> (ilace. ufc'lasa substantive, mcaon not somethiof; of- 
fered to n'lu.f or a'l-tct, hut Mimefhin- viiiaitd with t/f, so nic I UiDS of which th« 
best purt bM been erjo> c J aj:J cuobuiucii. JOUK SON. 




ACT II. COMEDY OF ERRORS. 101 

By computation, and mine host's report, 
I couid not speak with Dromio, since at first 
I sent him from the mart : See, here he comes. 

Enter Dromio of Syractue. 
How now, sir ? is your merry humour altered ? 
As you love strokes, so jest with me again. 
You know no Centaur ? you receiv'd no gold ? 
Your mistress sent td have me home to dinner ? 
My house was at the Pha?nix ? Wast thou mad, 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me ? 
^ Dro. S. What answer, sir? when spake I such a word? 

Ant. S, Even now, even here, not half an hour since. , 

Dro, S. 1 did not see you since you sent me hence. 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Ant. S. Villain, thou didst deny the gold's receipt ; 
And told'st me of a mistress, and a dinner; 
For which, 1 hope, thou felt'st I was displeas'd. 

Dro. S, 1 am glad to see you in this merry vein : 
What means this jest ? I pray you, master, tell me. 

Ant. S. Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in the teeth ? 
Think'st thou, I jest ? Hold, take thou that, and that. 

[Beating hinu 

Dro. S. Hold, sir, for God's sake: now your jest is 
earnest : 
Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 

Ant. S. Because that I familiarly sometimes 
Do use you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 
And make a common of my serious hours. 
When the sun shines, let foolish gnats make sport. 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams. 
If you will jest with me, know my aspect,* 
And fashion your demeanour to my looks, 
Or I will beat this method in your sconce. 

Dro. S. Sconce, call you it ? so you would leave bat- 
tering, I had rather have it a head : an you use these 
blows long, I must get a sconce for my head, and insconce 
it too, or else I shall seek my wit in my shoulders. But* 
I pray, sir, why am I beaten ? 

Ant. S. Dost thou not know ? 

Dro. S. Nothing, sir ; but that I am i>eaten. 

Ant. S. Shall I tell you why ? 

Dro. S. Ay, sir, and wherefore ; for, they say, every 
^'hy hath a wherefore. 
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Ant, S, Why, first, — forlloiiting me; and then, wherefore, 
—For urging it the i»econd time to me. 

Dro. S. Was there ever anj mao thus beaten out of 
season ? 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither rhjme 

nor reason ? — 
Well, sir, 1 thank you. 

Ant, S, Thank me, sir? for what? 

Dro, S, Marry, sir, for this something that yoa gaye 
me for nothing. 

Ant, S, J*ll make you amends neit, to give yon nothing 
for something. Hut say, hit, is it dinner-time ? 

Dro, S, No, sir ; I think, the meat wants that i have* 

Ant, S, In good time, sir, what's that ? 

Dro. S, Basting. 

Ant, S, Well, sir, then 'twill be dry. 

Dro. S, If it he, sir, I pray you, eat none of it. 

Ant. S, Your rea5)on ? 

Dro. S, Lest it make you choleric, and purchase me 
another dry -hasting. 

Ant. S. Well, sir, learn to jest in good time ; There's 
a time for all things. 

Dro. S, 1 durst have denied that, before yoa were so 
choleric. 

Ant, S, By what rule, sir ? 

Dro, S, Marry, sir, by a rule as plain as the plain bald 
pate of father Time himself. 

Ant. S, Let's hear it. 

Dro, S. There's no time for a man to recover his hair, 
that grows bald by nature. 

Ant, S. May he not do it by fine and recovery ? 

Dro, S. Yes* to pay a fine for a peruke, and recover the 
lost hair of another man. 

Ant, S, Why is Time such a niggard of hair, being, as 
it is, so plentiful an excrement ? 

Dro, S, Because it is a blessing that he bestows on 
beasts : and what he hath scanted men in hair, he bath 
givtfu them in wit, 

Ant, S. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair 
than wit. 

Dro, S. Not a man of those, but he hath the wit to lose 
his hair. 

Ant, S, Why, thou didst conclude hairy men plain deal* 
tX9 without wit. 
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Dro. S. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost : Tet ho 
loseth it in a kind of joliitj. 

Ant & For what reason ? 

Dro. S, For two ; and sound ones too. 

Ant, S. Nay, not sound, 1 pray you. 

Dro, S. Sure ones then. 

Ant, S, Nay, not sure, in a thing rising. 

Dro, S, Certain ones then. 

Ant, S. Name them. 

Dro, S: The one, to save the money that he spends in 
tiring ; the other, that at dinner they should not drop in 
his porridge. 

Ant. S. You would all this time hare proved, there is no 
time for all things. 

Dro, S, Marry, and did, sir ; namely, no time to recover 
hair lost hy nature. 

Ant, S, Dut your reason was not snbstantial, why there 
is no time to recover. 

Dro,S, Thus I mend it : Time himself is hald, and there • 
lore, to the world's end, will have hald followers. 

Ant, S. I knew, 'twould he a bald conclusion : 
But soil ! who wails us yonder V 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, and frown ; 
Some other mistress hath thy sweet aspects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, when thou unurg'd wouldst tow 
That never words were music to thine ear, 
That never object pleasing in thine eye. 
That never touch well-welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat sweet-savour'd in thy taste, 
Unless I spake, look'd, touch'd, or carv'd to thee. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh, how comes it, 
That thou art then estranged from thyself? 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me, 
That, undividable, incorporate. 
Am better than thy dear selfs better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyself from me ; 
For know, my love, as easy may'st thou £dl 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph. 
And take onmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition, or diminishing, 

[7] I e. beckons us. So. ia Hamlet :--'• It na/U me itm,** lie. ST££ V. 
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A% take from me thyself, and DOt me too. 

How dearlj would it touch thee to the qaiek, 

Shouldst thou but hear 1 were licentiooi ; 

And that this body, consecrate to thee. 

By ruffian lust should be contaminate ? 

\Vouldst thou not spit at me, and spuni at me* 

And hurl the name of husband in my face, 

And tear the stain'd skin off my harlot brow. 

And from my fal^e hand cut the weddiof ring, 

And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 

I know thou canst ; and therefore, see, thoQ doit. 

I am possessM with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is ming^led with the crime of lust : 

For, if we two be one, and thou play fidfte, 

1 do digest the poison of thy flesh, 

Being strumpeted by thy contagion. 

Keep then fair league and truce with thy true be4 ; 

I live dis-Htain^d, thou undishonoured. 

JInt, S. Plead you to me, fair dame ? I know joa not 
In Ephesus 1 am but two hours old. 
As strange unto your town, as to your talk ; 
Who, every word by all my wit being scanned. 
Want wit in all one word to understand. 

Luc. Fye, brother! how the world is changM with you. 
When were you wont to use my sister thus ? 
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

Ant. S. By Dromio ? 

Dro, S. By me ? 

Adr, By thee ; and this thou didst return from him,*-* 
That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows, 
Denied my house for his, me for his wife. 

jlnt,S, Did you converse, sir, with this gentlewoman? 
What is the course and drift of your compact? 

Dro,S, I, sir? I never saw her till this time. 

Ant, S. Villain, thou liest ; for even her very words 
Didst thou deliver to mo on the mart. 

Dro, S, I never spake with her in all my life. 

Ant, S. How can she thus then call us by our names, 
Unless it be by inspiration ? 

Adr, How ill agrees it with your gravity. 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt. 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
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Come, I will fasten on thii sleeve of thine ; 
Thou art an elm, qiy husband, I a vine ; 
Whose weaknetp, married to thy stronger stattfi 
Makes me with thy strength to communicate : 
If ought possess thee from me, it is droas^ 
Usurping ivy, brier, or idle moss ; 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intrasioo 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy confusion. 

JInt, S, To me she speaks ; she moves me for her themft^: 
What, was I married to her in my dream ? 
Or sleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 
What error drives our eyes and ears amiss ? 
Until I know this sure uncertainty, 
ril entertain the offer M fallacy. 

Ltic. Dromio, go bid the servants spread for dinner. 

Dro. S. O, for my beads ! I cross me for a sinner. 
This is the fiiiry land ;— O, spite of spites ! — 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites ; 
If we obey them not, this will ensue, 
They'll suck our breath, or pinch us black and blae.* 

Lmc. Why prat'st thou to thyself, and answer'st not? 
Dromio, thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thou sot ! 

Dro. S, I am transformed, master, am not i ? 

ArU, S, I think, thou art, in mind, and so am I. 

Dro.S. Nay, nm»ter, both in mind, and in my shape. 

AfU. 5. Thou hast thine own form. 

Dro, S. No, I am an ape. 

Luc. If thou art changM to augbt, 'tis to an ass. 

Dro, S, 'Tis true ; she rides me, and 1 long for grass, 
Tis so, I am an ass ; else it could never be, 
Bat I should know her as well as she knows me. 

Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilst man« and master, lauffh my woes to scom.-^ 
Come, sir, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate :— 
Husband, V\l dine above with you to-day. 
And shrive you of a thousand idle pranks i-^ 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master, 

[81 It WM to old popular superstition, that the screech-ovrl racked out the breath 
ud bkwd of iofants in the cradle. On thii account, tke Italian called wltchei . who 
were stippowd to be io like manner roisrhieTously bent against children. iCrefra, 
tnm ttrli, the tereeeh-mvl. This superstition they had wrived firomtbeir pagan 
•ac^stont as appears from a passage in Ovid, Lib VI. Kast WARBUKTON. 

[9) That it, I will call tt u to eon/esuon, and make you tell your tricks. 

JOHNSOK. 

•E2 
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S>j, b« dmM fiwth, and let no creatnre cater.— 

Come, suter : — Dromio, jhj tbe porter well. 

' Ant. S. Am I in earth, in beaTCn, or in bell ? 

Sleeping or mUdnf ? mad, or treH-adrit'd T 

Known noto tbeie, and to mjaelTdiflgnii'd! 

Ill t*j u tbej uy, md perv^er m. 

And in tbii miit at all adreotare* go. 
Dro. S. HMter, ahall I be porter at die gale T 
Adr. Aj ; and let none enter, lest I break joor pate. 
Lae. Catut, come, Antipholtu, we dtne too Ute. 



ACT UI. 

SCENE \.—Ttu MHne. EmUr Ahtipboliib of f^Actw, 
Dbomio oJ Efhettu, Amqclo, utd Bax-tbazak. 
Jlntipholu E. 
GOOD Btenior Angelo, yon mut excuse oa ^ ; 
ISy wife ii Hbrewiih, when 1 keep not honia : 
Say, that 1 linger'd with you at your shop. 
To see the making of her carkanet,' 
And that to-morrow yon will bring it borne. 
But here's a vitlain, that would kce me down 
Re met me oq the mart ; and that 1 be*! him. 
And charg'd hio) with a thousand morkfi in gold ; 
And that 1 did deny my wife aad houae : — 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thoo mean bj thia f 
i>ro. £. Say what yon will, air, but I know what 1 

That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to show: 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows yon gare 

were ink. 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what 1 think. 

Jint. E. 1 think, thou art an us. 

Dro. E. Marry, so it doth appear 
By the wrongs 1 suffer, and the blows I bear. 
I should kick, being kick'd ; and, being at that pass, 
Too would keep from my heels, and beware of an ass. 

Jbit. E. You are aad, sigoior Balthazar : 'Pray God, 



1 
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May answer my good will, and your good welcome here. 
Bal. I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and your wekoma 

dear. 
AfU, £. O, signior Balthazar, either at flesh or fish, 
A table full of welcome makes scarce one dainty dish. 
Bal, Good meat, sir, is common ; that every churl 

. affords. 
Ant: E. And welcome more common ; for that's no* 

thing but words. 
BaL Small cheer, and great wc^lcome, makes a meny 

feast, 
^fi^ £. Ay , to a niggardly host, and more sparing guest : 
But though my cates be mean, take them in good part ; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart 
But, 8of\ ; my door is lockM : — Go bid them let us in. 
Dro, E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, Jen' ! 
Dro, S, [Within,] Mome,* malt-horse, capon, cozcomby 
idiot, patch ! 
Either get thee from the door, or sit down at the hatch : 
DosI thou conjure for wenches, that thou caU'dst for such 

store. 
When one is one too many ? Go, get thee ifom the door. 
Dro, E, What patch is made our porter ? My master 

stay« in the street. 
Dro, S, Let him walk from whence he came, lest he 

catch cold on's feet 
Ant, E, Who talks within there ? ho, open the door. 
Dro. S. Right, sir. Til tell you when, an you'll tell me 

where^re. 
Anii E, WhereinSre ? for my dinner ; I have not din'd 

to-Klay. 
Dro.S. Nor to-day here yon must not ; come again, 

when you may. 
Ani. E, What art thou, that keep'st me out from the 

house 1 owe ? 
Dro. S, The porter for this time, sir, and my name is 

Dromio. 
Dro, E. O villain, thou hast stolen both mine office and 
my namt ; 
The one ne'er gof me credit, the other mickle blame. 

\2] M&me.^A dull stupid blockhead, a stoek. a poat Tbta awt» iu orteloaJ to 
tbe PVemrb word Moinm, which BigoiSn the KamiM at dice lo maiatiarade. the cua- 
tom and rule tiT which ia, that a «trict silence is to be observed : whatever sum one 
■takes. anotHer eovera, but not a word is to be apoUa. From hence aiao eqmk our 
word wum I Ibr ailaoc*. HAWKUiaL 
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If thou had'tt been Dromio to^y in my place, 

Thou wouldflt htve changed thy &ce for a iiuiie» or thy 

name for an ass, 
Luee. [Within,] What a coil is there ! Dromio, who 

are those at the gate ? 
• Dro, £. Let my master in, Luce. 

Luee. Faith, no ; he comes too late ; 
And so tell your master. 

Dro. E, O Lord, I must laugh :-— 
Ha?e at you with a proverb.-^ball I set in nay staff? 
Luee. Have at yod with another : that's,«^When ? can 

you tell ? 
Dfv. S. If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thoa hai^t 

answer'd him well. 
Ami. E. Do you hear, you minion ? you'll let ua in, 1 hope? 
' Imce, I thought to hare ask'd you. 
Dro. 8. And you said, no. 
Dro. £• So, come, help ; well struck ; there was blow 

for blow. 
Ant. E. ThoQ baggage, let me in. 
I^e. Can yon tell for whose sake ? 
Dro. E. Master, knock the door hard. 
Ijuce. Let him knock till it ake. 
Ant. E. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the door 

down ? 
Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of stocks in the 

town? 
Adr. IWithin.] Who is that at the door, that keeps all 

this noise ? 
Droi S. By my troth, your town is troubled with un- 
ruly boys. ' 
A«l. E. Are you there, wife ? you might hare come 

before. 
Adr. Your wife, sir knave ! go, get you from the door. 
Dro. E. If you went in pain, master, this knave would 

go sore. 
Ang. Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome ; we 

would ftin have either. 
Bal. In debating which was best, ym shall part with 

neither. * 

Dro. E. They stand at the door, master ; bid them 

welcome hither. 
inL E. There is something in the wind, that we can- 
not get in. 
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Dro. E, YoQ would say so, master, if your garments 
were thin. 
Yoar cake here is warm within ; yon stand here in the 

cold: 
It would make a man mad as a buck, to be sq bought and 
sold. 
AtU. E. Go, fetch me something, VM break ope the 

gate. 
Dro. S. Break any breaking here, and Til break your 

knave's pate. 
Dro. E. A man may break a word with you, sir ; and 
words are but wind ; 
Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not behind. 
Dro. S. It seems, thou wantest breaking ; Out upon 

thee, hind! 
Dro. E. Here's too much. Out upon thee ! I pray thee, 

let me in. 
Dro. S. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fish hare 

no fin. 
AfU. E. Well, ril break in ; Go borrow me a crow. 
Dro. E. A crow without a feather; master, mean you so ? 
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather : 
If a crow help us in, sirrah, we'll pluck a crow together. 
Ant. E. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow 
Bal. Have patience, sir ; O, let it not be so ; 
Ilertein you war against your reputation, 
And draw within th' compass of suspect 
Th' uuviolated honour of your wife. 
Once this, — Your long experience of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty. 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir, bat she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made against you.* 
Be rul'd by me ; depart in patience. 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner : 
And, about evening, come yourself alone. 
To know the reason of this strange restraint. 
If by strong hand you offer to break in. 
Now in the stirring passage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made on it ; 
And that supposed by the common rout'^ 
Against 3'our yet ungalled estimation, 

f3] To mal-e the door, U the expr<^«ion used to this day la Eume couatles of Rnj- 
Unri, ixxitcaJ of, fo b^r tkc duur. STEE VENS. 
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That may with ibiil intrusion enter in, 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead: 

For slander lives u|>on succession ; 

For ever hous'd, where it once gets possession. 

•int. E. Vou have prevaiPd ; i will depart io qoiety 
And, in despite of mirth, mean to be merry. 
1 know a wench of excellent discourse, — 
Pretty and witty ; wild, and, }et too, gentle ;— 
There will we dine : tiiis woman that 1 mean. 
My wife (but, I prote-^t, without desert) 
Hath oilentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner. — Get vou home. 
And fetch tlie chain ; by thi:ii, i know, 'tis made : 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 
For there's the house ; that chain will I bestow 
(Be it for nothing but to spite my wife,) 
Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make haste : 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 
ril knock eUewhere, to see if theyMl disdain me. 

Jln^, ril meet you at that place, some hour heDce. 

AtU. E, Do so, this jest will cost me 8o;ne ezpence. 

[£xeiMt. 

SCENE II. 

The tame. Enter Lucia.na and Antipholus of Syracuse. 

Luc. And may it be that you have qtiite forgot 

A husband's office ? shall, Antipholus, hate, ^ 
Even in the spring of love, thy love-springs rot? 

Shall love, in building, grow so ruinate ? 
If you did wed my sister for her wealth, 

Then, for her wealth's sake, use her with more kindneai: 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

Muf!]e yourfal«<e love with some show of blindness : 
Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy torijjrue thy own shame's orator ; 
Loolc sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty ; 

Appan»l vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart be tainted ; 

Teach siu the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-false : what need she be acquainted ? 

What simple thief brau-s of his own attaint ? 
*Tis -.louhle wrofjc:, to truant with your bed, 

And let her read it iu thy looks at board : 
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Shame hath a hastard famie, well managed ; 

lUi deeds are doabled with a& evil word. 
Alas, poor women ! make us bat believe, « 

Being compact of credit, that yoa love as ; 
Thoagh others have the arm, show os the sleeve ; 

We in your motion tarn, and you may more lam. 
Then, eentle brother, get yoa in again ; 

Comfort my sinter, cheer her, call her wife : 
'Tis holy sport, to be a little vain,* 

When the sweet breath of flattery c<mqaers strile* 
Ant.S, Sweet mistress, (what yoar name is else,! know not. 

Nor by what wonder yoa do hit on mine,) 
Less, in yoar knowledge, and your grace, you show not. 

Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creatare, how to think and speak ; 

Lay open to my earthly gross conceit, 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak, 

The folded meaning of your words' deceit. 
Against my seal's pure truth why labour you, 

To make it wander in an unknown field ? 
Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 

' Transform me then, and to your power TU jrield. 
But If that I am I, then well 1 know. 

Your weeping sister is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do 1 owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
O, train me not, sweet mermaid, with thy note. 

To drown me in thy sister's flood of tears ; 
Sing, syren, for thyself, and I will dote : 

Spread o'er the silver waves thy golden hairSy 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie ; 

And, in that glorious supposition, think 
He gains by death, that bath such means to die :— - 

Let love, being light, be drowned if she sink ! 

Luc. What are you mad, that you do reason so ? 

Ant. S. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know. 

Luc. It is a feult that springeth from your eye. 

Ant, S. For gazing on your beams, fair sun, being by. 

Lmc. Gaze where you should, and that will clear your 
sight. 

Ant. S. As good to wink,. sweet love, as look on night. 

Luc. Why call you me love ?.call my sister so. 

Ant. S. Thy sister's sister. 

[4] rain, light of toosue, Dot Ton«ioui. J0HKS05. 
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Laic, That's mj sifter. 

Am, & No ; 
It it thyself, mine own self's better part ; 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart ; 
My food, my fortune « and my sweet hope's aim, 
JAy sole earth's heaven, and my hea?en*8 claim.' 

Luc. All this my sister i<i, or else shoald be. 

^71/. S, Call tliysclf sistor, sweet, for I aim thee : 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life ; 
Thou hast no husband yet, nor 1 no wife : 
Qive me thy hand. 

Ijuc. O, soA, sir, hold you still ; 
I'll fetch my sister, to get her g^od will. [Ejnt Luc. 

Enter y fram the house of Antiprolus of EphesHSy Dromio 

of Syracuse. 

Ant. S. Why, how now, Dromio ? where mn^st tbou 
60 fast ? 

Dro. S. Do you know me, sir ? am I Dromio ? am I 
your man ? am I myself? 

Ant. S. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou art 
thyself. 

Dro. 5. I am an ass, I am a woman's man, and beaides 
myself. 

Ant. S. What woman's man ? and how besides thyself ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, besides myself, I am due to a wo- 
man ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one that 
will have me. 

Ant. S. What claim lays she to thee ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, such a claim as you would lay to 

four horse ; and she would have me as a boast : not that, 
being a beast, she would have me ; but that she, being 
a very beastly creature, lays claim to me. 

Ant. S. What is she ? 

Dro. S. A very reverent body ; ay, such a one as a 
man may not speak of, without he say, sir reverence : I 
have but lean luck in the match, and yet is she a won- 
drous fat marriage. 

Ant. S. How dust thou mean, a fat marriage ? 

Dro.S. Marry, sir, she's the kitchen-wench, and all 
grease ; and I know not what use to put her to, but to 

make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light. 

— - 

[6] Wtien he ralU th«^ e.iil hia imij hraven on the rarfi* he utters ibe common 
cant nf lovers. When be c-:ills her lut hccveiCi claim. I rarioot uaderstiod him 
Perbaps be mcuu that vrbjch \w ,^Bks of heaven. JOHNSON. 
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I warrant, her Tijts, and the tallow in them, will bum a 
Poland winter: if she lives till doomsday, she'll bum a 
week longer than the whole world. 

AtiL & What complexion is she of ? 

Dro. S. Swart, like my shoe, but her face fiothing like 
so clean kept ; For why ? she sweats, a man may go over 
shoes in the grime of it. 

Ani, & That's a fault that water will mend. 

Dro, S, No, sir/tis in grain ; Noah's flood could notdo|t 

Ant. S. What's hefr name ? 

Dro. S, Nell, sir ; — but her name and three quarters, 
that is, an ell and three quarters, will not measure her 
from hip to hip. 

Ant. S. Then she bears some breadth ? 

Dro. S. No longer from head to foot, than from hip to 
hip : she is spherical, like a globe ; I could find out coun- 
tries in her. 

Ant. S. In what part of her body stands Ireland ? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, in her buttocks ; I found it out bj 
the bog^. 

Ant. S. Where Scotland ? 

Dro. S. 1 found it out by the barrenness ; hard, in the 
palm of the hand. 

Ani. S. Where France ? 

Dro. S. In her forehead ; armed and reverted, making 
war against her hair. 

Ant. S. Where England ? 

Dro. S. I looked for the chalky cliffs, but I could find 
DO whiteness in them : but I guess, it stood in her chin, 
by the salt rheum that ran between France and it. 

Ant. S. Where Spain ? 

Dro. & Faith, I saw it not ; but I felt it, hot in her breath. 

Ant. S. Where America, the Indies ? 

Dro. S. O, sir, upon her nose, all o'er embellished with 
rubies, carbuncles, sapphires, declining their rich aspect 
to the hot breath of Spain ; who sent whole armadas of 
carracks to be ballast at her nose. 

Ant. S. Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 

Dro. S. O, sir, 1 did not look so low. To conclude, 
this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me ; called me Dro- 
mio ; swore, I was assured to her ; told me what privy 
marks 1 had about me, as the mark of my shoulder, the 
iiiole in my neck^ the great wart on my leA arm, that f, 
8 Vol. II. 
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amazed, ran from her as a witch : and, I think, if mj 
breast had not been made of faith,* and mj heart of steely 
she had transtbrm'd me to a curtail-dog, and made me 
turn i' th' wheel. 

Jint. S. Go, hie thee presently, post to the road ; 
And if the wind blow any way from shore, 
I will not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark put fortli, come to the mart, 
"^Yhere I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If^ every one know us, and we know none, 
'Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 

Dro, S, As from a hear a man woukl run for life, 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [ExiL^ 

Ant. S, There *s none but witches do inhabit here ; 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me husband, even my soul 
Doth for a wife abhor : but her fair sister, 
Possessed with such a gentle sovereign grace, 
Of such enchanting presence and discourse, 
Hath almost made me traitor to myself: 
But, lest myself be guilty to self-wrong, 
rU stop mine ears against the mermaid's song. 

Enter Anoelo. 

JIng, Master Antipholus ? 

Ant» S, Ay, that's my name. 

Ang, 1 know it well, sir : Lo, here is the chaiQ ; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine : 
The chain unfinished made me stay thus long. 

Ant, 5. What is your will, that I shall do with this ? 

Ang, What please yourself, sir ; I have made it foryoQ. 

Ant. S. Made it for me, sir ! I bespoke it not. 

Ang, Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you hare : 
Go home with it, and please your wife withal ; 
And soon at supper- time Til visit you, 
And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant. S. I pray you, sir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne'er see chain, nor money, more. 

Ang. You are a merry man, sir ; fare you well. [ExiL 

Ant. S. What I should think of this, I cannot tell : 
But this 1 think, there's no man is so vain. 
That would refuse so fair an offered chain. 
I see, a man here needs not live by shifls, 



[6] AIIiidiaj( toth# vui'erhtitionof (he ct.mmno people, that notbiog ^iQld 
a witcb's power of traoaformiflc omd into tniiiMb, but a creit sbire otjkuh. 

WARBITRTOB. 
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When in tbe streets he meets such golden tgifts* 

1*11 to the mart, and there for Dromio stay i 

If anj ship put out, then straight away. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — The $ame. Enter a Merchant, Anoblo, ani 

an Officer, 

Merchant, 
YOU know, since Pentecost the sum is due, 
And since 1 have not much imp6rtunM you, 
Nor now I had not, but that 1 am bound 
To Persia, and want gilders for my voyage '? 
Therefore make present satisfaction, 
Or ril attach you by this officer. 

Aug. Even just the sum, that I do owe to you. 
Is growing to me by Antipholus :* 
And, in the instant that 1 met with you, 
He had of me a chain ; at five o'clock, 
I shall receive the money for the same : 
Pleaseth you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Enter Antipholus of Epfusus^ and Dromio of Ephents. 

Qfi, That labour may you save ; see, where he comes. 

Ant, E, While I gc^to the goldsmith's house, go thou 
And buy a rope*s end ; that will 1 bestow 
Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. — 
But soft, I see the goldsmith : — get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

Dro. E, I buy a thousand pound a year ! I buy a rope i 

[Exit Dromio 

Ant. £. A man is well holp up, that trusts to you : 
I promised your presence, and the chain ; 
But neither chain, nor goldsmith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought our love would last too long, 
If it were chain'd together ; and therefore came not 

Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utmost carat ; 
The fineness of the gold, and chargeful fashion ; 
Which doth amount to three odd ducats more 

\7\ A iJiier a ft cola valued from one shiliinK fUf' «ix-peocp to two ^hilUop.-- 
BTik V£^ 3. {8] i. •. accrttii« to me. ST££VEKS. 
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Than I stsnd debted to this gentleman : 
I pray yon, see him presently discharg'd, 
For be is bound to 8ea, and stays but for it. 

Ant. E. 1 am not fiimish'd with the present moaej ; 
Besides, I have some business in the town : 
Good signior, take the stranger to my house, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wiife 
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be tiicrft as soon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bring ihe chain to her yourself! 

Ant. E. No ; bear it with you, lest 1 come not time 
enough. 

Ang. Well, sir, I will : Have you the chain about joa ? 

Ant. E. An if I have not, sir, 1 hope you hare ; 
Or else you may return without your money. 

Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, sir, give me the chaia ; 
Both wind and tide stays for this gcntJeman, 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 

Ant. E. Good lord, you use this dalliance, to excuse 
Your breach of promise to the Porcupine : 
I should have chid you for not bringing it, 
Bat, like a «hrew, you tirst begin to brawl. 

Mer. The hour steals on ; 1 pray you, sir, despatch. 
: Ang. You hear, how he importunes me ; the cbain^ 

Ant. E. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your mooey. 

Ang. Come, come, you know, 1 gjfive it yoaeTen nisw; 
Either send the chain, or send me by some token. 

Ani. E. Fye ! now you run this humour out of breath: 
Come, whereas the chain ? I pray you, let me see it. 

Mer. My business cannot brook this dalliance : 
Good sir, say, whe'r you'll answer me, or no ; 
If not, ril leave him to the officer. 

Ant. E. I answer you! What should I answer yon f 

Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chun. 

Ant. E. I owe you none, till I receive the chain* 

Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour since. 

Ant. E. You gave me none ; you wrong me mach Id 
say so. 

Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in denying it : 
Consider, how it stands upon my credit. 

Mer. Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

Q^. 1 do; and charge you, in the duke*8 name, to 
obey me. 



r 



Acrnr* cokisy or EMtoM. Uf, 

Ang, This toaohes me in reputntioo :-«- 
Either conaent to pay the sum for me, 
Or I attach joa bf this officer. 

Ant. E. Consent to pay thee that I ney^r had ! 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar*8t. 

Ang. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer ; 
I would not spare my brother tq this case, 
If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Ofi, I do arrest you, sir ; you hear the suit 

Ant. £. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail :— 
Butv sirrah, you shall buy this sport as dear ' 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

Ang, Sir, sir, I shall have law in Ephesos, 
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not# 

Enter Dromio of Syraetue. 

Dro. 5. Master, there is a bark of Epidammiiiiy 
That stajrs but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, sir, bears away: our fraughtag^e, sir, 
I hare convey 'd aboard ; and I- have bought 
Th^ oil, the balsamum, and aqua-vitse. 
The ship is in her trim.; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land : they stay for, naught «t all, ^ 
But fbr their owner, master, and yourself. 

Ant. E. How now S a madman ? Why thou peevish Bfae^p^ 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for me ? 

Dro. S. A ship you sent me to, to hire wafttge. 

Ant. E. Thou drunken slave, 1 sent thee for a rope ; 
And told thee to what purpose, and what end* 

Dro. S. You sent me, sir, for a rbpeVei^d as loon: 
Tou sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. ^ 

Ant. E. I will debate this matter at more leisure, 
And teach your ears to listen with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee straight ;. 
Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That's cover'd o'er with Turkish tapestry. 
There is a purse of ducats ; let her send it ; 
Tell her, I am arrested in the street. 
And that shall bail me : hie thee, slave ; begone.-— 
On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exe. Merchant, Angelo, Q^er, oiid Akt. E. 

Dro. S. To Adriana ! that is where we din'd, ^ 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband : 
She is too bi^, I hope, for me to compass* 
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Thither T must, a1thoi<gh agiiinst iiiv will. 

For 8er?anU must their masters* minds fulfil. [Exii* 

SCENE 11. 

7^f same. Enter Adrian a and Lvciana. 

Adr, Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee so ? 
Mi^ht'st thou perceive austerely in his eye 
That he did plead in earnest, yea or no ? 

LookM he or red, or pale ; or sad, or merrilj? 
^'h»t observation mad'st thou in this case. 
Of Itis heart's meteors tilting in his face ?* 

Lnc, Finft, he denied you had in him no right. 

Mr, He meant, he did me none ; the more my spite. 

Lf/c. Then swore he, that he was a stranger here. 

Mr. And true be swore, though yet forsworn he were. 

Luc, Then pleaded 1 for you. 

Mr, And what said he ? 

Luc. That love 1 begg'd for you, he begg'd of me* 

JIdr, With what persuasion did he tempt thy lo?e ? 

Luc, With words, that in an honest suit might move. 
First, be did praise my beauty ; then, my speech. 

Mr. Didst speak him fair ? 

Luc, Have patience, 1 beseech. 

Mr, I cannot, nor 1 will not, hold me still ; 
Hy tongue, though not my heart, shall have his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere,! 
Ill-fac'd, worse>bodied, shapeless every where ; 
Vicious, ungentle, fooHsh, blunt, unkind ; 
8tigmatical in making,* worse in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of such a one f 
No evil lost is waiPd when it is gone. 

Mr, Ah ! but I think him better than I say, 

And yet, would herein others' eyes were worse : 
Far from her nest the lapwing cries away ;' 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue do curse. 

[•1 Alluding to those meteors io the iikjr. which have the appeinDce of lioii oC 
vmitit meetioR In the shock To this app««nnce he comperet ciril wan io anoCtair 
plire— KinF Heorjr IV. P I. sc. I. WAKBURTON. 

[11 Strt—i. e Atv. withered. JOHNSON 

[2] That is. maried or ttigimitiMtd by nature with deToriBity, m a token of Ui 
vh'kius di<positioo. JOHNSON 

fa] Thifi ^xpreMioD seems to have beeo proverbial. Oreeoe, in bia seenod fart 
of C: ney-Cat' hinr. 1692. mvs.— ' But ax«iQ to our prifijteri, wlio, as beCore I lAid, 
€rji n'ith tht aifmringfarthtsifrotn i\t nttL aad (Qrom Uioir place of mklMce whift 
tteir BMMA abode ia.** bT££ V£N S. 
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I 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse^ 

Dro^S. Here, go; the desk, the pone; sweet ndr, 
make haste. 

Lue. How hast thou lost thy breath ? 

Dro. 5. By nmning fiat 

Adr. Where is thy master, Dromio ? is he well ? 

Dro. & No, he's in Tartar Umbo, worse than hell : 
A devil in an everlasting garment hath him,* 
One, whose hard heart is battoo'd op with steel ; 
A fiend, a fiury, pitiless and rong^ ; 
A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all in boff ; 
A back-fiiend, a shoulder-clapped, one that conQtenliands 
The passages of alleys, greeks, and narrow lands ; ^ 
A hound tmit runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well ;' 
One that, before the ludgment, carries poor souls to hell.* 

Mr, Why, man, what is the matter ? 

Dro, S, I do not know the matter ; he is 'rested on the 
case.^ 

Adr. What, is he arrested ? tell me, at whose suit 

Dro. S. I know not at whose suit he is arrested, well ; 
But he*s in a suit of buff, which 'rested him, that can I tell : 
Will you send him, mistress, redemption, th# money ia 
the desk! 

Adr. Go fetch it, sisterl — This I wonder at, [Ex. Log. 
That he, unknown to me, should be in debt :— «- 
Tell me, was he arrested on a band ?^ 

Dro. S. Not on a band, hut on a stronger thii^ ; 



[4] TiMMiCMati, ia OiMedtm were dad ia^is^, a» Dronio fella « tb« ma 
who anwiid AnUpkolua. m^ k alao a cant axpraiiloo for a maa*i akbi, • 



covwins whtak laita bin ai long at bb life. Dromio Uwrafora oalla kifff an <««r- 

" " " T, booaDathoMr* 



lufiNf cannool : and in purroaoce oTUUi quibbla on the word 
ceant, b the nest leene, the **Ptetiirectf old Adam t*' that it, of Adam beTore Ui 
iUl. whilst he remained uneled :— *' What, have yoe got the picture of old JdM, 
iMii ewaeirffjrf P* M. MA80N. 

[$1 To nmemmitrh to rmbaikmmri, brmittaklas theeouneofthe animal pur- 
aoed. JOHSr SON. ■ A hound that drawi drjf-f^» meana what is uiually called 
e WaeOeiMf, traiaed to follow men by the iceot The cxpreaiioo occura in an 
Iriah ataliite of Xth William Ill.for preaenratJon oT the game, which eoaeta, that alt 
penoni licensed for making and training np of setting dogs, shall, in every two 
years, during the cootlauance of their license, be compelled to train up, leach, and 
make, one or more hounik to hunt on drWbof . The practice of keeping blood- 
b6undi waa long eoitidoed In Ireland, and they wen found of great use in detecting 
monferers and robbers. M. MASON. 

£61 BM WIS the cant term tor an obaeure dungeon in onr prisons. 8TBE TENS. 

ft] An action upon the case, is a general action given for redrem of a wrong done 

2r man without nree, and not especially provided for by law. 6RAT. 
8] A hood, L e. an obligatory writing to pay a sum of money, was anciently ipelt 
Id. A bmmi k likewise a utckelvtk. On this circumstance 1 believe Um humour 
of the pesmce tonp. 8TEBVSNS. 
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A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it nng ? 
jidr. What, Uie chain ? 

Dro. S. No, no, the bell : 'tis time, that I were gone. 
It was two ere I led him, and now the clock strikes one. 
Mr, The hours come back ! that did I never hear. 
Dro, S, O yes, If any hour meet a sergeant, a' turm 
back for very fear. 
i Adr. As if time were in debt ! how fondly dost thoa 
reason ? 
Dro. S. Time is a very bankrupt, and owes more thtti 
he's worth, to season. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men say. 
That time comes stealing on by night and day ? 
If he be in debt, and thetl, and a sergeant io the waj. 
Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a day ? 

Enter Luciana. 
Adr. Go, Dromio ; there's the money, bear itstraigfat; 
And bring thy master home immediately. — 
Come, sister; I am pressed down with conceit; 

Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [£r«sMU. 

SCENE III. 

TTie same. Enter Antipholus of Syracuse, 
Ant. S. There's not a man I meet, but doth salate me 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
8ome tender money to mc, some invite me ; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnesses ; 
Some offer me commodities to buy : 
Even now a tailor calPd me in his shop, 
And sbow'd me silks that he had bought for me. 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 
Sure, these are but imaginrtry wiles, 
And Lapland sorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse, 
Dro. S. Master, here's the gold you sent me for; 
What, have you got the picture of old Adam new ap« 
parelled ? 

Ant. S. What gold is this ? What Adam dost thoa meant 
Dro. S. Not that Adam, that kept the paradise, but 
that Adam, that keeps the prison : he that goes in the 
cairs-skin that was killed for the prodigal ; he that came 
behind you, sir, like an evil angel, and bid yoo forsake 
your liberty, 
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Ant. S. I understand thee not 

Dro. S, No ? why, 'tis a plain case : he that went like 
a ba^e-vioi, in a case (^leather ; the man^ sir, that, whea 
gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and *restB them ; 
he, sir, that takes pity on decayed men,, and g^ves them 
suits of durance ; he that sets up his rest^ to do more ex* 
ploits with his mace, than a morriB-pike. 

Ani.S, What ! thou meanest an officer? 

Dro. S, Ay, sir, the sergeant of tffe band : he» that 
brings any man to answer it, that breaks his band ; one 
that thinks a man always going to bed, and says, Goid give 
you good rettJ 

Ant. S. Well, sir» there rest in your foolery. Is there 
any ship puts forth to-night ? may we be gone ? 

Dro. S. Why, sir, I brought you word an hour since, 
that the bark Expedition puts forth to-night; and then 
were you hindered by the sergeant, to tarry for the hoy De* 
lay : Here are the angets that you sent for, to deliver yoa« 

Ant. S. The fellow is distract, and so am 1 ; 
And here .We wander in illusions ;. ' • 

Some blessed power deliver us frorn hence I 

Enter a^^rtezan. . ^ 

' Cncr. Well met, well met, master Antipholus. 
I see, sir, you have formd the goldsmith now T 
Is that the chain, you promised me to-day ? 

Ant. S, Satan, avoid ! I charge thee tempt me not ! 

Dro. S, Master, is this mistress Satan ? 

Ant. S. It is the devil. 

Dro. S. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil's dam ; and 
here she comes in the habit of a li^ht wench ; and there- 
of ooroes, that the wenches say God damn me, that^s as 
much as to say, God make me a light ietnck. It is Writteix, 
th*ey appear to men like imgels of light : light is an effect 
of fire, and fire will bum ; ergOy light wenches will bum ; 
Come ikoX near her. 

Cour. Yout man and you are marvellous merry, sir. 

(§1 Sth up ku TttU b ■ phrwc ttkeo fron milHary ezeiciie, Wbwi Kuapowd^t 
irv ftrat invented, Ha force «n Tery weai compared to that in present neft- Thii 
Be<>e«mrily required fire-ainns to be of an eztraArdlnary lenpif h. As tlie artista iQ- 
prbved.the tfreofitb of their powder, the soldier* proportionably ajiortened tbeic 
wn*s ajid artillery ; so that the caooon, which Froissart t^Ua us was once fifty feet ' 
loo*, wan contracted to lew than ten. This proportion likewise held is th*lr mtn* 
keM', so that, till the oaidUe of the IStb eeoturv, the muiketsen always sup;»orted 
their pieces, wb^a tJiey t^f fire, with a rta ttuck before tbem in the cmund. 
Which tliey caUcd nttUg »P (*<(y rtstj and is h«re tUwietf to, W A R BUBTOK. 

Vol. II, F 
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Will you go with me ? We'll mend our dinner here. 
■ Dto. S. Muter, if you do expect BpooQ-meat, or be- 
speak a long apoon.' 

Jint. S. Why, Dromio T 

Dro. S. Marry, he mtst hire » long ipooo, that moit 
eat with the devil. 

Jnt. S. Avoid then, fiend ! what (ell'st thou me of inp- 
ping ?, 
Thou art, as you are all, a Borceresi : 
I cGnjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at diniwr, 
Or, for my diamond, the chain yon promis'd ; 
And I'll be gone, sir, and not trouble yon. 

Dro. S. Some devib 
Aik but the paring of one's nail, a m^, 
A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cheny-stone ; but >he, more covetoui. 
Would have a chain. 
Haster, be wise ;. an' if you give it her. 
The devil will shake her chain, and fright us with it. 

Cevr. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the chain ; 
I hope, you do not meBD to cheat me so 1 

Ant.S. Avaunt, thou witch! — Come, Dnwiio, letoigo. 

i7n>.& Fly, pride, says the peacock: Mistress, that yoo 
know. [ilce. Ant. 9. and Dao. 8, 

Cour. Now, ODt-of doubt, Antipholus is mad, 
Else would he never so demean himself: 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats. 
And lor the same he promis'd me a chain j 
Both one, and other, be denies me now. 
The reason that 1 gather he is mad, 

i Besides this present instance of his rage) 
i a mad tale he told to-day at dinner. 
Of his own doors being shut against his entrance. 
BeUke, his wife, acquainted with his fits. 
On purpose shut the doors against his Way. 
Hy way is now, to hie home to his house, 
Aod tell his wifei that, being lunatic. 
He nish'd into i^ bouse, and took perforce 
Hy ring away : This course 1 fittest choose f 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. [Exit. 

ni Tb^(«atBbiinii«|BlBl«), iKltfeetrtDWatirorW: 
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SCENE IV. 

The same. Enter Aittipholus of Ephesui, and an Qfktr, 

Am, E, Fear me not, man, I will not break away ; 
I'll'gi^e thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 
My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 
^nd will not lightly trust the messenger, 
That I should be attached in Ephesus : 
I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her ears.^ 

Enter Dromio of Ephesus, with a ropers end. 
Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the money. 
— How now, sir ? have you that I sent you for ? 

Dro, E. Here's that, 1 warrant you, will pay them alL 

Jint, E. But Where's the money ? 

Dro. E. Why, sir, 1 gave the money for the rope. 

Jint. E. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 

Dro. E. I'll serve you, sir, five hundred at the rate. 

Ant. E. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home ? 

Dro. E. To a rope's end, sir ; and to that end am I re 
turned. 

Ant. E. And to that end, sir, I will welcome you. 

[Beating him. 

Offi. Good sir, be patient. 
'^ro. E. Nay, 'tis for me to be patient ; I am in adversity 

Offi. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold his hands. 

Ant. E. Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! 

Dro. E. I would 1 were senseless, sir, that I might not 
feel your blows. 

Ant. E. Thou art sensible in nothing but blows, and so 
ia an ass. 

Dro. E. 1 am an ass, indeed ; you may prove it by my 
long ears. I have served him from the hour of my nati- 
vity to this instant, and have nothing at his hands for my 
service, but blows : when I am cold, he heats me with 
beating : when 1 am warm, he cools me with beating : I 
am waked with it, when I sleep ; raised with it, when I 
ait; driven out of doors with it, when I go from home; 
welcomed home with it, when I return : nay, 1 bear it on 
my shoulders, as a beggar wont her brat ; and, I think, 
when he hath lamed me, I shall beg with it from door to 
door. 
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Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the CourUzam, with Pirch^ 

amd others. 

Ant, E. Come, go along ; my wife is conung yonder. 

Dro. E, Mislr^ss, resptce Jinem, respect year end ; or 
rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Beware the ropeU end. 

Mt.E, Wilt thou sUll talk ? [Beats him. 

Coyr. How say yoa now? is not yonr husband ouui I 

Jiti'r. Ui9 inriuhty confirms no le!«s. 
—Good uortor Tinch, you are a conjurer ; 
Establish hiui in his true sense again, 
And I will please you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks! 

Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his extacy 1 

Pinch, Give mc your hand, and let me feel your pfulie* 

Ant. E. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within this man^ 
To yield pos«i»»ssion to my holy prayers. 
And to thy state of darkness hie thee straight; 
I Conjure thee by all tlie saints in heaven. 

Ant. E. Peace, doting wizard, peace ; I am not mad. 

AJr. O, that thou wert not, poor distressed soul ! 

Ant. E. You minion, you, are these your customen? 
Did this companion with the saffron face 
Revel ami feast it at ray house to-day, 
Whilst upon me the guilty doors were shut. 
And I denied to enter in my house ? 

Adr. O, husband, God doth know, you dinM at home ; 
Where 'would you had remainM until this time. 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame ! 

Ant. E. I din'd at home ! Thou villain, what say'atthoat 

Dro. E. Sir, sooth to say, you did not dine at home. 

Ant. E. Were not my doors lock'd up, <and I shut out ? 

Dro. E. Perdy, your doors were lock'd, and you shut oat 

Ant. E. And did not she herself revile me there t 

Dro. E. Sans fable, she herself reviPd you there. 

ArU. E. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and acorn 
me? 

Dro. E. Certes, she did ; the kitchen- vestal^ scom'd you. 

Ant. E. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 

Dro. E. In verity, you did ; — my bones bear witneaf^ 
That since have felt the vigour of his rage. 

. LO] Her ctiart* beioK* Uk« that of tke Teitil virsiiVi to ken tiM firt baraiac 

jotmon 
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Jidr, IsU ^ood to sooth him in those contraries ? 

Pinch. It is no shame ; the fellow finds his vein, 
^nd, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 

^iil. E. Thou hast subomM the goldsmith to arrest me. 

Adr. Alas, I sent you money to redeem you, 
Bj Dromio here, who came in haste for it. 

Dro. E. Money by me ? heart and good will you might. 
Bat, surely, master, not a rag of money. 

Ant. E. Went'st not thou to her for a purse of ducats ? 

Adr, He came to me, and I delivered it. 

Imc, And I am witness with her, that she did. 

Dro. E. God and the rope-maker, bear me witness, 
"That l was sent for nothing but a rope ! 

Pinch* Mistress, both man and master is possessed ; 
1 know it by their pale and deadly looks : 
They must be bound, and laid in some dark room. 

Ani, E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me forth to-day ; 
— ^And why dost thou deny the bag of gold ? 

Adr. 1 did not, gentle husband, lock thee forth. 

Dro. E, And, gentle master, 1 receivM no gold ; 
But, I coniesd, sir, that we were lock'd out. 

Adr. Dissembhng villain, thou speak^st false in both. 

Ant. E. Dissembling harlot, thou art false in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned pack. 
To make a loathsome abject scorn of me : 
But with these nails Til pluck out these false eyes, 
That would behold me in this shame till sport. 

[Pinch and his Amntants bind Ant.E. and Dro.ET. 

Adr. O, bind him, bind him, let him not come near me. 

Pinch. More company-; — the fiend is strong within him. 

Luc. Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks ! 

Ant. E. AVhat, will you murder me ? — Thou gaoler, thou^ 
I am thy prisoner ; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue ? 

OffL Masters, let him go : 
He is my prisoner, and you shall not have him. 

Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantic too. 1 

Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish officer V 
Hast thou delight to see a wretched man 
Do outrage and displeasure to himself j 

Q^. He is my prisoner ; if 1 let him go, 

"■ 

f 1] Thii to the seeood time Ihftt, ia tht Mun« U tUi playi ffvhk bas Ymen w 'T 
rorjW<<*. ?TJSSY£2(S. 
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The debt he owes, will be requirM of me. 

Adr, 1 will tliijicharge thee, ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, 
And, knowing how the debt grows, i will pay it. 
— Good master doctor, see him safe convey'd 
Home to m} liouse. — O, most imhappy day ! 

Jint. E. O most unhappy strnmpet ! 

Dro. E, Master, I am here entered in bond foryoa. 

Ant, E. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore dost thou mad 
me ? 

Dro, E. Will you be bound for nothing ? be mad. 
Good master ; cry, the devil. — 

Luc, God help, poor souls, how idly do they talk ! 

Adr, Go bear him hence. — Sister, go yon with me. 
[Exe, Pix( H and Assistants j rvith Ant. £. and Dbo. E. 
-»Say now, whose suit is he arrested at ? 

Offi, One Angelo, a goldsmith ; Do you know him ? 

Adr, I know the man : What is the sum he owes ? 

Ofi. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr, Say, how grows it due ? 

Offi. Due for a chain, your husband had of him. 

Adr, He did bespeak a chain forme, but had it not. 

Cour, When as your husband, all in rage, to-day 
Came to my house, and took away my ring, 
(The ring i saw upon his linger now,) 
Straight afler, did 1 meet him with a chain. 

Adr, It may be so, but 1 did never see it : — 
Come, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is^ 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipuolus of Syracuse, xoith his rapier drawn^ and 

Dromio of Syracuse, 

Laic, God, for thy mercy ! they are loose again. 

Adr, And come with naked swords ; let's call more help. 
To have them bound again. 

Offi, Away, they'll kill us. [Exevnt Offi, Adr. and Luc. 

Ant,S, I see, these witches are afraid of swords. 

Dro, S, She, that would be your wife, now ran firom 
you. 

Ant, S. Come to the Centaur ; fetch our stuff from 
thence : 
I long, that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro. S, Faith, stay here this night, they will surely 
do us no harm ; you saw, they speak .us fair, give us gold : 
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methinkSy they are such a gentle nation, that bat for the 
monntain of mad flesh that claims marriage of me, 1 could 
find in my heart to stay here still, and turn witch. 
Ant. S. 1 wiU not stay to-night for all the town ; ' 
Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. [ExewU. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Tktiome. ErUer Merchant and AMOEtA>, 

Angela. 
I AM sorry, sir, that I have hinder'd you ; 
But, I protest, he had the chain of me. 
Though most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Mer. How is the man esteemM here in the city ? 

Ang. Of yery reverend reputation, sir, 
Of credit infinite, highly be)oy*d. 
Second to none that lives here in the ciQr ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 

Afer. Speak softly : yonder, as I think, he walks. 
Enter Antipholus and Dromio of Syracuse, 

Ang, 'Tis so ; and that self chain about his neck. 
Which he forswore, most monstrously, to have. 
Good sir, draw near to me, Til speak to him. — 
Siguier Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And not without some scandal to yourself. 
With circumstance, and oaths, so to deny 
This chain, which now you wear so openly : 
Besides the charge, the shame, imprisonment. 
Ton have done wrong to this my honest friend ; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy. 
Had hoisted sail, and put to sea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it ? 

Ant. S. I think, I had ; I never did deny it 

Mer. Tes, that you did, sir ; and forswore it too. 

Ant. S. Who heard me to deny it, or forswear it ? 

Mer. These ears of mine, thou knowest, did hear thee : 
Fye on thee, wretch ! 'tis pity, that thou liv'st 
To walk where any honest men resort. 

Ant. S. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus : 
VU prove mine honour and mine honesty 
Against diee presently, if thoU dar'st stand. 
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Mer. I dare, and do defy thee form TiDalpi. 

E$ier AoRiAifA, Luciana, Courtezan, amd oiken. 
Adr. liuld, hurt him not, for God's sake ;.he is mad ;-— 
Some firet ivithin him,* take his sword away : 
Biiui liromio too, and bear them to my house. 

Dro, S. Kun, master, run ; for God*s sake, take a 
hoiiMc.* 
This is some priury ; — In, or we are spoil'd. 

[tlxeunt Ant. S. and Dro. S, to dm Priory. 

Kilter the Abbess. 

Abb. Be quiet, people ; Wherefore throng you hither t 

Adr. To ietch my |)oor dii^ttracted husband henoe : 
Let us come in, that we may bind him fast, 
And bear him home for his recover^'. 

Ang. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 

Aler. I am sorry now that I did draw on him. 

Abb. How lon^ hath this possession held the mm t 

Adr. This week lie hath been heavy, sour, aad. 
And much, much dilTerent from the man he wis ; 
But, till this afternoon, his passion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abb. Hath he not lost much wealth by wreck at sea f 
Buried some dear friend / Hath not else hiseje 
Strayed hi^ afl'ection in unlawful love ? 
A^tin, prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eves the liberty of gazing. 
Which of thej»e sorrows is he subject to ? 

Adr. To none of these, except it be the last; 
Namely, some love, that drew him oR from home. 

Abb. You should for that have reprehended him. 

Adr. Whv, so I did. 

Abb. Ay, but not roug^h enough. 

Adr. As roughly, as my modesty would let me. 

Abh. Haply, in private. 

Adr. And in assemblies too. 

Abb. Ay, but not enough. 

Air. It was the copy of our conference :* 
In bed. he slept not for my urjj^ingit ; 
At board, he fed not tor my urging it ; 
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Alone, it wu the 8ul>ject of my tlieme ; 

In cempuiy, I often glanced it ; 

Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

A6k And thereof came it, that the man waa mad : 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It seemt, his sleeps were hindered by thy railing : 
And thereof comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou say'st, his meat was sauc'd with thy opbraidingi: 
Unquiet meals make ill digestions. 
Thereof the raging fire offever bred ; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madness ? 
Thou say'st, his sports were hindered by thy brawls ; 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensue. 
But moody and dull* melancholy, 
rKinsman to grim and comfortless despair ;) 
And, at her beeh, a huge infectious troop 
Of pale distemperatures, and foes to life ? 
In food, in sport, and life -preserving rest 
To be disturbed, would mad or man, or beast : 
The consequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have scared thy husband from the use of wits. 

Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly. 
When he demean'd himself rough, rude and wildly.— 
Why bear you these rebukes, and answer not ? 

Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.—- 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 

Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 

Adr. Then, let your servants brtog my husband forth. 

Abb. Neither ; he took this place for sanctuary^ 
And it shall privilege him from your hands» 
Till 1 have brought him to bis wits again. 
Or lose my labour in assaying it. 

Adr. I will attend my husband, be his none, 
Diet his sickness, for it is my office, 
^nd will have no attorney but myself; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 

Abb. Be patient ft for 1 will not let him stir, 
Till I have us'd the approved means I have, 
IVith wholesome synips, drugs, and holy prayers. 
To make of him a formal man again :* 

fS] L e. to Irhur himbtek to hb leiMt, ind tlwfforflM of lober bebaviour. 8d, 
i> Xetture for Meuure, ** ^fgrntsi women/' Ibr Juit tba coaHnrj. 8TEEV. 

9 Vol. II. % 
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It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 

A charitable duty of my order; 

Therefore depart, and leave him here with Be. ^ 

Adr. 1 will not hence, and leave my famband " 
And ill it doth beseem your holiness. 
To separate the hasband and the wife. 

Mb. Be quiet, and depart, thou shalt not hftTe lum. 

Lite. Complain unto the duke of this indigmty. 

Adr. Come, go ; I will fall prostrate atUtnet, 
And never rise until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither. 
And take perforce my husband from the ahbeas. 

Mer. By this, 1 think, the dial points at fire : 
Anon, I am sure, the duke himself in pertoQ 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 
The place of death and sorry execution,* 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Aug. Upon what cause ? 

Mer. To see a reverend Syracosan merclmiC, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Against the laws and statutes of this town, 
Beheaded pubhcly for his offence. 

Ang, See, where they come ; we will behold bit death* 

Lmc. Kneel to the duke, before he pass the abbey. 

Enttr Dvke attended ; ^geor bare-headed; with the Headt' 

man, and other Offkert. 

Dvke, Yet once again proclaim it pubhcly. 
If any friend will pay the sum for him. 
He shall not die, so much we tender him. 

Adr, Justice, most sacred duke, against the abben ! 

Dvke, She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 
It cannot be, that she hath done thee wrong. 

Adr, May it please your grace, Antipholos, my hatband, 
•^Whom I made lord of me and all 1 had. 
At your important' letters, — this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 
That desperately he hurried through the street, 
(With him his bondman, all as mad as he) 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in their houses, bearing thence 

rtl SoTTf had •ocleoUy attroni^er meaoinr than at preaeat Bfr. ]>OttM iicC 
OpMloo, tiiat it U put for lorron/kl. bTKEVKNH. 

11] impoTtoMiteenMlohtkutdtorlmfntmi^ JOHNSON. 
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RiDgt, jewels, any thing bis rage did like. 

Once (^ I get him bound, and sent him home» 

Whilst m taJLe order fi>r the wrongs I went. 

That b^ and there his fury had committed. 

AooD, I wot not by what strong escape,* 

He broke from those that had the g^ard of him ; ' 

Andy with his mad attendant and himself. 

Each one with ireful passion, with drawn 8words> 

Met OS again, and, madly bent on us, 

Chas*d OS away ; till, raising of more aid, 

We came again to bind them : then they fled 

Into this abbey, whither we pursued them ; 

And here the abbess shuts the gates on us, 

And will not suffer us to fetch him out. 

Nor send him forth, that we may bear him hence. 

Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy command, *^ 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 

Dtike, Long since, thy husband servM me in my Wtrl* 
And I to thee engagM a princess word, 
When thou didst make him master of thy bed. 
To do him all the gn^ce and good I could. — 
Go, some of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 
1 will determine this, before I stir. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. O mistress, mistress, shi(\ and save yourseK 
My master and his man are both broke loose. 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor. 
Whose beard they have singM off with brands of fire f 
And ever as it blazM, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 
My master preaches patience to bim, while • 

His man with scissars nicks him like a fool : 
And, sure, unless you send some present help. 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Adr, Peace, fool, thy master and his man are here ; ^ 
And that is false, thou dost report to us. ^ 

Ser, Mistress, upon my life, 1 tell you true ; 
I have not breath'd almost, since I did see it. 
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take yon. 
To scorch your ^ce, and to disfigure you : [Cry wUhitt* 
Hark, hark, I hear him, mistress ; fly, be gone. 

ff] A striit licape, I tuppote, meau ao vcvjf tffectcd by ttnntih or TMeac*. 
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Duke. Come, stand by me, fear nothing : Guard widi 
halberds. 

Mr. Ah me, it is my husband ! Witness jOQp ' 
That he is borne about invisible : 
Even now we housed him in the abbey here ; 
And now he*s there, past thought of human retsoii. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of Ephenu. 

Ant. E. Justice, most gracious duke, oh, grant me jufticel 
Even for the service that long since 1 did thee. 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for thee, now grant me justice. 

JEgeon. Unless the fear of death doth make me doCa, \ 
I see my son Antipholus, and Dromio. 

Ant. E. Justice, sweet prince, against that woman there* 
She whom thou gav^st to me to be my wife ; 
That hath abused and dishonour^ me 
Even in the strength and height of injury ! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong, 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 

Duke. Discover how, and thou shalt find me jost. 

Ant. E. This day, great duke, she shut the doors apon me, 
Whilst she, with harlots feasted in my house.' 

Duke. A grievous fault : Say, woman, didst thou to ? 

Adr. No, my good lord ; — myself, he, and my sifter. 
To-day did dine together : So befid my soul, 
As this is false, he burdens me withal ! 

Lmc. Ne*er may I look on day, nor sleep on night. 
But she tells to your highness simple truth ! 

Ang. O perjur'd woman ! they are bothiforswom. 
In this the madman justly chargeth them. 

Ant.*E, My liege, I am advised what I say ;* 
Neither disturbed with the effect of wine, 
Nor heady-rash, provok'd with raging ire, 

[9] AoUphoIui did not Bu«pect bi« wife of havio]; entertained eourtema, bat of 
Aaving been conredcrate with cheats to impose on Ixim and abuM him. ThenAvi^ 
ke lays to Lf^-Act IV. sc. iv : 

** are Uiese your customen ? 
" Dill this companion with the saHhm fkce 
** Revel and feast it at my house to-day V* 
By this deacriptloo be points out Pini^ and his followers. Barloit wis a rqmMeh 
applied to cheats among men as well as to waotoos among women. Chaucer uata Um 
word more than once : 

** A sturdy harlot went hem ay behind, 

•• That was bb host's man/' lie. Smmmwm Tale, t. TSak 

njJ-g'.lMa Bot Koinx to M>ea][ prscipitaUlj or nahly, but on loAectioB lad 
S(r££VElv& 
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Albeit, mj wrongs might make one wiser mad. 

This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner. 

That goldsmith there, were he not packM with her, 

Could witness it, for he was with me then ; 

Who fiarted with me to go fetch a chain. 

Promising to bring it to the Porcupine, 

Where Balthazar and 1 did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not coming thither* 

I went to seek him : In the street imet hha ; 

And in his company, that gentleman. 

There did this peijur'd goldsmith swear me down, 

That I this day of him receiv'd the chain, 

Which, God he knows, I saw not : for the whieb. 

He did arrest me with an officer. 

I did obey ; and sent my peasant home 

For certain ducats : he with none retum'd. 

Then fiiirly I bespoke the officer. 

To go in person with m% to my house. By the way we met 

My wife, her sister, and a rabble more 

Of vile confederates ; along with them 

They brought one Pinch ; a hungry lean-faced Tillain, 

A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, hollow-ey'd, sharp-looking wretch, 

A living dead man : thi^ pernicious slave. 

Forsooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 

And, gazing in mine eyes, feeUng.my pulse. 

And with no face, as 'twere, outfacing me. 

Cries out, I was possessed : then altogether 

They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 

And in a dark and dankish vault at home 

There left me and my man, both bound together ; 

TiU gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 

I gain'd my freedom, and immediately 

Ran hither to your g^ce ; whom I beseech 

To give me ample satisfaction 

For these deep shames and great indignities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witness with him ; 
That he dined not at home, but was lockM out. 

Duke. But had he such a chain of thee, or no ? 

Ang. He had, my lord : and when he ran in here, 
These people saw the chain about his neck. 

Mer. Besides, I will be sworn, these ears of mine 
Heard you confess you had the chain of him, 
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AAer you fint (brswore it on the mart, 

And, thereupon, 1 drew my sword on you ; 

And then you fled into this abbey here. 

From whence, I think, yon are come by miracle. 

AtU, E. 1 never came within these abbey wills. 
Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me t 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven i 
And this is fiilse, you burden me vifithal. 

Dukm What an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have bees ; 
If he were mad, be would not plead so coldly :— - 
You say, he din'd at home ; the goldsmith here 
Denies that saying : — Sirrah, what say you ? 

JDro. E. Sir, he dined with her there, at the PorcapnSf 

Cour. He did ; and from my finger snatched that rmg. 

Ant. E. "Tis true, my liege, thif ring I had of her. 

Duke. Saw*st thou him enter at the abbey here ? 

Cour. As sure, my liege, as I do see your grace. 

Duke. Why, this is strange : — Go call the abbess hither; 

[Exit an AUendattU 
I think, you are all mated,* or stark mad. 

Xgeon, Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak a word ; 
Haply, I see a friend will save my life, 
And pay the sum that may deliver me. 

Duke, 8peak freely, Syracusan, what thou wilt 

Mi^eon. Is not your name, sir, calVd Antipholufl f 
And is not that your bondman Dromio ? 

Dro, E. Within this hour I was his bondman, air^ 
But he, 1 thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords ; 
Kow am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 

jKg-eon. I am sure, you both of you remember me. 

Dro. E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, by yoa ; 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, sir ? 

JEg. Why look you strange on me ? you know me weD. 

Ant. E. I never saw you in my life, till now. 

JEg. Oh ! grrief hath changed me, since you saw me last^ 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Have written strange defeatures in my face :' 

^[2\ MaU4, i. e. eonfounded. 8TEEVEN8. 

(3j D'^ahrrtt are certainly oeHber more nor len ihrn/mmrti ; m demfirits wm 
•either more nor Iam than wuritt. Tine, aars ffeon. hath placed «na amd 4trmuf 
fkatmrtt in my face ; L • given it quite • dlArtiit apptanacc : no wonder tbtf 
Tore tJtou (kat oot kM» at. RITSOH. 
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But tell me yet, dost thou not know my Toice 1 

Ant. E. Neither. 

JEgeon. Dromio, nor thou ? 

Dro. E, No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

JEgeon. I am sure, thou dost 

Dro. E. Ay, sir ? but I am sure, I do not ; and what- 
soever a man denies, you are now bound to belie?^ him* 

JEgeon. Not know my voice ! O, time's extremity ! 
Hast thou so crack'd and spiitted my poor tongue. 
In seven short years, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares 1* 
Though now this grained* face of mine be hid ^ 
In sap-consuming winter's drizzled snow. 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 
Yet hath my night of life some memory, 
My wasting lamps some fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 
AU these old witnesses (I cannot err,) 
Tell me, thou art my son Antipholus. 

Ani. E. I never saw my Either in my life. 

JEge<m. But seven years since, in Syracusa, boy» 
Thou know'st, we parted : but, perhaps, my son. 
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in misery. 

Ant. E. Xhe duke, and all that know me in the city, 
Can witness with me that it is not so ; 
I ne'er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Syracusan, twenty years 
Have 1 been patron to Antipholus, 
During which time he ne'er saw Syracusa : 
I see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbess^ with Antipholus Syracuean^ and Dromio 

Syracusan. 

Abb. Most mighty duke, behold a man much wrongM. 

[All gather to tee km. 

Adr. I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Dtike. One of these men is Genius to the other ; 
And so of these : Which is the natural man, 
And which the spirit ? Who deciphers them ? 

Dro. S. I, sir, am Dromio ; command him away. * 

Dro. E. I, sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me stay. 

Ant. S. Mgeoa, art thou not ? or else his ghost ? 

• r4l L 6. tbe w«tk and diseordint tone of my Tok«, that is cbanKed hypkt 
DOUCE. W i- e. furrowed like Uie frate ff «m(nI. SfTEKVCirS. 
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Dro, S, O, my old master ! who hath bound him here t 
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loote his hoods. 

And gain a husband by his liberty : — 

Speak, old iEgeon, it* thou be'st the man 

That had»t a wife once called i^^milia, 

That lK)re thee at a burden two fair sons : 

0, if tly>u be*st the same ^Eg^on, speak. 
And sfieak unto the same /Emilia ! 

JEi:e<m. If 1 dream not, thou art .£milia ; 
If thou art she, tell me, where is that son 
That floated with thee on the fatal rail ? 

Mb. By men of Epidanmum, he, and I» 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ; 
But, by and by, rude fishermen of Corinth 
Bv force took Dromio, and my son from them. 
And me they \efi with those of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, 1 cannot tell; 

1, to this fortune that you see me in. 

Duke, VVliy, here begins his morning story right i 
The^e two Antipholus*s, these two so like, 
And these two Dromio's, one in semblance,-— 
Besiides her urging of her wreck at sea, — 
These are the parents to these children, 
Which accidentally are met together. • 

Anlipholus, thou cam*st from Corinth first ? 

JIfU. S, No, sir, not I ; I came from Syracuse. 

Duke, Stay, stand apart ; 1 know not which is which. 

Ant. E, 1 came from Corinth, my most gracious lord. 

Dro, E, And 1 with him. 

Am, E. Brought to this town by that most &mou8 
warrior 
Duke Menaphon, your most renowned uncle. 

Adr, Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 

Ant. S, I, gentle mistress. 

Adr, And are you not my husband ? 

Ant. E. No, 1 say nay to that. 

Ant. S, And so do I, yet did she call me so ; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her sister here, 
Pid call me brother : — What I told you then, 
I hope, 1 shall have leisure to make good ; 
If this be not a dream, I see, and hear, 

Ang. That is the chain, sir, which you had of me. 

Am.S. 1 think it be, sir; I deny it not 

Antf £• Aad you, sir, for this chain arrested Qie« 
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Ang. I think I did. Sir ; 1 deny it not 

Adr, I sent yoQ money, ur, to be your bail. 
By promio ; bat I think he brought it not 

Dro, E. No, none by me. 

Jhu. SL This purse of ducats I received from you, 
And Dromib, my man, did bring them me : 
1 see, we still did meet each other^s man, 
And I was ta'eo for him, and be for me, 
And thereupon these Errors are arose. 

Au, E. These ducats pawn I for my &ther here« 

Duke. It shall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Cbun Sir, 1 must have that diamond from you. 

AtU. £. There, take it ; and much thanks for my good 
cheer. 

Mb. Renowned duke, vouchsafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at large discoursed all our fortunes >— 
And all that are assembled in this place, 
That by this sympathized one day's error 
Have sufier'd wronr, go, keep us company, 
And we shall make full satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you my sons; nor, till this present hour. 
My heavy burdens are delivered : — 
The duke, my husband, and my children both. 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 
6o to a gossip's feast, and go with me ; 
After so long grief, such nativity ! 

Dvke. With all my heart. Til gossip at this feast 

[ExewU Dvke^ Mbeu^ £gkon, Qnartezan^ 
Merchant^ Angelo, and AUendanti. 

Dro, S. Master, shall I fetch your stuff from shipboard ? 

Ant. E. Dromio, what stuff of mine hast thou embark'd ? 

Dro. S. Your goods, that lay at host, sir, in the Centaur. 

Ani. S. He speaks to me ; I am your master, Dromio : 
Come, go with us ; we'll look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 

[Exeunt Antipholus S. cmd £. Adr. and Luc. 

Dro. S. There is a fet friend at your master's house. 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner ; 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 

Dro. E, Methinks, you are my glass, and not my bro- 
ther: 

Vol.. II. G 
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I tee by yoa, I am a 8weet-&ced youth. 
Will you walk in to see their goauping^ f 

Dro. S. Not I, sir ; you are my elder. 

Dro. E. That^s a question : how shall we try it ? 

Dro. S. We will draw cuts §or the senior : till tlm 
lead thou Brst. 

Dro, E, Nay, then thos : 
We came into the world, like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. 

[Exeunt.* 

[•] Om a nrtAil rariiloa oTtke IbffVgolK •emet, I do not haiiUta to pronounce 
thca the etmpotlUoo altw vary vmomI wriUra. 8tak«pMrt ted inteaUadljr 
««ter« io tteoi; but ttet tte talire phj wu oo work oT kis, ii to opiaioB which 



(MfiMMdick u>-«) **§ncumbtmt» outoTiM: I will dta ta kittteitako.** Thus, 
Mw* ire lnforaMtd by Auin Gcllius, Libi III. cap. 3, mmm playa are abaoluteljr 
•■erfhod to Plautut. wbkk ia tmtk had ooly beea (rrtfacCals at tsfoliimU) re- 
tmicbed ami polaked bjr bte. STEBVEKS. 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 



OBSERVATIONS, 



The Merchant of Venice.] — It appears from a pas- 
sage in Stephen Gosson's School <^ Abuse, &c. 1679, that 
a play, comprehending the distinct plots of Shakespeare's 
JlferdUnl of Venice, had been exhibited long before he 
commenced a writer, viz. " The Jew shown at the Boll, 
representing the greediness of ' worldly choosers, and the 
bloody minds <^ usurers." — ** These plays," says Gosson, 
(fer he mentions others with it) ** are goode and sweete 
plays," &c. It is therefore not improbaMe that Shake- 
speare new-wrote his piece, on the model already men- 
tioned, and that the elder performance, being inferior, 
was permitted to drop silently into obliyion. 

This play of Shakespeare had been exhibited before the 
year 1598, as appears from Meres's Wits Treasury, where 
it is mentioned with eleven n^re of our author's pieces. 
It was entered on the books of the Stationers' Company, 
July 22, in the same year. It could not have been print- 
ed earlier, because it was not yet licensed. The old 
song of Gemutus the Jew of Venice, is published by Dr. 
Percy in the first volume of his Reliques of ancient English 
Poetry : and the ballad intitled, ne murtherous Lyfe and 
terrible Death of the rich Jewe of Malta ; and the tragedy 
on the same subject, were both entered on the Stationers' 
books. May, 1594. ^ Steevens. 

The story was taken from an old translation of The Ges* 
ta Romanorum, first printed by Wynkyn de Worde. The 
book was very popular, and Shakespeare has closely co- 
pied some of the language : an additional argument, if 
we wanted it, of his track of reading. Three vessels are 
exhibited to a lady for her choice — The first was made of 
pure gold, well beset with precious stones without, and 
within full of dead men's bones ; and thereupon was en- 
graven this posie : Whoso chuseth me, shall find that he de» 
serveih. The second vessel was made of fine silver, filled 
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with earth and worms ; the 8uper8criptio»' wm thus • 
Whoio chuitth me, shall find thai hi$ nature detireth. The 
third vessel was made of lead, full within of precious 
stones, and thereupon was insculpt this posie : Whowo ckus^ 
eth me, shall find that God hath disposed far him. — The hi- 
dy, aAer a comment upon each, chuses the leaden vessel. 

In a MS. of Lidgate, helongmg to my very learned 
friend, Dr. Askew, 1 find a Tale of 7\ro Merchants of 
Egipt and of Baldad^ ex Gestis Homasu^mm, Leland, 
therefore, could not be the original author, as Bishop 
Tanner suspected. He lived a century aAer Lidg^te. 

Farmeju . 

The two principal incidents of this play are to be found 
separately in a collection of odd stories, which were very 
popular, at least 6ve hundred years ago, under the title 
of Gesta Romanorum. The first, OfOie Bond^ is in ch. 
zlviii. of the copy which 1 chuse to refer to, as the com- 
pletest of any which I have yet seen. MS. Harl. n. 2270. 
A knight there borrows money of a merchant, upon con* 
dition of forfeiting cUl his fie A for non-payment. When 
the penalty is exacted before the judge, the knight^ s imt* 
tressy disguised, in forma viri ^ vestimentis pretioeis induta^ 
comes into court, and, by permission of the judge, endea- 
vours to mollify the merchant. She first offers him his 
money, and then the double of it, &c. to all which his 
answer is — ** Conventionem meam volo habere. — Puella, 
cum hoc audisset, ait coram onmibus, Domine mi judex, 
da rectum judicium super his qus vobis dixero. — Vos 
scitis quod miles nunquam se obligabat ad aliud per lite- 
ram nisi quod mercator habeat potestatem cames ab ossi- 
bus scindere, sine sanguinis effusione, de quo nihil erat 
prolocutum. Statim mittat manum in*eum; si vero san- 
giiinem effuderit. Rex contra eum actionem habet. Mer- 
cator, cum hoc audisset, ait ; Date mihi pecuniam L, om- 
nem actionem ei remitto. Ait puella, Amen dico tibi, 
nullum denarium hahebis — pone ergo manum in eum, its 
ut sanguinem non effundas. Mercator vero videns se con- 
fusum abscessit : & sic vita militis salvata est, & nullum 
denarium dedit.^' 

The other incident, of the caskets, is in ch. xcix. of the 
same collection. A king of Apulia sends his daughter to 
be married to the son of an emperor of Home. After 
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MNBe adTenturM, (iriiich are notkiof to tte pw w en t pnr- 
poae,) she is brought before the emperor ; who saji to 
her, *' Paella, propter amorem filii mei malta ad?erM 
anatiiiaiBti. Tamen si digna iueris at uxor noa lia cito 
probabo. £t fecit fieri tria vasa. PuiiaH rait ic euro 
jmrtmifio & lapidibae pretiosia ioterioa ex omni parte, H 
plenum os9ibu$ mwrlMomm: kexterioa erat BobKriptio » 
Qm flie demerit f in me iwoeniet quod meruit* Sbcvvdvh 
Taa erat ae argenio pore & gemmis pretiosia, plenooi 
terra ; & exterios erat sobscnptio ; Qvt me tlegerU^ in ma 
invemei auod natura appeiii. Tertivm vas de plumho ple- 
num laptdibns pretiosis trUenW 4* gemmis nobilimmi$; Is 
exterias erat subscriptio talis : Qtft me elegerity in me m- 
venietqnod deu$ diepoiuit. Ista.tria ostendit paellsB, & 
dixit, si unam ex isos elegeris in qao <:ommodum, & pro« 
ficuam e8t,»filiam meum habebis. Si vero elegeris qaod 
nee tibi nee aliis est commodum, ipsom non habebis.'* 
The young lady, after mature consideration of the vessels 
and their inscriptions, chases the leaden^ which being 
opened, and feund to be full of gold and precious stones, 
the emperor says : " Bona puella, bene elegisti — ideo 
filium meum habebis." 

From this abstract of these two stories, I think it ap- 
pears sufficiently {rfain that they are the remote originads 
of the two incidents in this play. That of the caskets^ 
Shakespeare might take from the English Gesta Romano- 
mm, as Dr. Fanner has observed ; and that of the bond 
might come to him from the Pecorone; but upon the 
whole I am rather inclined to suspect, that he has follow- 
ed some hitherto unknown novehst, who had saved him 
the trouble of working up the two stories into one. 

Tyrwhitt. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in the beginning 
of the year 1698. Meres's book was not. published tiU 
the end of that year. See An Attempt to ascertain the 
Order of Skakespeare*t Play$y Vol. 11. Malohe. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

IhJce of Fcnice. 

Prince of Morocco , } •. ^ »> _.. 

Pri n ce of Jlrragon , J 

Ax TON I o, Me merchant of Venice : 

Bassa: 

Salanio, 

Salarino, ) friendt to Antonio and Boii^fUiio, 

GHATIANO, 

Lorenzo, in love with Jessica. 

Shy LOCK, a Jew. 

Tubal, a Jew^ his friend, 

Launcelot Gobbo, a clawn^ tervasU to ShylodL 

Old Gobbo, father to Launcelot, 

Salerio, a messenger f torn Venice* 

Leonardo, servant to Bassanio* 

Balthazar, ) ^ ^ » ^- 

Stephano, I'^rvant, to Portia. 

Portia, a rich heiress, 
Nerissa, her vcaiting-maid. 
Jessica, daughter to Shylock. 

Magnificoes of VcnicCy Officers of the Court of Justice^ 
Jailer, Scn^ants, and other Attendants, 

SCENE— partly at Venice, and partly at BeUnofUf tKe 
seat of Portia f on the continent. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Fentce. A Street. Enter AvTOVio, Salabi* 

HO, and Salanio* 

Antonio. 

In sooth, 1 know not why I am bo sad ; 
It wearies me ; you say, it wearies yoa ; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What stuff 'tis made of, whereof it is bom, 
I am to learn ; 

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me. 
That 1 have much ado to know myself. 

Salar, Your mind is tossing on the ocean ; 
There, where your argosies' with portly sail,— » 
Like signiors and rich burghers of the flood, 
Or, as it were the pageants of tlie sea,— 
Do overpeer the petty traffickers, 
That curtesy to them, do them reverence, 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Salan, Believe me, sir, had I such venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still 
Plucking the grass,* to know where sits the wind ; 
Peering in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 
Would make me sad. 

Salar, My wind, cooling my broth, 
Would blow me to an ague, when 1 thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at sea. 



J I] Argofies—A name ?iven in our »uthor'« time to ibipsof jtreat hurthen, pro- 
)lv pllpow, suph as the Spaninr.lJi uso in their West Iniiia traite. JOHNSON. 
f2) By holding up the cra<*,or anv lij^ht bcvly that « ill herul by • KeoUe Want. th9 
<lin-rii«»ii of the wind is roun«J --** This iroy I used in nhootinc Betwlxf the markM 
^nt an open place, thf^re I take a lethere, or a lyUle light groiu, and ao leaned bOV 
tbt wilid Bio«Hi." Asehum, JOHNSON. 

10 Vol. II. G 
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I should not sec the sandy hour-glass run, 

But I should think of shallows and of flats ; 

And see my wealthy Andrew' docked in sand, 

Vailing her high-top l(»wer than her ribs. 

To kiss her hurial. Should I go to church, 

And see th:» holy editice of stone. 

And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks? 

Whirh, touching but my gentle vessel's side, 

"Would scatttT all her spices on the stream ; 

Enrobe tin* roaring waters with my silks ; 

And, in a word, but o\en now worth this. 

And now worth nothing ! Shall 1 have the thought 

To think on this ; and shall 1 lack the thought. 

That such a thing, berhanc'd, would make me sadt 

But, tell not me ; I know, Antonio 

Is sad to think upon his merchandize. 

Ant. Believe me, no : I thank my fortune for it» 
Mv \ontures are not in one bottom trusted. 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of tliis present year : 
Therefore my morchanihze makes me not sad. 
, Siilan. Why then you are in love. 

Ant. Fyo, <ye ! 

Sitian. Not in love neither ? Then let's say, yon arc sad. 
Because you are not merry : and 'twere as easy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and say, you are merry. 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed JaDOS, 
Nature hath framM .>irange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore? j)eop through their eyes,* 
And laugh, like parroU, at a bag-piper ; 
And other of such vinegar aspect. 
That they'll not shov/ their teeth in way of smile,' 
Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable. 

Enter Bassamo, Lorenzo, nnd Gratiano. 

Siilan. Here comos Ba^^^anio, your most noble kinsmao, 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare yoti well ; 
We leave you nfvw with better con»pany. 

SaUtr. I woiiKl have staid till 1 had made you merry. 
If worthier friends iiad not prevented me. 

Ant. Your wort!) i- very dear in my regard. 

VS\ .f.-j/ .n— Tfi« inme n« "ih «|iip. JOH.NSOX. 

[4] T'l - iivf ; a v«r\ iiii'inr»'«'|u»' imnpp of the roiiiitf nance io Uu^biog vheDtbff 
•yes»n- .laJf shut. \N AUHrHTON. 
[A] Becauae bucb are apt eoough to Hboif their trclb in tnser. W^RBURTOK. 
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I take it, your own business calls on you, 
And you embrace the occasion to depart. 
Solar. Good-morrow, my good lords. 
Bast, Good signiors both, when shall we%LUgh ? Say^ 
when ? 
Tou grow exceeding strange : Must it be so ? 
Salar, WeMl make our leisures to attend on yours. 

[Exe, Salarino and Salaiho. 
Lor. My lord Bassanio, since you have found Antonio, 
We two will leave you : but, at dinner time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we must meet. 

Bass, 1 will not fail you. 
. Gra. You look not well, signior Antonio ; 
Tou have too much respect upon the world : 
They lose it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellously chang'd. 

Jlnt. 1 hold the world but as the world, Gratiano ; 
A stage, where every man must play a part, 
And mine a t^ad one. 

Gra. Let me plav the fool :* 
With mirth and laughter lot old wrinkles come ; 
-And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with niortilying groans. 
Why shoulil a man, whose blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandsirc cut in alabaster ? 
Sleep when he wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
By being peevish ? I tell thee what, Antonio, — 
1 love thee, and it is my love that speaks ; — 
There are a sort of men, whose vi^iisres 
Do cream and mantle, like a standing pond ; 
^nd do a wilful stillness entertain, 
"VVith purpose to he drest in an opinion 
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit ; ' 
-As who should say, / am sir Oracle^ 
•Jltid, 'alien I ope nvj lips^ let no dog bark ! 
O, my Antonio, I do know of these. 
That theirfore on!y arc reputed wise, 
For saying nothing ; who, I am very sure. 
If they shooKi speak, would almost damn those ears, 
'Which, hearing them, would call their brothers, tools. 

[ft] Allu/liiiji: 'o the ofnnwn romparUnn of human life 1o a atiiffe-play. So that 
be de-ire^ !ii» rii:iv b*- 1^'»' f<»<ilN r*r bn ronn'i |>Hrt. » hirh was aconitnot rhararter iq 
tte oid ♦3r«!»id; froai wi.tnce carat; the phrase, io pf^'ti thrfoiA. WARBURTON. 
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1*11 tell thee more of this another time : 
But fish not, wilh this melancholy bait. 
For this fooKs gudgeon, this opinion.^ 
Come, good Iton^nzo : — Fare ye well, a while ; 
I'll end my exhortation after dinnrr.^ 

Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time : 
I must be one of these same dumb wise meo» 
For Gratiuno never lets me speak. 

Gra, Well, keep me company but two years more. 
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own tongue. 

AfU. Farewell: Til grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra. Thanks, i' faith ; for silence is only commendable 
In a neat^s tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. 

[Exeunt Gra. and LiORSV. 

Ant. Is that any thing now ? 

Bass. Gratiano i^peaks an infinite deal of nothing, more 
than any man in all Venice : Hi;* reasons are as two grains 
of wheat hid in two bu«ihcls of chaff; you shall seek aQ 
day ere you find them ; and, when you have them, they 
are not worth the search. 

Ant. Well ; tell me now, what lady is this Siine 
To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage, 
That you to-day promised to tell me of? 

Bass. ^Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much 1 have disabled mine estate, 
By something showing a more swelling port 
Than my faint means would grant continuance : 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridgM 
From such a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts, 
Wherein my time, something too prodigal. 
Hath left me gagM : To you, Antonio, 
I owe the most, in money, and in love ; 
And from your love 1 have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots, and purposes, * 
How to get clear of all tlie debU 1 owe. 

Ant. 1 pray you, good Bassanio, let me know it ; ^ 
And, if it stand, as you yourself still do, 
Within the eye of honour, be assured. 
My purse, my person, my extremest means. 
Lie all unlock\l to your occasions. 

[7J Tlu* hunioiirnf this roosi^'^ in \*s hein? no iillu«ioQ to the practice of the pS' 
rlUo pn^achers of ttin%e timt-s ; who Immp:; s*nerallv lon^ and tedlou«, wen nfda 
forced to put oif thai part of tlieir aermoo called thte u/Untatt—, till afUr diiioer. 

WAHBURTOir. 
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B(u$. In my school-days, when I had lost one shaft, 
I shot his fellow of the self-same flight 
The self-same way, with more advised watch, 
To find the other forth ; and by adventuring both, 
I oA found both : I urge this childhood proof, 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much ; and, Uke a wilful youth, 
That which 1 owe is lost : but if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Which you did shoot the first, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully rest debtor for the first. 

AfU, You know me well ; and herein spend l>Qt tinity 
To wind about my love with circumstance ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong. 
In making question of my uttermost, 
Than if you had made waste of all 1 have : 
Then do but say to me what 1 should do. 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
And I am prest unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bats, In Belmont is a lady richly left, 
And she is fair, and, fairer than that word, 
Of wond^rous virtues ; sometimes from her eytf 
I did receive fair speechless messages : 
^er name is Portia ; nothing undervalued 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suitors : and her sunny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her seat of Belmont, Colchos' strand. 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind presages me such thrift, 
That I should questionless be fortunate. 

Ant. Thou know'st, that all my fortunes are at set^; 
Nor have 1 money, nor commodity 
To raise a present sum : therefore go forth. 
Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 
That shall be rack'd, even to the uttermost, 
To furnish thee to Behnont, to fiur Portia. 
Oo, presently inquire, and so will 1, 
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Where money is ; and 1 no question make, 

To have it of my tru»l, or for my sake. [ExewU, 

SCENE II. 

Belmont A Room in Portia's House. Enter Portia 

and Nerissa. 

Por. I>y my troth, ^e^i5i^a, my httle body is a-weaiy 
of thif« groat world. 

AV r. You would be, sweet madam, if your miseriei 
were in the same abundance as your good fortunes are : 
And, vet, for aught 1 see. they are as sick« that surfeit 
with too much, as they that starve with nothing: It is 
DO mean happiness therefore, to be seated in the mean ; 
superfluity comes sooner by white hairs, but competency 
lives longer. 

For, Good sentences, and well pronounced. 

Ker, They would be better, if well followed. 

Por. If to do were as easy as to know what were good 
to do, chapels had boon churches, and poor men*s cot- 
tages, priucps^ pHlaco:4. It is a good divine that follows 
his own iustnirtions : I r,an easier teach twenty what 
were good to be done, than be one of the twenty to fol- 
low niiiio own teariiintr. The bi-ain may demise laws for 
the blood ; but a hot temper leaps over a cold decree . 
such a hare is ui.idiiesis the youth, to skip o*er the mesbes 
of good counsel the cripple. But this reasoning is not u\ 
the fashion to choose mc a husband : — O me, the word 
choose ! 1 may neither choose whom I would, nor refuse 
whom I dixhke ; so is the will of a living daughter curb'd 
by the will of a dead father : — Is it not hard, Nerissa, 
that I cannot choose one, nor refuse none ? 

Acr, Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy men, at 
their death, have i>:ood inspirations ; therefore, the lot- 
tery, that he hath devised in ll.eae three chests, of gold, 
silver, and lead, (whereof who chooses his meaning, 
chooses you,) will, no doubt, never be chosen by any 
rightly, but one who you shall rightly love. But what 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of these 
princely suitors that are already come ? 

Por, I pray thee, over-name them ; and as thou namest 
them, I will describe them ; and, according to my deschp 
tion, level at mv atTection. 
^ AVr, First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 
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Por, Aj, that's a colt* indeed, for he doth nothing • 
but talk of his horse ; and he makes it a great appropri- 
ation to his own good parts, that he can shoe him him- 
self: I am much afraid, my lady his mother play*d felse 
with a smith. 
J JV«r. Then, is tHere the county Palatine.' 

Por, He doth nothing hut frown ; as who should say. 
An if you will not have me^ choose : he hears merry tales, 
and smiles not : I fear, he will prove the weeping philo- 
sopher when be grows old, being so full of unmannerly 
sadness in his youth. I bad rather be married to a death^ 
head with a bone in his mouth, than to either of these. 
God defend me from these two ! 

JVer. How say you by the French lord, monsieur Le Bon ? 

Por, God made him, and therefore let him pass for a 

man. In truth, 1 know it is a sin to be a mocker ; But, 

lie ! why, he hath a horse better than the NeapoUtan's ; 

« better bad habit of frowning than the count Palatine : 

lie is every man in no man : if a throstle sing, he falls 

straight a capering ; he will fence with his o^n shadow : 

if 1 should marry him, 1 should marry twenty husbands : 

If he would despise me, 1 would forgive him ; for if he 

love me to madness, 1 .«hall never requite him. 

JSTer, What say you then to Faulcoubridgc, the young 
baron of England i 

Por* You know, I say nothing to him ; for he under- 
stands not me, nor I him : he hath neither Latin, French, 
nor Italian ;* and you will come into the court and swear, 
that I have a poor pennyworth in the F2nglish. He is a 
proper man's picture ; But, alas ! who can converse with 
a dumb show ? How oddly he is nulled ! I think, he bought • 
bis doublet in Italy, his round hose in France, his bonnet 
in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 

A>r. What think you of the Scottish lord, his neighbour? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him ; for 
be borrowed a box of the ear of the Englishman, and 

[VI Colt h usied for a beady, g^y youngster, wbeoce the phrase iwed of ao old maa 

teo iuveoile, that he still reuina bis colVt tooth, ^ne Henry VIIl. Aet f sc. lit. 

■' JOHNSOK. 

C9] I am almoftt inclined to bolieve, that Shakespeare has more allusioDS to par* 
tkular facta and persons than h"..'* readers rdmmonly suppose. The count here men- 
tioned waa, perhapa, Albertus a I^asio. a FcWiKh Pabtine, who rbited EUigland in 
our autbor*s life-time, nv eagerly careK^ed, and iipleiiUidlir Aotertained; but run- 
■log in deht, at la«t itole away, and endeavoured to repair his fortune by eocbant* 
ment. JOHNSOiV 

fl] A Kitire on the ignoraxico of the yo'jue Efi3li:=h travellers In ouTaulhor> 
time. WAUBLRTON. 
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•wore he would pav liim ag^in, when he was able : I thinky 
the FrenchoiaD became his surety,* and sealed UDder for 
another. 

Xer. How like you the young German, the duke of 
Saxony's nephew .'* 

Por, Very vilely in the morning^, when he is sober ; 
tnd most viloly in the aAemoon, when he is drunk : 
when he is best, he is a little worse than a roan ; and 
when he is worst, he is little better than a beast: and the 
worst fall that ever fell, 1 hope, 1 shall make shift to go 
without him. 

A'er. If he sliould offer to choo'^e, and choose the rijrbt 
casket, you should refuse to perform your fiither's will, 
if you should refuse to accept him. 

Par. Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray thee, set 
a deep gla«8 of Hhenish wine on the contrary casket : for, 
if the devil be within, and that temptation without, J know 
be will choose it. 1 will do any thing, Nerissa, ere 1 will 
be married to a spunge. 

Aer, You need not fear, lady, the having any of these 
lords ; they have acquainted me with their determina- 
tions : which is indeed, to return to their home, and to 
trouble you with no more suit ; unless you may be won 
by some other sort than your father's imposition, de- 
pending on the caskets. 

Par. If 1 Uve to he as o!d as Sibylla, 1 will die as chaste 
as Diana, unless 1 be obtained by the manner of my hr 
ther's will : 1 am glad this parcel of wooers are so rea* 
•onable ; for there is not one among them but I dote on 
his very absence, and I pray God grant them a fiur de- 
parture. 

Aer. Do you not remember, lady, in your fatber*^ 
time, a Venitian, a scholar, and a sol.licr, that came hi* 
ther in company of the Marquis of Montferrat ? 

Por, Yes, yes, it was Bassanio ; as 1 think, so was he 
called. 

A>r. True, madam ; he, of all the men that ever my 
foolish eyes looked upon, was the best deserving a fair 
lady^ 

[3] Alludinr to the ronftiint asoi'-tanrr. or ratbf>r com>tHnt promwrs of Kttljtufe* 
that the French cave the S<'ot« in tht'ir quarreU with the Eugliiih. Thb n here bu< 
miiroiiPlv «atirire«!. WARBrHTON 

[Tl In *''hakp««inare''» time the I)ul:e of Bavaria vi«ite'' T/on<f(vn. and «a.« oiada 
kniifit <»f fhf jmner — Pernaj.« in ihi'< eniim 'ration of Pcirtia's nuitors Ul6r6 maybo 
vone covert illusion to thotv of que«o Ulizabetk. JOUliI SON. 
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Por. I remember him well ; and 1 remember him wor- 
thy of thy praise. — How now ! what news ? 

Enter a Servani. 

Ser. The four strangers seek for you, madam, to take 
their leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a tiflhi 
the prince of Morocco; who brings word, the prince, his 
master, will be here to-night. 

Por. If 1 could bid the fifth welcome with so good 
heart as 1 can' bid the other four farewell, 1 should be glad 
of his approach : if he have the condition of a saint, and 
the complexion of a devil, I had rather he should shrive 
me than wive me. Come, Nerissa. — Sirrah, go before--^ 
Whiles we shut the gate upon one wooer, another knocka 
at the door. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Venice^ A public Place. Enter Bassanio and Srtlock. 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, — well. 

Baz9. Ay, sir, for three months. 

Sky. For three months, — well. 

Ba$s. For the which, as 1 told you, Antonio shall be bound. 

Shy. Antonio shall become bound, — well. 

Baa. May you stead me ? Will you pleasure me ? 
Shall 1 know your answer ? 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, for three months, and 
Antonio bound ? 

Bau. Your answer to that 

Shy. Antonio is a good man. 

Bass. Have you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no ; — my meaning, m saving he 
is a good man, is to have you understand me, that he is 
sufficient : yet his means are in supposition : he hath an 
argosy bound to rripolis, another to the Indies ; I un- 
derstand moreover upon the Rialto, he hath a third at 
Mexico, a fourth for England, — and other ventures he 
hath, squander'd abroad : But ships are but boards, sailors 
but men : there be land-rats, and water-rats, water- 
thieves, and land-thieves ; I mean, pirates ; and then, 
there is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks : The man 
is, notMrithstanding, sufficient ; — three thousand ducats ^ — 
I think, I may take his bond. 

Bass. Be assured you may. 
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SKy. I wilt be assured, I may ; and, that I may be aaaared, 
I will bethink me : May 4 speak witb Autooio ? 

Baa. If it please you to dioe wilb as. 

Sty. Yes, to emcll pork ; to eat of tbe habitation which 
your prophet, the Nazarite, conjured the devil into :* 1 
will buy with yon, sell with you, talk with you, walk with 
you, and so following ; hut I will not eat witb yon, drink 
with you, nor pray with you. What news on the Rudto ? 
— Who is he comes here ? 

Enter Aktobio. 

Bat). This is signior Antonio. 

Shy. [JlriiU.] liaw like > Owning publican he looks! 
I hate him for he is a christiao : 
Bat more, for that, in low simplicity, 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of usance here with us in Venice. 
If 1 can catch him once upon the hip, ' 
I will feed tat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our sacred nation ; and he rails. 
Even there where merchants most do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well-won tbriA, 
Which he calls interest : Cursed be my tribe. 
If I forgive him ! 

Bass. Shylock, do you hear ? 

Shy. I am debating of my present store ; 
And, by the near guess of my memory, 
I cannot instantly raiae up tbe gross 
Of full three thousand ducats : What of that? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 
Will furnish me : But soft ; How many months 
Do you desire ? — Rest you fair, good signior ; [To JuiT. 
Your worship was the last man in our mouths. 

.Snt. Shylock, albeit I neither lend yr borrow. 
By taking, nor by gicing of excess. 
Yet, to supply the ripe wants of my friend,* 
I'll break a custom : — Is he yet possess'd, 

111 rerlnpi llKie !• nocbnulsr tbioiiA «11 Shanpara. <)nvB nMU nan 
.. ^_ .._ ,f^^ g^yio^t nij^, t^ aiuuud [or u 
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How much you would ? 

Shy. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. 
Ant, And for three months. 
Shy. I had forgot, — three months, you told me so. 
Well then, your hond ; and, let me see, — But hear yon 
Methonght, you said, you neither lend, nor borrow, 
^Upon advantage. 

Ant, I do never use it. 

Shy, When Jacob grazed his uncle Lab&n's sheep, 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wise mother wrought in his behalf,) 
The third possessor ; ay, he was the third. 
Ant, And what of him ? did he take interest ? 
Shy. No, not take interest ; not, as you would say, 
Directly interest : mark what Jacob did. 
When Laban and himself were compromised, 
Thaf all the eanlings which were streakM and pied. 
Should fall as Jacob*s hire ; the ewes, being raink, 
in the end of autumn turned to the rams : 
And when the work of generation was 
Between these woolly breeders in the act. 
The skilful shepherd peeFd me certain wands. 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind, 
fie stuck them up before the fulsome ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 
fM party-coIourM lambs, and those were Jacobus. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was blest ; 
And thrifl is blessing^ if men steal it not. 

Ant, This was a venture, sir, that Jacob serv'd for ; 
^ thing not in his power to bring to pass, 
^ut sway'd, and fashioned, by the hand of heaven. * 

"Was this inserted to make interest good ? 
Or is your gold and silver, ewes and rams ? 

Shy, I cannot tell ; 1 make it breed as fast :-*- 
3ut note me, signior. 

Ant. Mark you this, Bassanio, 
The devil can cite scripture for his purpose.' 
An evil soul, producing holy witness. 
Is like a villain with a smiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart ; 
O, what a goodly oulsidc falsehood hath ! 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, — 'tis a good round sum» 
Three months from twelve, then let me see the rate. 

[7] bee Vf. MaWun, iv. 6. HENLEY. 
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Ant. Well, Shylock, shall we be beholden to jw! 

Shy. Sigiiior Antonio, many a time and oft. 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my usances :* 
Still have 1 borne it with a patient shrag ; 
For !9uflerancr is the badge of all our tribe : 
You call nie — ^misbeliever, cut-throat, dog, 
And s)iit upon my Jewish gaberdine, 
An>i ail ibr use of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help: 
Go to tlien ; you come to me, and you say, 
Shylock^ a'c would have monies ; You say so ; 
You, that did void your rheum upon my heard* 
And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur 
Over your threi^hold ; monies is your suit. 
What should I say to you ? Should I not saj, 
lia!}: a dog; money ? is it possible, * 

Ji rur can lend three thousand ducats ? or 
S!..ill 1 bend low, and in a bondman*s key. 
With 'bated breath, and whispering humblenen, 
Sa\ this, — 

Foir siTy yon spit on me on Wednesday last; 
You sjntrn'd me svch a day; another time 
Yov ruird me — do^ ; and for these courtesies 
I'll le I'l yon thus much moyiics. 

Ant. 1 am as like to call thee so again. 
To spit on then again, to spurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
A< to thy friends ; (for when did friendship take 
A breed for barren metal of his friend ?)• 
But lend it rather to thine enemy ; 
W'ho if he break, thou may'st with better &ce 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy. Why, look you, how you storm ! 
I would be friends with you, and have your love. 
Forget the shames that you have stained me with. 



f;1 Csniict, io our autiior's time, I believe, ugnified imitrut ^ w nmtj f. ItlH 
Lorn uiii'e Ixfore uuJ in this play iu that senM. M ALONE. 

[9J A Irttd, \. e. interest money bred from the principal. By Um epRlMC 
h...rtn, the author irould instruct us in the arxumMt on which the adroeatea 
%*';.iirt u^'::v Mert. whii-h istbi:^; that money i^ a barren thing, and eaoooC, lite 
•.'..i: A-.^ catMo, nuilti|>Iv itj^rlf. And to set <>fr the absurdity of this kind of oaurf, 
L«- t.'t /)r'frf ur:«l harrtn'm opposition. WAK BURTON 

\}t V.ailitirlon verytrulv ii)teri>rets this passage. Old Meres sayi, *^ Usurle 
at:' I {.l.^ea^e >)j roH ami silver is unlawful, because against nature ; nature lath 
rrji^'^ •} . T .. -. ; ir ! .* : "f/*, usurie makes them jvrocrccfive. FARMER. 
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Supply yoQF present wants, aqd take no doit 

Of usance for my monies, and you^li not hear me : 

This is kind 1 offer. 

^nt. This were kindness. 

Sly. This kindness will I show : — 
Go with me to a notary, seal me there 
Tour single hond ; and, in a merry sport. 
If you repay me not on such a day, 
In such a place, such sum, or sums, as are 
ExpressM in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be noBkinated for an equal pound 
Of your Mr flesh, to be cut off and taken 
in what part of your body pleaseth me. 

Ant. Content, in faith ; Til seal to such a bond. 
And say, there is much kindness in the Jew. 

Ba$$. You shall not seal to such a bond for me, 
Pll rather dwell in my necessity. 

Ant. Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it : 
Within these two months, tbat^s a month before 
This bond expires, 1 do expect return 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what these Christians are ; 
Whose own hard dealings teaches them suspect 
The thoughts of others ! Pray you, tell me this ; 
If he should break his day, what should 1 gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of man's flesh, taken from a man. 
Is not so estimable, pro6table neither. 
As flesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say, ' 
To buy his &vour, 1 extend this friendship : 
If he will takc^ it, so ; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Ant. Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 
Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will go and purse the ducats straight ; 
See to my house, lefl in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave ; and presently 
I will be with you. [£xiV. 

Ani, Hie thee, gentle Jew. — 
This Hebrew will turn Christian ; he grows kind. 

B<us. 1 like not fair tesms, and a villain's mind. 

Ani. Come on ; in this there can be no dismay. 
My ships come home a month before the day. [Exeunt. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE I. — Belmont. A Rmmh in Portia^s Houu. Fl<m* 
riih of comets. Enter the Prince of Morocco^ and Att 
Train ; Portia, Merissa, and other of h^ Att€nd4uU$* 

Morocco, 
M18LIKE me not for my complexion, 
The shadow'd li?ery of the burnishM sun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the fairest creature northward bom, 
Where Phoebus' fires scarce thaws the icicles, 
And let us make incision for your love, 
To prove whose blood is reddest, his, or mine.^ 
I tell thee, lady, this aspect of mine 
Hath fear'd* the valiant ; by my love, I swear, 
The best regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too : 1 would not change this hae» 
Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen- 

Por, In terms of choice 1 am not solely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes : 
Besides, the lottery of my destiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choosing : 
But, if my father had not scanted me. 
And hedged me by his wit,' to yield myself 
His wife, who wins me by that means, I told yoUi 
Yourself, renowned prince, then stood as fair, 
As any comer 1 have lookM on yet, 
For my affection. 

Mar. Even for that I thank you ; 
Therefore, 1 pray you, lead me to the caskets, 
To try my fortune. By this scimitar, — 

[1] To undentaod bow the tawoy prince, whose Mvage dignity k very well tap> 
ported, meaoB to recommend bimjelr by tbis challenge, it must be reiDembered thgt 
ttd blood is a traditionary sign of courage : Thus Macbetb calls one of lila frigbted 
soldiers, a lily-livtr^d boy ; again, in tliis play, Cowards are said to ka9e liters mkUt 
mi milk ; an<l an etTemiiiate and timoroui man is termed a mUkiup. JOHNSON. 

It n customary in the east for lorers to trfltify tbe Tiolence of their paaaloo by 
euttiog themselves in tbe sight of their m'lstreMes. See Habits du Lerant, pi 49t 
and Picart*s Religious Ceremooies, Vol. VII. p. 111. HARRIS. 

p] i. e. terH/fd. To fear b often used by our old wriien. In thie Moae. 

STEBVENS. 

[3] I suppose we may safely read— «iid. hedged wu bg hU letf/. CoDflned me by 
Wamiii. JIOHNHON. • 

As tbe ancient mettniogof wit, was sagacity, or power of mind, I bvr% not 
placed the original rwdiag. 8c« our author, piaaUB. 8TEEVSNS. 
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That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince. 
That won three fields of sultan Soljman, — 
I would out-stare the sternest eyes that look, 
Out-braFe the heart most daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young sucking cubs from the she bear, 
Tea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady : But, alas the while 1 
If Hercules, and Lichias, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcides beaten by his page ; 
And so may I, blind fortune leading me. 
Miss that which one unworthier may attain, ] 
And die with grieving. 

Por. You must take your chance ; 
And either not attempt to choose at all. 
Or swear, before you choose, — ^if you choose wrong, 
Never to speak to lady afterward * 

In way of marriage ; therefore be advis'd. 
e Mor. Nor will not ; come, bring me unto my chance. 

Por. First, forward to the temple ; after dinner 
Tour hazard shall be made. 

Mor, Good fortune then ! \Comets. 

To make me blessH, or cursed'st among men. lExevni. 

SCENE II. 

Venice, A Street. Enter Launcelot Gobbo. 

Laun. Certainly my conscience will serve me to run 
firom this Jew, my master: The fiend is at mine elbow ; 
and tempts me, saying to me, Gobbo ^ Launcelot Gobbo ^ good 
Launcelot, or good Gobbo, or good Launcelot Gobbo, use 
your legs, take the start, run away : My conscience says, — 
no ; take heed, honest Launcelot ; take heed, honest Gobbo ; 
or, as aforesaid, honest Launcelot Gobbo ; do not run ; scorn 
running with thy heels : Well, the most courageous fiend 
bids me pack; via! says tbe fiend; away! says the 
fiend, for the heavens ; rouse up a brave mind, says the 
fiend, and run. Well, my conscience, hanging about the 
neck of my heart, says very wisely to me, — my honest 
friend Launcelot, being an honest man^s son,— or rather an 
honest woman^s son ; — ^for, indeed, my father did soiiie- 
thing smack, something grow to, he had a kind of taste ; 
— ^well, my conscience says, Launcelot, budge not; budge. 



160 MEROHAITT OF VFIflCB. ACT II. 

says the 6end ; bitdtre not, 9^ys my conscience : Con- 
science, say 1, you counflel well ; fiend, say I, yon coun- 
sel well : to be niird by my conscience, I should star 
with the Jew my master, who, (God bless the mark !) li 
a kind of devil ; and, to run away from the Jew, I should 
be ruled bv the fi£'nd, who, saving your reverence, is the 
devil him!<elf : Certainly, the Jew is the very devil iocar^ 
nation ; and, in my conscience, my conscience is but a 
kind of hard conscience, to offer to counsel me to staj 
witli the Jew: Tlio tiend g^ives the more friendly coun- 
sel : I will nm, tiend ; my heels are at yoar command* 
ment, 1 will run. 

i-^uter old GoBBO, with a basket. 

Gob. Ma,<tor, young man, you, 1 pray yon ; which is 
the way to master Jew's ? 

iMun. [.hide.] O heavens, this is my true begotten fa- 
ther ! who, bei;ig more than sand-blind, liigh-gravel bUnd^ 
knows me not : — I will try conclusions with him. 

Ooh. Master, young gentleman, 1 pray you, which is 
the way to master Jew's .' 

Imuh. Tuni up on your right hand, at the next turn* 
ing, Init, at the noxt turning of all, on your left ; marrjt 
at the verv next turninj^, turn of no hand, but turn down 
indirectly to the Jew'^ house. 

Gob. By (iod's sonties, 'twill be a hard way to hit.— 
Can you tell me whether one Lauocelot, that dwells with 
him, dwell with him. or no ? 

Laun, Tdlk you of yoimg master Launcelot ^— Mark 
me now ; [aside.] now will I raise the waters : — Talk 
you of young master Launcelot ? 

Gob. No master, sir, hut a poor man's son ; his fether, 
though 1 say it, is an honest exceeding poor man, and, 
Go;l be thanked, well to live. 

Loun. \V(.>11, let his father be what he will, we tmlk of 
young master Launrolot. 

Goif, Your worship's friend, and Launcelot, sir. 

Laun. Hut I priy you frifo, old man, ergo, 1 beseech 
you ; Talk yon of young master Launcelot ? 

Gob, Of Launcelot, an't please your mastership. 

f^wn. Ertro, master Launcelot ; talk not of master 
Launcelot, father ; for the young gentleman (acconling 
to faies and destinies, and such o<ld sayings, the sisters 
thrt'e, and such branches of learning) is, indeed, deceas- 
ed \ or, as you would say, in plain terms, gone to heaver 
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Gob. Marrj, God forbid ! the boy was tbe Tery staff of 
my age, ny very prop. 

Lmm . Do I look like a cadge! , or a hoTel-post, a stal^ 
or a prop ? — Do you koow me, father ? 

Gob. Alack the day, I know you not, young gentle- 
maB : but, 1 pray 'you, tell me, is my boy (God rest his 
soul !) ali?e, or dead ? 

LauH, Do you not know me, father ? 

Gob. Alack, sir, 1 am sand-blind, 1 know you not. 

Laun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
fiil of the knowing roe : it is a wise father, that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, 1 will tell you news of 
your son : Give me your blessing : truth will come to 
light ; murder cannot be hid long, a man's son may ; but» 
in the end, truth will out. 

Gob, Pray you, sir, stand up ; I am sure, you are not 
Ltouncelot, my boy. 

Laun. Pray you, let's have no more fooling about it, 
but give me your blessing ; I am Launcelot, your boy 
that was, your son that is, your child that shall be.* 

Gob. 1 cannot think, you are my son. 

iMun. I know not what I shall think of that : but I am 
IjAuncelot, the Jew's man ; and, I am sure, Marge ry, 
your wife, is my mother. 

Gob. Her name is Margery, indeed : I'll be sworn, if 
thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own flesh and blood. 
Lord worshipp'd might he be ! what a beard hast thou 
got ! tl^u hast got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin 
my thill-horse has on hii* tail. 

Laun. It should seem then, that Dobbin's tail grows 
backward ; 1 am sure he had more hair on his tail, than 
I have on my face, when 1 last saw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou changed ! How dost thou and 
thy master agree ? 1 have brought him a present ; How 
'gree you now ? 

Laun. Well, well ; but, for mine own part, as I hare 
set up my rest to ruu away, so 1 will not rest till I have 
run some ground : my master's a very Jew ; Give him a 
present i give him a halter : I am famish'd in his ser- 
vice ; you may tell every finger 1 have with my ribs. 
Father, I am glad you are come ; give me your present 

[4] LttUDcelot iMT mean, that he shall hereafter prove bis claim to tbe title of 
ebild by bis rlutiful behaTiour. It became ovcasKary for him to ^nr waeUiiac of 
that WiU After all the trkks he had been playing him. STEEVlelNS. 

11 Vol.11. H 
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to one muter Baitanio, who, indeed, gives nre new live- 
ries ; if 1 nerve not htm, 1 will run as far at God has anj 

ground. — O rare fortune ! here comes the man ; — to him, 
ther ; for I am a Jew, if I senre the Jew any longer. 

Enter Bassaiiio, with Leoiiardo, and other follomer$. 

Bast, You may do so ; — but let it \)e so hasted, that 
supper be ready at the farthest by five of the clock : Se% 
these letters delivcr'd ; put the liveries to making ; and 
desire Gratiano to come anon to my lodging. 

[ExiiaServmU. 

Laun. To him, father. 

Gob, God bless your worship ! 

Bau. Gramercy ; Wouldst thou aught with me f 

Gob. Here's my son, sir, a poor boy, — 

Laun. Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich Jew's man ; 
that would, sir, as my father shall specify, — 

Gob. He hath a great infection, sir, as one would say« 
to serve — 

Laun. Indeed, the short and the long is, I senre the 
Jew, and 1 have a desire, as my father slmll specify,-— 

Gob. His master and he ^saving your worship's reve- 
rence) are scarce cater-cousins : 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew, 
having done me wrong, doth cause me, as my fiither, be- 
ing I hope an old man, shall frutify unto you, — 

Gob. I have here a dish of doves, that 1 would bestow 
upon your worship ; and my suit is, — 

Latin. In very brief, the suit is impertinent to. myself, 
as your worship shall know by this honest old m»n ; and, 
though I say it, though old man, yet, poor man, my fiither. 

Bass> One speak for both ; — What would you ? 

Laun. Serve you, sir. 

Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, sir. 

Ba$$. I know thee well, thou hast obtained thy suit : 
Shylock, thy master, spoke with me this day, 
And hatli preferred thee, if it be preferment. 
To leave a rich Jew*s service, to become 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between my 
master Shylock and you, sir ; you have the grace of God, 
air, and he hath enough. 

Bats. Thou speak'st it well : Go, father, with thy son :— 
Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 



ACT II. HBKCRAITT OF VEITICI. lO 

My lodging oat : — Give him a livery [To kitfoUcmen. 
More gwurded' than his fellows' : See it done. 

Latm. Father, in : — I cannot get a service, no ;— I 
have ne'er a tongue in my head. — Well ; [Looking om 
his palm.] if any man in Italy have a fairer table" which 
doth offer to swear apon a book. — I shall have good fi>r- 
tone : Go to, here's a simple line of life ! here's a smaO 
trifle of wives : Alas, fifleen wives is nothing ; elevea 
widows, and nine maids, is a simple coming-in for one 
man : and then to 'scape drowning thrice ; and to be in 
peril of my life with the edge of a feather-bed f — here 
are simple 'scapes ! Well, if fortune be a woman, she's a 
good wench for this gear. — Father, come ; I'll take my 
leave of the Jew in the twinkling of an eye. 

[Exeunt Laun. and old GoB. 

Bats, I pray thee; good Leonardo, think on this ; 
These things being bought, and orderly bestow'd, 
Return in haste, for I do feast to-night 
My best-esteem'd acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 

Leon. My best endeavours shall be done herein. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Where is your roaster ? 

Leon. Yonder, sir, he walks. [Exit Lion. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio, — 

Bass, Gratiano ! 

Gra. 1 have a suit to you. 

Bass. You have obtain 'd it. 

Gra. You must not deny me ; I must go with yon to 
Belmont. 

Bass, Why, then you must ; — But hear thee, Gratiano; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice; — 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 
And in such eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
But where thou art not known, why, there they show 
Something too liberal ;* — pray thee, take pain 
To allay with some cold drops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild behaviour, 
I be misconstrued in the place 1 go to, 
And lose my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio, hear me : 
If I do not put on a sober habit 
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Talk with refipect* and swear but now and then* 

Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurelj ; 

Nay more, wbile grace i^ saying, hood mine eyes 

Thus with my hat, and sigh, and say, ameD ; 

Use all th' ol>scr\'ance of civility, 

Like one well studied in a sad ostent* 

To please bin grandam, never trust me more. 

Bass, Well, we i«hall see your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but 1 bar to-night ; you shaU not gage Bt 
By what we do to-night. 

Bass. No, that were pity ; 
I would entreat yon rather to put on 
Your bohlest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I have some business. 

Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest ; 
But we will visit you at supper-time. [Exnmt. 

SCENE IIL 

The same. A Room in Sry lock's House. Enter Jessica 

and Launcelot. 

Jes. I am sorry, thou wilt leave my father so } 
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil. 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness : 
But fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalt thoa see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master's guest : 
Give him this letter ; do it secretly. 
And so farewell ; 1 would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu !•— tears exhibit my tongue.— 
Most beautiful pagan,-— roost sweet Jew ! If a ChristisD 
do not play the knave, and get thee, I am much deceir- 
ed : But, adieu ! these foolish drops do somewhat drown 
my manly spirit ; adieu ! [Exit. 

Jes. Farewell, good Launcelot.—- 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me, 
To be asham'd to be my father's child ! 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 
If thou keep promise, 1 shall end this strife ; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [Exit. 

, [v] Grare appeannct •, show of lUid ud wrkMN b«baTiour. JOHNSON. ^ 
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SCENE IV. 

Jlie same. A Street. Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Sala* 

RING, and Salanio. 

Lor, Nay, we will slink away in supper-time ; 
Disguise us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

Gra, We have not made good preparation. 

Salar. We have not spoke us yet of torch-bearen. 

Salan. 'Tis vile, unless it may be quaintly order'd ; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

Lor. 'Tis now but four o-clock ; we have two homt 
To furnish us : — 

Enter Lauiccelot, with a letter. 
Friend Launcelot, what^s the news ? 

Laun. An it shall please you to break up this, it shall 
seem to signify. 

Lor. I know the hand : in faith, 'tis a fidr hand ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ. 

Gra. Love-news, in faith. 

Lattn. By your leave, sir. 

Lor. Whither goest thou ? 

Laun. Marry, sir, to bid my old master the; Jew to sup 
to-night with my new master the Christian. 

Lor. Hold here, take this : — tell gentle Jessica, 
I will not fail her ; — speak it privately ; gpo. — 
Gentlemen, [Elxit Law 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-night ? 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Salar. Ay, marry, Til be gone about it straight 

Salan. And so will I. 

Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 
At Gratiano's lodging some hour hence. 

Salar. 'Tis good we do so. [Exeunt Sal. and Sala. 

Gra. Wfts not that letter from fair Jessica ? 

Lor. I must needs tell thee all : She hath directed, 
How I shall take her from her father's house ; 
What gold, and jewels, she is fumish'd with ; 
What page's suit she hath in readiness. 
If e'er the Jew her father come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughter's sake : 
And never dare misfortune cross her foot 
Unless she do it under this excuse, — 
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That she is issae to a faithless Jew. 

Come, go with me ; peruse this, as thoa goest : 

Fair Jessica shall he my torch-hearei> [£Ireifiil. 

SCENE V. 

The $ame. Before Shylock^s Houu. Enter Shtlocx and 

Launcelot. 

Sky. Well, thoa shalt see, thy eyes shall he thj jadge. 
The difference of old Shylock and Bassanio : — 
What, Jessica ! — thou shalt not gormandize. 
As thou hast done with me ; — What, Jessica ! — 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out ; — 
Why, Jessica, 1 say! 

Laun. Why, Jessica ! 

Shy. Who bids thee caU ? I do not bid thee call. 

Laun. You worship was wont to tell me, I could do 
nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jessica. 

Jes. Call you ? What is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to supper, Jessica ;* 
There are my keys : — But wherefore should I go f 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me : 
But yet ril go in hate,* to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — Jessica, my girl. 
Look to my house : — 1 am right loath to go ; 
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest, 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun. I beseech you, sir, go ; my young master doth 
expect your reproach. 

Shy. So do 1 his, 

Laun. And they hare conspired together, — I will not 
i^y* you shall see a masque ; but if you do, then it was 
not for nothing that my nose fell a bleeding on Black- 
Monday l9St,' at six o^clock i* th' morning, falling out 
■■ ' ' » ■ ■ 

[I] That bid was tned for InvHatioo, imj be Meo in St ImttU GoimI, sir. Si : 
•• none of (Imm which wer« Mde» shall taste of my supper." HARRIS. 

J a] SbTlock fdMrgets hb resolutioo. lo a former aceoe be declares be wiU neither 
, drink, nor frag with Christians. Of this clrcusBstaaee tbe poet was nwmre, and 
Meant onljr to beiichten tbe asalisnity of tbe cbaracter, bj malciBC bin densrt froB 
bis most settled resoWe. for tbe prosecution ol bis revenge. STERVENs 

[3] ** Blaek'Mvndaji h EaiUr-Momda^, and was so called on tbis oceaaioft : inClw 
S4tb of Edward III. (1360) the Utb of April, and tbe morrow after Easter-day, Kinf 
Edward, with his best, lav before tbe city of Pari* ; which day was full dwk of mitt 
sod ball, and so bitter cold, that many men died on their horses* backs wkh tbe cold. 
Wherefore, unto this day, H batb beeo called Um Bltk»-M»wiag,** 8towe, p. 
JI4"~€» vRET* 
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that yetr <m Ash- Wednesday was foar year in the after* 
noon. 

Sky, What ! art there masques ? Hear Toa me, 
Lock ap my doors ; and when you hear the dram> 
And the vile sqneaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamher not you up to the casements then, 
Kor thrust your head into the public street. 
To gaze on Christian feols with vamish'd &cei : 
But stop my house *s ears, I mean my casements ; 
Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. — By Jacob's staff, I swear, 
I haye no mind of feasting forth to-night : 
But I will go. — 60 you before me, sirrah; 
Say, I will come. 

Laun. I will go before, sir. — 
Mistress, look out at window, for all this ; 
There will come a Christian by. 
Will be worth a Jewess' eye. [Exit Liinr. 

Sky. What says that fool of Hagar's o£bpring, ha ? 

Jes. His words were, Farewell, mistress ; nothing else* 

Sky. The patch is kind enough ; but a huge feeder> 
Snail-slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me ; 
Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waste 
His borrowed purse. — Well, Jessica, go in ; ' 
Perhaps, I w^ return immediately ; 
Do, as I bid you. 

Shut doors after you : Fatt bind^ fast find ; 
A proyerb never stale in thrifty mind. [EobU. 

Je$. Farewell ; and if my fortune be not croit, 
I have a &ther, you a daughter, lost [Exit. 

SCENE VI. 

Tke tame. Enter Gratiano and Salarino, mnuqued. 

Gra. This is the pent-house, under which Lorenze 
Desir'd us to make stand. 

Solar. His hour is almost past. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour. 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Salar. O, ten times faster Venus' pigeons fly^ 

[4] LoTera baTe in poetry beco ciUa4 Tmrtlet orPtvff, whkk la l»wm)Mat;tug^ 
nay be piseou. JOHNSON. 
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To seal love's bonds oew made, than they are wont, 
To keep obliged ^th unforfeited ! 

Gra. That ever holds : Who riseth from a feast. 
With that keen appetite that he sits down? 
Where is the horse that doth untread "tgaia 
His tedious measares with th' unbated ore 
That he did pace them first ? All things that are* 
Are with more spiht chased than enjoy'd. 
How like a ypunker, or a prodigal/ 
The scarfed hark^ puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the strumpet wind 1 
How like the prodigal doth she re torn ; 
With over-weather'd rib6> and ragged sails, 
(lean, rent, and beggar'd by the strumpet wind ! 

Enter Lorcnso, 

Solar, Here comes Lorenzo ; — more of this hereafteff» 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode ; 
Not i, but my affairs, haye made you wait ; 
When you shall please to play the thieves for wives, 
I'll watch as long for you then.«r-Approach ; 
Here dwells m^ fiither Jew : — ^Ho ! who's within. 

Enter Jessica above, in 6oy's eloAes, 
. Jet, Who are you ? Tell me, for^more certmnty. 
Albeit ril swear that I do know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 

JeSf Lorenzo, certain ; and ray love, indeed ; 
For who love 1 so much ? And now who kno|r8, 
put you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heavep, and thy thoughts, are witness that thou art* 

Jes. Here, catch this casket ; it is worth the pains. 
I am glad *tis night, you do not look on me, 
I'or I am much asham'd of my exchange : 
But loye is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The pretty follies that themselves conmiit ; 

?or ii they could, Cupid himself would blush 
'o see me thus transformed to a boy. 
^^"^^— —^ ' III ^^— — — ^ii^«»— — — — 1^— i^i— — — ^ 

lb] Mr. Qrtf (dropping the puticularity of alluiloo to tlie partlile at tiM pfO^ 
oj) wems to hxTe caught from this pasnce the Imagery of Um foUflrwiof. 

** Fair laugha the mom, and io(t ibe cephfr blo««, 

** While prouilly ridifl|to*er the azure reaJm 

** lo gallant trim the gilded Te^ael goes; 

** Youth 00 the prow, and Plrasure at the helm; 

*^ Regardless pC the sweeping wbfrlwiod^s >way, 

** Thai hu8h*d in grim repose, expects bis eTeDing-prflX.** 
^^ grimrrepott, howtver, was suggested by TtomsoQ*! 

" — -deep fermenting tempest brew'd 

•• In Ibe grim eveoini; sky." REN LET. 
(f J |. p. Ui^ T9BB^ decmted with flais. 8T|:£V^B. 
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Lor. Descend, for you must be my torch-bearer. 

Jef. What, must I hold a candle to my shames ? 
They in themselires, good sooth, are too, too light 
Why, 'tk an office of discovery, lo?e ; 
And I should be obscur'd. 

Lor. So are you, sweet. 
Even in the lovely garnish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 

For the close night doth play the run-away, 
And we are staid for at Bassanio's feast. 

Jes. 1 will make fest the doors, and gild myself 
With some more ducats, and be with you straight* 

[Exii^/rom oioMw 

Gra. Now by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew.' 

Lor, Beshrew me, but 1 love her heartily : 
For she is wise, if 1 can judge of her ; 
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true ; 
And true she is, as she hath prov'd herself; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, ^ir, and true. 
Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 

£fi/er Jessica, below. « 

What, art thou come ? — On, gentlemen, away ; 
Our masquing mates by this time for us stay. 

[Exit TBokh Jes. and Salar. 

EtUer Antonio. 

Ant. Who's there ? 

Gra. Signior Antonio ? 

Ant. Fye, fye, Gratiano J where are all the rest? 
'Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all stay for you : — 
No masque to-night ; the wind is come about, 
Bassanio presently will go aboard : 
1 have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Gra. I am glad on't ; I desire no more delight. 
Than to be under sail, and gone to-night. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE VII. 

Belfrtont. A Room in Portia's House. Flovri^ of Cor- 
. nets. Enter Portia, with the Prince of MorroccOy and 

both their Trains. 

For. Go, draw aside the curtains, and discover 
The several caskets to this noble prince :— ^^_ 

"7?) A >Mt iirbiflcf^ the"MDbTguity cl GnMft^ wWcb aisniflM both HcoMcm 
|adM<octt»«fii. JOHNSON. ,- 

Vol. II. ^ 
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Now make yonr choice. 
Mor, The first, of gold, who thu inscriptioii hean ;— 

Who chooseth me, dutU gain what mantf memUiire* 

The second, sUver, which this promise carries ;—*• 

Who chooMth mtf duUl get a$ much a$ he desenet* 

This third, dall lead, with warning all as hlont ; — 

Who chooseih iMyfrnutgive and hazard all he haJh** 

How shall 1 know if I do choose the right ? 

Por, The one of them contains mj picture, prince ; 

If jou choose that, then I am yonrs withal, 
Mor. Some god direct mj judgment ! Let me see» 

1 will sunrey th* inscriptions back again : 

What says this leaden casket ? 

Who chooseth me, muH give and hazard allhe hath. 

Must give — ^For what ? for lead ? hassard for lead ? 

This casket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 

Do it in hope of &ir adrantages : 

A golden mind stoops not to shows of dross ; 

I'll then nor give, nor haasard, aught £>r lead. 

What says the silver, with her virgin hue ? 

Who-^hooseth me, shall get oi much as he deserves. 

As much as he deserves ?^— Pause there, Morocco, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou be'st rated by thy estimation. 

Thou dost deserve enough ; and yet enough 

May not extend so far as to the lady ; 

And yet, to be afeard of my deserving, 

Were but a weak disabling of myself. 

As much as I deserve I — ^Why, that's the lady : 

I do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 

But more than these, in love I do deserve. 

What if I stray'd no further, but chose here ? — 

Let's see once more this saying grav'd in gold : 

Who cJieoseth me, shall gain what many men desire. 

Why, that's the lady ; all the world desires her : 

From the four comers of the earth they come, 

To kiss this shrine, this mortal breathinj^ saint * 

Th' Hyrcanian deserts, and the vasty wilds 

Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now, * 

For princes to come view fair Portia : 

The watry kingdom, whose ambitious head 

Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 

To stop the foreign spirits ; but they come. 
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As o^er a brook, to see fiur Portia. 

Doe of these three contains her heaFenlj pictare* 

IsH like, that lead contains her ? 'Twere damnation 

To think so base a thought ; it were too gross 

To rib her cerecloth in the obscure gpraTO.* 

Or shall I think, in silver she's immur'd, 

Being ten times undervalued to try'd gold ? 

O sinful thought ! Never so rich a gem 

Was set in worse than gold. They have in EnglaiiJ 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 

Stamped in gold ; but that's insculp'd upon f 

But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lies all within, — Deliver me the key ; 

Here do 1 choose, and thrive I as I may ! 

Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form lie there. 
Then I am yours. [He unlocki the golden etukeim 

Mor, O hell ! what have we here ? 
A carrion death, within whose empty eye 
There is a written scroll ? I'll read the writing. 

All that glisten is notgold^ 

Often have you heard that told : 

Many a man his life hath sold^ 

But my outside to behold : 

Gilded tombs do worms infold. 

Had you been as wise as oold^ 

Yow^ in limbs ^ in judgment old^ 

Your answer had not been inscroVd : 

Fare you well ; your suit is cold. 
Cold, indeed ; and labour lost : 
Then, fiirewell, beat ; and, welcome, frost- 
Portia, adieu ! I have too g^ev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave : thus losers part. [Exit* 

Por. A gentle riddance : — Draw the curtains, go ;— 
Let all of bis complexion choose me so. [Exeunt* 

SCENE vin. 

Venice. A Street. EnUr Salarino and Salario. 

Salar. Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail ; 
With him is Gratiano gone along ; < 

And in their ship, I'm sure, Lorenzo is not. 



(81 i. tt. inclose, u tbe ribt iacloM Uie rhetn. BTEE YENS. 

(«j Tbe mesnins is, that the flfnire ot Um vtgtl if rtiitd or eabomd oo tke 

com, Aot eocravea on it. TUTET. 
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Salan, The Tillain Jew with outcries rais'd the duke ; 
Who went with him to search Bansanio's ship. 

Salar. He came too late, the ship was under sail : 
But there the duke was given to understand, 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Loren/o and his amorous Jessica : 
Brsi(le:<, Antonio certify 'd the duke, 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

Sit Inn. I never heard a passion so confused. 
So fltrango, outrageous, and so variable. 
As the (iog Jew did utter in the streets : 
My dau^r filer ! — O my ducats ! — my daughter t 
Hed with a Christian ! — O my christian ducats /— 
Justice ! the law ! my ducats^ and my daughter! 
A siitled bag^ two sealed bags of ducats. 
Of double ducats, stoVnfrom me by my daughter ! 
And jewels ; two stones, two rich cmd precious stones , 
Stoi/i by my daughter ! — Justice ! Jind the girl ! 
She hath the stones upon her, and the ducats ! 

Salar. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying, — his stones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Salan. Let good Antonio look he keep his day. 
Or he shall pay for this. 

Salar. Marrv, well remomber'd : 
1 reasoii'd with a Frenchman yesterday ; 
Who told me, — in the narrow seas, that part 
The French and English, there miscarried 
A vessel of our country, richly fraught : 
1 thought upon Antonio, when he told me ; 
And wishM in silence, that it were not his. 

Salan. You were best to tell Antonio what you hear; 
Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Salar. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. 
I saw Bassanio and Antonio part : 
Bassanio told him, he would make some speed 
Of his return ; he answer'd — Do not so. 
Slubber not business for my sake, Bassanio, 
But stay the very ripin^ of the time ; 
And fur the Jew's bond, which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry ; and employ ymir chief est thoughts 
To courtship^ and such fair ostents of love 
As shiill conveniently become you there : 
And even there, his eye beins^ big with tears, 
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Turning his face, he put his hand behind him,' 

And with affection wondrous sensible 

He wrung Bassanio^s hand, and so they parted. 

Solan. I think, he only loves the world for him. 
I pray thee, let us go, and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heaviness 
With some delight or other. 

Solar. Do we so. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IX. 

Belmont. A Room in Portia's House. Enter Nerissa, 

Toith a Servant. 

Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain 
straight ; 
The prince of Arragon hath ta'en his oath. 
And comes to his election presently. 

Flourish of Comets. Enter the Prince of Arragon, Portia, 

and their Trains. 

Por. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble prince : 
If you choose that wherein I am contain'd, 
Straight shall our nuptial rites be solemniz'd ; 
But if you fail, without more speech, my lord. 
You must be gone from hence inmiediately. 

Ar. I am enjoin'd by oath to observe three things ; 
First, never to unfold to any one 
Which casket 'twas 1 chose ; next, if I fail 
Of the right casket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage ; lastly, 
If I do fail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Por. To these injunctions every one doth swear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 

Ar. And so have I addressed me : Fortune now 
To my heart's hope ! — Gold, silver, and base lead. 
Who chooseih me, must give and hazard all he hath : 
You shall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
What says the golden chest ? ha ! let me see : — 
Who chooseih me, shall gain u^hat many men desire. 

A II ■ 

[9] Bo curious ao obeerrer of nature wu our author, and to miootely bad be 
traried the operation of tbe passions, that many passages of his works ntKbt furnish 
lUnti to painters It is indeed Rurprlziog that they do not study bis pUys with tbia 
Tiew. la tbe passage before us, we have tbe outline of a beautiful picture. 

MALONIL ^ 



174 MUICHANT OF VfiVicV. ACT i:m~ ^ 

What mmj men desire. — That man^ may be meant 
By the fool multitude, that choose by show, 
Not learning more than the ibnd eye doth teach ; 
Which pries not to th' interior, but, like the martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even in the force and road of casualty. 
] will not choose what many men desire. 
Because 1 will not jump with common spirits, 
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why, then to thee, thou silver treasure-house ; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear : 
9Vho chooseth me^ shall get as much as he deserves; 
And well said too ; For who shall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the stamp of merit ! Let none presume 
To wear an undeserved dignity. 
O, that estates, deg^es, and offices. 
Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear honour 
Were purchasM by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then should cover, that stand bare ? 
How many be commanded, that conmiand ? 
How much low peasantry would then be glean*d 
From the true seed of honour ? and how much honour 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times. 
To be new varnished ? Well, but to my choice : 
Who chooseth me^ shall get as much as he deserves ' 
1 will assume desert ;---Give me a key for this, 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 

Por, Too long a pause for that which you find there. 

At, What's here ? the portrait of a blinking idiot. 
Presenting me a schedule ? I will read it 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deserringi ? 
fVho chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves. 
Did 1 deserve no more than a fool's head ? 
Is that my prize ? are my deserts no better ? 

Por. To offend, and judge, are distinct offices, 
And of opposed natures. 

Ar. What is here ? 

The fire seven times tried this ; 
Seven times tried that judgment is. 
That did never choose amiss : 
Some there be, (hat shadows kiss; 
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Suck have but a shadow^ t blisi : 
There be JooIm dtivt^ I wit/ 
Silvered o^er ; and $o was this. 
Take what wife you wiU to bedy* 
I vnll ever be your head : 
So begone, sir, you are sped. 

Still more fool I shall appear 
By the time I linger here : 
With one fool's head 1 came to woOy 
But I go awaj with two. — 
Sweet, adieu ! Til keep my oath, 
Patiently to bear my wroth. 

[Exeunt Arragov, ami TViiiii. 
Por, Thns hath the candle sinff'd the moth. 
O these deliberate fools ! when uey do choose » 
They have the wisdom by their wit to lose. 
Jver. The ancient saying is no heresy ;— 
Hanging and wiving goes by destiny. 
Por. Come, draw the curtain, Nerissa. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv, Where is my lady ? 

Por, Here ; what would my lord ? 

Serv, Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To signify th' approaching of his lord : 
From whom he bringeth sensible re greets ;' 
To wit, besides commends, and courteous breathy 
Gifls of rich value ; yet I have not seen 
So likely an ambassador of love : 
A day in April never came so sweet. 
To show how costly summer was at hand, 
Aa this fore-spurrer comes before his lord. 

Por, No more, I pray thee ; I am half afeard, 
Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee, 
Thou spend'st such high-dav wit in praising him.- 
Coroe, come, Nerissa ; for 1 long to see 
Qaick Cupid's post, that comes so mannerly. 

Aer. Bassanio, lord love, if thy will it be ! [Exeunt. 

[11 I ir<«,~I koow. WUten, OemnD. 8TEEVENS. 

l2j Perluipt the poet ha» foisotteii that he who mlwed Fortia was aeTerto marry 
anj womao. JOHNSON. 
Pj Ritrt€t$, I e. taluUtioot. STEEVENb 
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ACT III. 

SCENE L— Venice. A Street. EnUr Salamio and Si* 

LARINO. 

Salanio. 
NOW, what nevfn on the Rialto ? 

Salar, Why, yet it lives there ancheck'd, thit Aotooio 
hath a ship of rich lading wrecked on the narrow seas ; 
the Goodwins, I think they call the place ; a very dan- 
gerous flat, and fatal, where the carcases of many a tall 
ship lie buried, as they say, if my gossip report be an 
honest woman of her woni. 

Salan. 1 would she were as lying a gossip In that, as 
ever knappM ginger, or made her neighbours believe she 
wept for the death of a third husband : But it is tnie,-^ 
without any slips of prolixity, or crossing the plain high- 
way of talk, — that the good Antonio, the honest Anto- 
nio, — O that I had a title good enough to keep his name 
company ! — 

Salar. Come, the full stop. 

Salan. Ha, — What say'st thou ? — Why the end is, he 
hath lost a ship. 

Salar. I would it might prove the end of his losses ! 

Salan. Let me say amen betimes, lest the devil cross 
my prayer ; for here he comes in the likeness of a Jew.-^ 

Enter Shylock. 
How now, Shylock ? what news among the merchanti ? 

Shy. You knew, none so well, none so well as yoii» of 
my daughter's flight. 

Salar. That's certain ; I, for my part, knew the tailor 
that made the wings she flew withal. 

Salan. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledg'd ; and then it is the complexion of them all to 
leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damnM for it. 

Salar. That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My ovm flesh and blood to rebel ! 

Salan. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it at these years ? 

Shy. 1 say, my daughter is my flesh and blood. 

Salar. There is more difierence between thy flesh and 
hers, than between jet and ivory ; more between year 
bloods, than there is between red wine and rhenish : — 
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But tell as, do you hear whether Antonio have had any 
loss at sea or no ? 

^y. There I have another bad match : a bankrupt, m 
prodigal, who dare scarce show his head on the Rialto ; 
— a begfgar, that used to come so smug upon the mart ; 
— let him look to his bond : he was wont to call me 
usurer ; — let him look to his bond : he was wont to lend 
money for a Christian courtesy ; — ^let him look to his bond* 

Solar, Why, I am sure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
his flesh ; What's that good for ? 

Shy. To bait fish withal : if it will feed nothing else, it 
will feed my revenge. He hath disgraced me, and hin- 
dered me of half a million ; laughed at my losses, mocked 
at my gains, scorned my nation, thwarted my bargains, 
cooled my friends, heated mine enemies ; and what^s hit 
reason ? 1 am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes ? hath not a 
Jew hands, organs, dimensions, senses, affections, pas- 
sions ? fed with the same food, hurt with the same weapons, 
subject to the same diseases, healed by the same means, 
warmed and cooled by the same winter and summer, as a 
Christian is ? if you prick us, do we not bleed ? if yoa 
tickle us, do we not laugh ? if you poison us, do we not 
die ? and if you wrong us, shall we not rerenge ? if we 
are like you in the rest, we will resemble you in that. 
If a Jew wrong a Christian, what is his humility ? re- 
venge ; If a Christian wrong a Jew, what should his suf- 
ferance be by Christian example ? why, revenge. The 
viUany, you teach me, 1 will execute ; and it shall go 
hard, but I will better the instniction. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at his house, 
and desires to speak with you both. • 

Solar. We have been up and down to seek him. 

Enter Tubal. 

Salan, Here comes another of the tribe ; a third cannot 
be matched, unless the devil himself turn Jew. 

[Exeunt Salan. Salar. and Servant, 

Shy. How now. Tubal, what news from Genoa ? hast 
thou found my daughter ? 

Tub. I often came where 1 did hear of her, but cannot 
find her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond gone, 
rost me two thousand ducats iii Frankfort ! The curse 

12 Vol. H. H 2 
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never fell upoQ our nation till now ; I nerer felt it till 
now : — two thousand ducats in tliat ; and other precious, 
precious jewels. — 1 would, my daughter were dead at my 
loot, and the jewels in her ear ! 'would she were hears'd 
at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin ! No news of 
them ! — Why, so : — and 1 know not whafs spent in the 
search : Why, thou loss upon loss ! the thief g^ne with 
so much, and so much to ijnd the thief; and no satis^- 
tion, no revenge : nor no ill luck stirring, but what lights 
o' my shoulders ; no sigh9, but o' my breathing ; no tears, 
but o* my shedding. 

Tub, VcS| other men have ill luck too ; Antomo, as I 
heard in Genoa,— 

Shy. What, what, what ? ill luck, ill luck ? 

Tub, — hath an argosy cast away, coming from TripoUs. 

Sky. I thank God, I thank God :~Is it true ? is it true ? 

Tub, I spoke with some of the sailors that escaped the 
wreck. 

Shy, I thank thee, good Tubal ; — Good news, good 
news : ha ! ha ? — W^here ? in Genoa ! 

Tub, Your daughter spent in Genoa, as I heard, one 
night, fourscore ducats. 

Shy, Thou stick'st a dagger in me : — I shall neyer see 
my gold again : Fourscore ducats at a sitting ! fourtcore 
ducats ! 

Tub. There came divers of Antonio's creditors in my 
company to Venice, that swear he cannot choose but break. 

Shy. I am very glad of it : I'll plague him ; I'll torture 
him ; I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them showed me a ring, that be had of 
your danfrhter for a monkey. 

• Sh){, Out upon her I 'J'hou torturest me. Tubal : It was 
my turquoise ; 1 had it of Leah, when 1 was a bachelor :* 
I would not have given it for a wilderness of monldes. 

Tub. But Antonio is certainly undone. * 

(4l A turqvoite is a prf^i.'iuu^ Mobc tocpil in the veinh of the mouDtmiiii oa tte 
roDthff of Peiria to the east. subje«*t (o the Tartani. A* Shy lock btd toes Bv* 
riett -oiif, c.uouch to La\ e a (laii^htbr frown up, it ih piftia be diri not valve ihh tnr- 
quoi»e no ari\:>u:it of the noney for which iie might hope to Bell it. but tuutlf io 
respect of (he in.']ii:inar> viitties formerly asri ibed tn the stone. U hm nid of tke 
Tiirkey-^tone. t'lat it fa.led «.r bri:;htened iu ittrolonr. *s t?ie he«ltliof UiewMitr 
iacreueil or rren Ie« To this Ben Jonaon refen, hi bn 8«;iuius : 

•• Anf! »rii«» M Tttrk'sc in my dear lord'i ring, 

I.i»ok V t Ik f r ill ^\.\\ him.'* 
Other •uperttitiiiui 'M.:t;itie!i an- imputed to it. ail of which wan eKher nonifeory or 
rreicn-ati ve to the «( c <irt<r. Tha Mme quality iv js luppOMd to be reakteat u coraL 

8TEEVEM8 
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Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true : Go, Tubal, 
fee me an officer, bespeak him a fortnight before : I will 
have the heart of him, if he forfeit ; for were he out of 
Venice, I can make what merchandize I will : Go, go» 
Tubal, and meet me at our synago^^e ; go, good Tub«l.^ 
at our synagogue, Tubal. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

Belmont. A Room in Portia's House. Enter BASSAirto, 
Portia, Gratiano, Nerissa, and Attendants. Tk§ 
caskets are set out. 

Por. I pray you, tarry ; — pause a day or two. 
Before you hazard ; for, in choosing wrong, 
i lose your company ; therefore, forbear a while : 
There's something tells me, (but it is not love,) 
I would not lose you ; and you know yourself. 
Hate counsels not in such a quality : 
But lest you should not understand me well, 
(And yet a maMen hath no tongue but thought,) 
I would detain you here some month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach yoa, 
How to choose right, but then I am forsworn ; 
So will I never be : so may you miss me ; 
But if you do, you'll make me wish a sin. 
That I had been forsworn. Beshrew your eyes, 
They have o'er-look'd me, and divided me ; 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours, — 
Mine own, 1 would say ; but if mine, then youra. 
And so all yours : O ! these naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights; 
And so, though yours, not yours. — Prove it so, 
Let fortune go to hell for it, — not 1.* 
I speak too long ; but 'tis to peize the time ;* 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length. 
To stay you from election. 

Bass. Let me choose ; 
For, as 1 am, 1 live upon the rack. 

Por, Upon the rack, Bassanio ? then confess 

[& j The meaflioK it. " If th« wont 1 fear should hapMa, tnd it should prore in 
e eTeot, that I, who am justly yours by the free donation I hare made you of ny 
If, should yet not be yours in oonseqaeoce of ao uolurky choice, let fortune co to 
n for robblof you of'^your just due, not I for violating my oath ** HEATH. 

ixe, ist " ' ■ --' . - - — 

NLEY. 
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What trea!»on there m mingled with your lore. 

Bat$. Noue, but that ugly treason of mistrust. 
Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love : 
Tbere may as well be amity and life 
'IfWeen snow and fire, as treason and my love. 

Por. Ay, but, I fear, you speak upon the rack. 
Where men enforced do speak any thing. 

Bas$, Promise me life, and Til conie^a the troth* 

Por, Well then, confess, and live. 

Bass. Confess, and love, 
Had been the very sum of my confession : 

happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Por. Away then : 1 am lock'd in one of them ; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. — 
Nerissa, and the rest, stand all aloof. — 
Let music sound, while he doth make his choice ; 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-like enif 
Fading in music : that the comparison 
May stand more proper, my eye shall be the streaiDj 
And wat*ry death-bed for him : He may win ; 
And what is music then ? then music is 
Even as the flourish when true subjects bow 
To a new-crowned monarch : such it is, 
As are those dulcet sounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's eir, 
And summon him to marriage. Now he goes. 
With no less presence, but with much more love. 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the sea-monster : I stand for sacrifice^— 
The rest aloof are the Dardanian wives. 
With bleared visages, come forth to view 
The issue of th' exploit. Go, Hercules ! 
Live thou, 1 live : — With much much more dismay 

1 view the fight, than thou that mak'st the fray. 

Music, whilst Bassanio comments on the ca^ts to 

SONG. 

I, Tell me, where is fancy bred. 
Or in the heart, or in the head ? 
How begot, how nourished? 
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Reply. 2. h is engendered in the eyes. 

With gazing fed ; and fancy diei 

In the cradle where it lies : 
Let us all ring fancy's knell ; 

ril begin tl, — Ding dong, bell. ^ 

M. ^^i dang, bell, 41. 

Bas, — So may the outwariS shows be least themselfes f , 
The world is still deceived with oraament. 
In law, what plea so tainted and corrupt. 
But, being seasoned with a g^cious voice. 
Obscures the show of evil ? In religion, 
What damned error, bat some sober brow 
Will bless it, and approve it ^ with a text. 
Hiding the grosness with Mr ornament ? 
There is no vice so simple, bat assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whose hearts are all as &Ise ' 
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars ; 
Who, inward search'd, have livers wmte as milk f 
And these assume but valour^s excrement,* 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 
And you shall see 'tis purchas'd by the wei^t f 
Which therein works a miracle in nature. 
Making them lightest that wear most of it : 
So are those crisped snaky golden locks. 
Which make such wanton gambols with the 
Upon supposed fairness, often known 
To be the dowry of a second head. 
The skull that bred them, in the sepulchre. 
Thus ornament is but the guilded shore * 

To a DM>st dangerous sea ; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty ; in a word, 
The seeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wisest. Therefore, thou g^ady goM, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Kor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
'Tween man and man : but thou, thou meagre lead. 
Which rather threat'nest, than dost promise aught. 
Thy plainness moves me more than eloquence. 



9 He besim abruptlv ; tlie first p«rt of the argument bad paaaed io hit mind. 
N80N. (7] I. e juitlfy it. • 8TBEVBNS. 

81 i. e. what a little higher ia called the be^rd of Herculei. MALONE. 



JOHNSON. (7] I. e juHlfy it. • 8TBEVBNS 

8] I e. what a little higher ia caUed the be^rd of Hen 
9 ) i. e. artificial beauty is piucbated so { u, fiUi« hair, Itc. 6TE£V£N9. 



10^ HERCHANT or TEMICB. WT ttt. 

And here choose 1 ; Joy be the cooseqiieiice ! 
For. How all the other pa«9ioo4 Beet to air, 
As doubtful thouffhts, and rash-embrac'd deipuTi 
And shuddering fear and green-ey*d jealovsy. 

love be moderate, allay thy ecstacy, 

h measure rain thy joy,* scant this excess ; 

1 feci too much thy blessing, make it less, ' 
For fear I surfeit ! 

Bats. What tind I here ? [Opening the leaden eatktL 
Fair Portia's counterfeit ?* What demi-god 
Hath come so near creation ? Move these eyes t 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine. 
Seem they in motion ? Here are sever'd lips. 
Farted with sugar breath ; so sweet a bar 
Should sunder such sweet friends : Here in her bails 
The painter plays the spider ; and hath woTen 
A golden mesh to entrap the hearts of men. 
Faster than gnats in cobwebs : But her eyes,— 
How could he see to do them ? having made one^ ' 
Metliinks, it should have power to steal both his. 
And leave itself unfumishM : Yet look, how far 
The substance of my praise doth wrong this shadow 
In underpriaung it, so &r this shadow 
Doth limp behind the substance. — Here's the scrolls 
The continent and summary of my fortune. 

You that choo$e not by the rte», 
Oiance aefair^ and choose a$ true ! 
Since this fortune falli to you, 
Be content^ and seek no new. 
If you be well pleased with this^ 
Md hold your fortune for your ft/tfty 
Turn you where your lady is. 
And claim her with a loving kiss, 

A gentle scroll ; — Fair lady, by your leave ; [Kisfing her. 

1 come by note, to give and to receive. 

Like one of two contending in a prize, 

That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 

[1 J I once believed Shakeipeftre wrote — In memtnre rtim tk^jojf. Tlie wnrvh mim 
■Dfl «■«<» were not in thew tinei diitiiif ulihed by regultr (»1h(^raphy . JOHNSOff. 

I Irlieve Shtkerpeure alluded to the irelJ knows proverb. It aurnat rmfmt Mil 
pomr . HTEEVKNR 

[•^l CouiUerfeii, which is at present used only in a bad sense, anciently signifted a 
Wce;tr$, n rftemblance, without rompreheodiog any klea of fraud "^ Mamlet calls 
tkt picture he ibows lii<« nM>the.r — 

•* Tto €mml*xf*U preseotioeBt of two brotlMn.** 8T£ST£K5. 
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Healing applause, and aniversal shoot, 
Giddy in spirit, still gazing, in a donbt 
Whether those peals of praise be his or no ; 
So, thrice £ur lady, stand 1, even so ; 
As donbtfnl whether what I see be true, 
Until confirm'd, sign'd, ratified by yoa. 

Por. You see me, lord Bassanio, where I stand. 
Such as I am: though, for myself alone, 
I would not be ambitious in my wish, 
To wish myself much better ; yet, for yon, 
I would be trebled twenty times myself; 
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times 
More rich ; 

That only to stand high on your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends. 
Exceed account : but the full sum of me 
Is sum of something ; which, to term in g^ross. 
Is an unlesson'd girl, unschool'd, unpractised : 
H^py in this, she is not yet so old 
But she may learn ; and happier than this, < 
She is not bred so dull but she can learn ; 
Happiest of all, is, that her gentle spirit 
Conamits itself to yours to be directed. 
As from her lord, her governor, her king. 
Myself, and what is mine, to you, and yours 
Is now converted : but now I was the lord 
Of this fair mansion, master of my servants, 
Qpeen o'er myself; and even now, but now, 
This house, these servants, and this same myself, 
Are yours, my lord ; I give them with this ring ; 
Which, when you part from, lose, or give away, j 
Let it presage the ruin of your love. 
And be my 'vantage to exclaim on you. 

Bom. Madam, you have berefl me of all words, 
Only my blood speaks to you in my veins : 
And there is such confusion in my powers, 
As, afler some oration fairly spoke 
By a beloved prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleased multitude ; 
Where every something, being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, save of joy. 
Expressed, and not expressed : But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life flhom hence ; 
O, then be bold to say, Bassanio's dead. 
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Ker, My lord and lady, it is now oar time. 
That have Htood l|y, and* seen our wishes prosper 
To cry, good joy ; Good joy, my lord, and lady ! 

(jra. My lord Bagsanio, and my gentle lady, 
I wiith you all the joy that you can wish ; 
For, 1 iini sure, you can wish none from me : 
And, when your honours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you^ 
Even at that time 1 may be married too. 

Bast. With all my heart, so thou canst get a wifSi. 

Gra. 1 thank your lordship ; you have got me oiie» 
My t\ves, my lord, can look as swiA as yours : 
You saw the mistress, 1 beheld the maid ; 
You lov'd, 1 lovM ; fur intermission 
No more pertains to me, my lonl, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there ; 
And 80 did mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here, until 1 sweat again ; 
And swearing, till my very roof was dry 
AVitfi oaths of love ; at last, — if promise last,— > 
I got a promise of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Achieved her mistress. 

For, Is this true, Nerissa ? 

^>r. Madam, it is, so you stand pleas'd withal. 

Bass. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 

Gra. Yes, faith, my lonl. 

Bas. Ourfeast shall be much honoured io your marriage. 

Gra, We'll play with them, the iirst boy for a thousand 
ducats. 

Ner. What, and stake down ? 

Gra. No ; we shall ne'er win at that sport,and stake down. 
But who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, my old Venetian friend, Salerio ? 

Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, and Salerio. 

Bass, Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome : — By your leare 
I bid my very friends and countrymen, 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

For, So do I, my lord ; 
They are entirely welcome. 

Lor, I thank yolir honour : — For my part, my lord 
IHy purpose was not to have seen you here \ 



. * 
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But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He did entreat me, past ail saying nay. 
To come with him along. 

Sale, I did, my lord, 
And I have reason for it Signior Antonio 
Commends him to you. • [Gives Bassahio a Utt$r. 

Bans, Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray you, tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sale. Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

Gra, Nerissa, cheer yon^ stranger ; bid her welcome. 
Tour hand, Salerio ; What's the news from Venice ? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio ? 
I know, he will be glad of our success ; 
We are the Jasons, we have won the fleece. 

Sale, 'Would you had won the fleece that he hath lost! 

Por. There are some shrewd contents in yon same paper. 
That steal the colour from Bassanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; else nothing in the world 
Could turn so much the constitution 
Of any constant man. What, worse and worse ?— 
With leave, Bassanio; I am half yourself. 
And 1 must fredy have the half of any thing 
That this same paper brings you. 

Bass, O sweet Portia, 
Here are a few of the unpleasant'st words. 
That ever blotted paper ! Gentle lady, 
When I did first impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth 1 had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true : and yet, dear lady, ' 
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much 1 was a braggart : When I told you 
My state was nothing, 1 should then have told yoa 
That I was worse than nothing ; for, indeed, 
I have engaged myself to a dear friend, 
Engaged my friend to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 
The paper as the body of my friend. 
And every word in it a gaping wound. 
Issuing life-blood. — But is it true, Salerio ? 
Have all his ventures fidl'd ? What, not one hit ? 
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From ThpoliB, firom Mexico, and EDg^and, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India ? 
And not one vessel *8cap'd the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

Saie, Not one, mj lord. 
Besides, it should appear, that if he had 
The present monej to discharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man, 
So keen and g^cdy to confound a man : 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night ; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the state, 
If they deny him Justice : twenty merchant. 
The duke himself, and the magnificoes 
Of g^atest port, have all persuaded with him ; 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond* 

Jet, When I was with him, I have heard him swear, 
To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 
That he would rather have Antonio^s flesh. 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That he did owe him : and 1 know, my lord. 
If law, authority, and power deny not, 
It wiM go hard with poor Antonio. 

Por, Is it your dear friend, that is thns in trouble ? 

Bass, The dearest friend to me, the kindest man, 
The best conditionM and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Por, What sum owes he the Jew ? 

Bass. For me, three thousand ducats. 

Por, What, no more ? 
Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond ; 
Double six thousand, and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through Bassanio's fault. 
Firpt, go with me to church, and call me wife : 
And then away to Venice to your friend ; 
For never shall you lie by Portia's side 
With an unquiet soul. You shall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over ; 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along: 
My maid Nerissa, and myself, mean time 
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Will live as maids and widows. Come, awaj; . 
For you shall hence upon your wedding-day : 
Bid your friend welcome, show a merry cheer ; 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear.— - 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 

Bass. [Reads.] Sweet Bauanio^ my ships have aU mu" 
carried, my creditors grow cruely my estate is very low, 
my bond to the Jew is Joffeit ; and since, m paying it, it 
is impossible I should live, all €lebts are cleared between you 
and I, if I might but see you at my death : notwithstanding, 
use your pleasure : if your love do not persuade you to come^ 
Ut not my letter. 

For. O love, despatch all business, and be gone. 

Bass. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haste : but, till 1 come again, 
No bed shall e^er be guilty of my stay, 

No rest be interposer Hwixt us twain. [£xetfii^. 

SCENE in. 

Venice. A Street. Enter Shylocx, Salanio, Artoitio, 

and Gaoler. 

Shy. Gaoler, look to him ; — Tell not me of mercy ;— 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis ; — 
Gaoler, look to him. , 

Ant. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy. I'll have my bond ; speak not against my bond ; 
1 have sworn an oath, that I will have my bond : 
Thou cairdst me dog, before thou hadst a cause : 
But, since 1 am a dog, beware my fangs : 
The duke shall grant me justise. — I do wonder, 
Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond 
To come abroad with him at his request. 

Ant. I pray thee, hear me speak. 

Shy. VU have my bond ; I will not hear thee speak : 
I'll have my bond ; and therefore speak no more, 
ril not be made a sof\ and dull-ey'd fool. 
To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
To christian intercessors. Follow not ; 
rU have no speaking ; 1 will have my bond. [Exit Sbt. 

Salan. It is the most impenetrable cur, 
That ever kept with men. 

Ant. Let him alone ; 
V\\ follow him no more with bootless prayers. 
He seeks my life ; his reason well I know ; 
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I oA di^liverM from his forfeiturei 

Blany tliat have at times made moan to me ; 

Th«>refore he hates me. 

Salan. 1 am sure, the dake 
Will never grant this forfeitare to hold. 

Ant. The duke camiot deny the coarse of law ; 
For the commoditj that strangers hare 
With us in Venice, if it he denied/ 
Will much impeach the justice of the state ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of ail nations. Therefore, g^ : 
Those griefs and losses hare so 'bated me, 
That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor. — 
WVll, gaoler, on : — Pray God, Bassanio come 
To see me pay his debt, and then I care not [ExiwU, 

SCENE IV. 

Belmont, Ji Room in Portia's House. Enter PoRTU, 
Nerissa, Lorenzo, Jessica, and Balthazar. 

Lor. Madam, although I speak it in your presence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity ; which appears most strongly 
lu bearing thus the absence of your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you show this honour, 
How true a gentleman you send relief. 
How dear a lover of my lord your husband, 
I know, you would be prouder of the work. 
Than customary bounty can enforce you. 

For. 1 never did repent for doing good, 
Nor shall not now : for in companions 
That do converse and waste the time together. 
Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of love. 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit;* 

f5J i. e for the denial of those riKhtato Htrangen, which render thtk ibode if 
\ euire so romnxxlious and agreeable to them, would much impMch tht jwtlce o^ 
the niate. The consequence would be, that slrani;en would not rmUit or eany a0 
traffic here ; aod the wealth aod strength of tbe state would be diniotehed. 

MALOKC 

[6] Tbe poet only means to say, that comtpondtni provwiions qf^odjf m»t mUid 
erf nf-ettarii for tHote who tpeiid their time together. Etery one wiliaUov tJ*t 
ttie (rivod (>r a toper should have a stroitg head, and tbe intimate of a sportMMO 
such an athletic constitution w will enable him to acquit himself with reputatioa io 
the exen ;«es of the field— The word lineameutt was used with great laxity by our 
an-iefit »*ritcrs. In The learned and true Assertion qfthe Original^ iAt** **• ^ 
ting Arthur, trMtlattd frvm tk% IMia. (fjohn LeUnd, 1583, H is used for the ku- 
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Which makes me think, that this AQtoiiio» 
Being the bosom lover of my lord, 
Must needs be like my lord : If it be so, 
How little is the cost 1 have bestow'd. 
In purchasing the semblance of my soul 
From out the state of hellish cruelty ? 
*This comes too near the praising oi myself ; 
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things.-** 
Lorenzo, I conunit into your hands 
The husbandry and mana|^e of my house, 
Until my lord's return : ror mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath'd a secret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation. 
Only attended by Nerissa here,* 
Until her husband and my lord's return : 
There is a monastery two miles off, 
And there we will abide. I do desire yoo, 
Not to deny this imposition ; 
The which my love, and some necessity. 
Now lays upon you. 

Lor, Madam, with all my heart ; 
I shall obey you in all fidr commands. 

For. My people do already know my mind, 
And will aclmowledge you and Jessica 
In place of lord Bassanio and myself. 
So fare you well, till we shall meet again. 

Lor. Fair thoughts, and happy hours, attend on yoa ! 

Je9, I wish your ladyship all heart's content. 

For. 1 thank you for your wish, and am well pleas'd 
To wish it back on you : fare you well, Jessica.— 
^ r. 1.1 [Exeunt Jessica and Lorenzo. 

As I have ever found thee honest, true, 

So let me find thee still : Take this same letter, 

And use thou all th' endeavour of a man, 

In speed to Padua ; see thou render this 

Into my cousin's hand, doctor Bellario ; 

And look, what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

Bring them, 1 pray thee, with imagin'd speed 

Unto the tranect,' to the common ferry 

iDui ffune io general. Speaking of the rerooiral of ti:at prince's bonet,— be ealie 
Umn *• Arthur*a fiMdHMnif three times translated (** and again, ** All thettiwa- 
sMaff of them remaining in that most stately tomb, stTing tbe ihio booes of tbe Uof 
and oueeo,** fte. STEEVENS. 

[7] The old copies concur in this reading, which appears to be derived firoB fr«- 
aere, and was a word probably current in the tiflM oi our aolhor, tkonfh 1 eaa pr»* 
duet DO example of it. STBEVfiNS. 
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Which tndes to Venice : — waste no time in words, 
But get tbee gone ; I shall be there before thee. 

BaUh, Madam, 1 go with all convenient speed. [Exii 

Por, Come on, Nerissa ; 1 have work in hand, 
That you yet know not of: we*il see our hasbtndSy 
Before they think of us. 

Aer. Shall they see us ? 

Por, They shall. Nerissa ; but in such a habit, 
That they shall think we are accomplished 
With what we lack. Til hold thee any wager. 
When we are both accouter*d like young men, 
ril prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace ; 
And speak, between the change of man and boj, 
W^ith a reed voice ; and turn two mincing steps 
Into a manly stride ; and speak of frays. 
Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lieSf 
How honourable ladies sought my love, 
Which I denying, they fell sick and died ; 
1 could not do with all ; — then Til repent. 
And wish, for all that, that 1 had not kiird them : 
And twenty of these puny lies V\\ tell. 
That men shall swear, Tve discontinued school' 
Above a twelvemonth : — i have within my mind 
A thousand raw tricks of these bragging Jacks, 
Which i will practise. 

Aer. Why, shall we turn to men ? 

Por, Fye ! what a question's that. 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? 
But come, Til tell thee all my whole device 
When 1 am in my coach, which stays for us 
At the park gate ; and therefore haste away. 
For we must measure twenty miles to-day. [ExtwU, 

SCENE V. 
The $ame, A Garden, Enter Launcelot and Jessica. 

Laun. Yes, truly : — for, look you, the sins of the Ci- 
ther are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, I pro- 
mise you, 1 fear you. 1 was always plain with you, and 
so now I speak my agitation of the matter : Therefore, 
be of good cheer ; for, truly, I think, you are damn*d. 
T lie re is but one hope in it thit can do you any good; 
and that is but a kind of bastard hope neither. 



ACT III. MERCVAMT OW TlHICS. 191 

Jei. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Laun, Marry, you may partly hope that yonr -ftther 
got yoa not, that yoa are not the' Jew's daughter. 

Jes. That were a kind of hastard hope, indeed; so the 
sins of my mother shall he visited upon me. 

Laun. Truly then i fear you are damn'd both by father 
and mother : thus when i shun Scylla, your father, I fall 
into Charybdis, your noother : well, you are gone both ways. 

Je$. I shall be saved by my husband ; he hath made 
me a Christian. 

Laun, Truly, the more to blame he : we were Chris- 
tians enough before ; e'en as many as could well live, one 
by another : This jnaking of Christians will raise the 
price of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork-eaters, we shaO 
not shortly have a rasher on the coals for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Je$. VU tell my husband, Launcelot, what you say; 
here he comes. 

Lor, I shall grow jealous of you shortly, Launcelot, if 
thus you get my wife into comers. 

Jea, Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo ; Launcelot 
and I are out : he teUs me flatly, there is no mercy for me 
in heaven, because 1 am a Jew's daughter : and he says, 
you are no good member of the commonwealth ; for, ib 
converting Jews to Christians, you raise the price of pork. 

Lor, I shall answer that better to the commonwealth, 
than you can the getting up of the negro's belly : the 
Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. 

Laun, It is much, that the Moor should be more than 
reason : but if she be less than an honest woman, ,she is, 
indeed, more than 1 took her for. 

Lor, How every fool can play upon the word ! 1 think, 
the best grace of wit will shortly turn into silence^ and 
discourse grow commendable in none only but parrots.-^ 
Go in, sirrah ; bid them prepare for dinner. 

Laun, That is done, sir ; they have all stomachs. 

Lor, Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper are you ! then 
bid them prepare dinner 

Laun, That is done too, sir ; only, cover is the word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, sir ? 

Latin. Not so, sir, neither ; 1 know my duty. 

Lor, Yet more quarrelling with occasion ! Wilt thou 
9bow the whole wealth of thy wit in an instant ? I pray 
thoc, understand a plain man in his plain i|[ieaning : go to 
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thy fellows ; bid them cover the table, terre id the meat, 
aod we will come in to dinner. 

Latin. For the table, tir, it ihall be served in ; for the 
meat, sir, it shall be covered ; for your coming in to din- 
ner, sir, why, let it be as humours and conceits shall 
govern. [Exii Launcelot. 

Lor, O dear discretion, how his words are suited! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words ; and I do know 
A many fools, that stand in better place, 
GaniishM like him, that for a tricksy word 
Defy the matter. How cheer'st thou, Jessica f 
And now, good sweet, say thy opiiiion. 
How dost thou like the lord Bassanio's wife ? 

Je», Past all ezprestiing : It is very meet^ 
The lord Rassanio live an upright life ; 
For, having such a blessing in his lady. 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth ; 
And, if on earth he do not mean it, it 
Is reason he should never come to heaven. 
Why, if two gods should play some heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two eartlily women, 
And Portia one, there must be something else 
Pawn'd with the other ; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Ltor, Even such a husband 
Hadt thou of me, as she is fer a wife. 

Jes. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 

Lor. I will anon ; first, let us go to dinner. 

Jei. (^ay, let me praise you, while 1 have a stomach. 

Lor, No, pray thee, let it serve for table-talk ; 
Then, howsoever thou speak'st, *moog other things 
I shall digest it 

Ja. WeU, rU set you forth. [Exemi- 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L—Venice. A GwW of Justice. Enter the Dtiki, 
the j\fas[niJicoes ; Antonio, Bassanio, Gratiano, Sala- 
RiNo, Salamo, and others. 

Duke. 

What, is Antonio here ? 
ArU. Ready, so please your grace. 
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Duke. I am sorry for thee ; thou art come to answer 
A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapahle of pity, void and empty' 
From any dram of mercy. 

Am. I have heard. 
Your g^race hath ta'en g^reat pains to qualify 
His rigorous course ; but since he stands obdurate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach,' I do oppose 
My patience to his fury ; and am arm'd 
To suffer, with a quietness of spirit, 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke, Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 

Sedan, He*s ready at the door : he comes, my lord. ' 

Enter Shylogk. 

Duke. Make room, and let him stand before our &ce* 
— Shylocl^, the world thinks, and I think so too, 
That thou but lead'st this fashion of thy malice 
To the last hour of act ; and then, His thought, 
Thou'lt show thy mercy, and remorse, more strange 
Than is thy strange apparent cruelty : 
And where thou now exact'st the penalty, 
(Which is a pound of this poor merchant's flesh,) 
Thou wilt not only lose the forfeiture, 
But touch'd with human gentleness and love. 
Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his losses, 
That have of late so huddled on his back ; 
Enough to press a royal merchant down,* 

rai E«v.9 in tbi« place mnm hatred or wUife. 8TEEVENS. 

[^j We are Dot to iaw'ine the word ronal to be only a raotiui; sounding epKhet. 
tt ifi used with rreat propriety, an<i showj the poet well acquainted with the bifitory 
of tbe people wboio he here brings upon the iitaKe For when the French aod Ve- 
aetiam, in tbe begioniogorthe 13th century, had woo Constantinople, the Freocbf 
voder (be emperor Henry, en^leavourcd to extend their conqueats into tbe pro- 
Tioced of the Grecian empire on the Terra Firma ; while the Venetiana, who were 
aittter* of the sea, gave liberty to any subjects of the republic, who would fit out 
▼•aa«l«. to make themselves maMer:«or the isles nf the Archipelago, and other 
tBaritime plarm; and to enjoy their cooquest^ in soveroi!!;nty; only doing bomagt 
to the republie for their seyeral principalities. By virtue of thia license, tbe 8a* 
mido*B, tbe Juatioiani, the Grimaldi, the Snmmaripo's, and others, ail Veoetiao 
metckaait^ erected principal ities in several places of the Archipelago, which thtir 
deareodanta enjoyed for many generations, and thereby became trulv and properly 
t9jtal wuTcluuU». Which indeed was tbe title generally g iveo tbem all over Europt. 
Hence, tbe most eminent of our own merchants (while public spirit resided 
WDOOgit them, and before it was aped by fu:tion) were called ro««/ mttchanit. 

WARBURTOW. 

This epithet waa in our poet's time more striking and better understood. bec«ua# 
QmluiD was tbeo digoifteU witb tliC title of the royal aurcftojit. JOHNSON. 

13 Vol. II. I 
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And plark commiseration of his state 

From brassy bosoms, and roagh hearts of flint. 

From stubborn Turks, and Tartars, nerer trained 

To offices of tender courtesy. 

We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 

Shy. 1 have possessed your grace of what I pupofti 
And by our holy Sabbath have 1 sworn. 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond : 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 
Yoifll ask me, why I rather choose to have 
A w*Mght of carrion fle.^h, than to receive i 

Three thousand ducats : I'll not answer that : 
But, say, it is my humour ;^ Is it answered ? 
What if my house be troubled with a rat. 
And I be pleasM to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it baned ? What, are you answerM yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ; 
And others, when the bag-pipe sings i' th' nose. 
Cannot contain their urine ; For affection. 
Mistress of passion, sways it to the mood 
Of what it likes, or loaths : Now, for jonr answer: j 
As there is no firm reason to be render'd, 
W^hy he cannot abide a gaping pig f 
Why he, a harmless necessary cat ; 
Why he, a !<wollen bag- pipe ; but of force 
Must yield to such inevitable shame,' 
As to offend, himself being offedded ; 
So can 1 give no reason, nor I will not. 
More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing, 
1 bear Antonio, that I follow thus 
A losing suit against him. Are you answerM ? 

Bass. This is no answer, thou unfeeling man. 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. 

Sfiy, 1 am not bound to please thee with my answer. 

Bass, Do all men kill the things they do not love ? 

Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Bass. Every offence is not a hate at first 

Shy. What, would'st thou have a serpent sting thee twice? 

(1 J The Jei« beinit a^keJ a .luwtion whicb the law does ooC raquira kia to M- 
•wer, HfaDdn upon hi* ri^lit, and refuses: hut aflerwirda (nitiAes hb amn naUpiilf 
by soch nn^ren »% he kunv% will a^g-rarate the pain «if the inquirer (will boC»- 
■wer. says be. %» to a U-c*] or serioiu aucftiop, but tioce ywi ivtat M i " 
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AlU. I pray jou, think you qaestion with the Jew : 
Tou may as well go stand apon the beach. 
And bid the main flood bate his usnal height ; 
You may as well use question with the wolf, 
Why he bath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise. 
When they are fretted with the gusts of hearen ; 
You may as weU do any thing most hard. 
As seek to soflen that (than which what's harder ?) 
His Jewish heart : — Therefore, I do beseech you, 
Make no more offers, use no further means. 
But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 
Bast, For thy three thousand ducats here is sit* 
Shy. If every ducat in sii thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
1 would not draw them, 1 would have my bond. 
Duke, How sbalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring nonei 
Shy. What judgment shall 1 dread, doing no wrong ! 
You have among you many a purchase slave,* 
Which, like your asses, and your dogs, and mules. 
You use in abject and in slavish parts. 
Because you bought them : — Shall 1 say to you. 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 
Why sweat they under burdens ? let their beds 
fie made as soft as yours, and let their palates 
Be seasoned with such viands ? You will answer, 
The slaves are ours : — So do 1 answer you : 
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him. 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it : 
If you deny me, {ye upon your law ! 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice t 
1 stand for judgment : answer ; shall 1 have it ? 

Duke, Upon my power, I may dismiss this court, 
TJnless Bellario, a learned doctor,' • 
Whom 1 have sent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. 

Solar, My lord, here stays without 
^ messenger with letters from the doctor, 
^ew come from Padua. 

(9] This firguiiMnt. comidered aa used to Um partieuUr p«noot, mmim coaflv* 
•ive. 1 sec not horn V«m:tians or EnjcliiboieD, whU« tbej pnetUit the purcbiM 
«od n\B of KlavM, can much eoforce or demand tb« Uv mJhUii to Hkin flff tN 
9fwli that tiftf ihoa^U do to w. J0HNS0>' . 
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Dvki. Lrini^ Ui the letters ; Call the metfenger. 

Bass, Good cheer, Antonio! What, man, coaraffejet! 
The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bonet, and lU, 
Ere thou shalt los^ for me one drop of blood. 

Ant, 1 am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meetest lor death ; the weakest kind of fmit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me : 
You cannot better be employed, Bassanio, 
Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Nerissa, dressed like a lawyer^s c/eHb. 

Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 

Aer. From both, my lord : Bellario greets your grace* 

lPre$etU$ a Utttr* 

Bass. Why dost thou whet thy knife so earnestly ? 

Shy. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt there. 

Gra. Not on thy sole, but on thy soul, harsh Jew, 
Thou mak'st thy knife keen : but no metal can. 
No, not the hangman's axe, bear half the keenness 
Of thy sharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy. No, none that thou hast wit enough to make. 

Gra. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog ! 
And for thy life let justice be accused. 
Thou almost mak'st me waver in my faith, 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into the trunks of men : thy currish spirit 
GovemM a wolf, who, hanged for human slaughter, 
Even from the gallows did \n» fell soul fleet 
And, whilst thou lay'st in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloody, starved, and ravenous. 

Sky. Till thou canst rnil the seal from ofi*my bond, 
Thou but offenJ'st Ihy lunsfs to speak so loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin. — 1 staiwl here for law. 

Duke. Thi« letter fii»m Ik'llario doth commend 
A young aiul learned doctor to our court : — 
Where is he ? 

jXer. He altendeth here hard by, 
To know your answer, whether you'll admit him. 

Dnke. With all my heart : — some three or four of yoa» 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place.— 
Mean time, the couil shall hear Bcllario's letter. 
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[Clerk readsJ] Your grace $hail understand, ihat^ (U Ae 
receipt of your letter, I am very sick : but in the instant that 
your messenger came, in loving visitation rtas with mt a 
young doctor of Rome, his name is Balthasar : I acquainted 
him with the cause in controversy between the Jew and An^ 
Umio the merchant : we turned 6*er many books together : 
he is ffimished with my opinion ; which, bettered with hi$ 
own learning, (the greatness whereof I cannot enough com" 
mend,) comes with him, at my importunity, to fill up your 
grace^s request in my stead. I beseech you, let his lack of 
years be no impediment to let him la^k a reverend estima-' 
Hon ; for I never knew so young a body with so old a head. 
Heave him to your gracious acceptance, whose tried shad 
better publish his commendation, 

Duie. You hear the leamM Bellario, what he writM : 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come. — 

Enter Portia, dressed like a doctor of laws. 
Give me your hand : Came you from old Bellario ? 

Por. I did, my lord. 

Duke. You are welcome : take youi* place. 
Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this present question in the court ? 

Por. 1 am informed throughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ? 

Duke. Antonio and old Shylock, hoth stand forth. 
. Por. Is your name Shylock ? 

Shy. Shylock is my name. 

Por. Of a strange nature is the suit you follow ; 
Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn^ you, as you do proceed. — 
You stand within his danger, do you not ? [To AwT. 

Ant. Ay, so he sa)-s. 

Por. Do you confess the bond ? 
: Ant. I do. 

Por. Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulsion must I ? tell me that. 

Por. The quality of mercy is not strain'd ;* 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heaven, 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bless'd ; 
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes : 

[3] To imintgn, U to opWMe. to cootrovert. 8TEEVKNP 
(4] Id compobiae ttirac beaiitiTuI lines, it ii probable that Stiakc^peare Mcollfct* 
•d the rolloming ven^ft in KccittUtt.ew, xxxv. SP : '* Mercy ii iie%M>Mblo lo the 
time of afflicticu. as ciouU^of raia iu tbc tiinc of drousbt/* DOUCE. 
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*Tis mightiofft in the migiitiest ; it becomes 

The throned monarch better than his crown : 

His sceptre shows the force of temporal power. 

The attribute to awe and majesty, 

\'V' herein doth sit the dread and fear of kingi; ^ 

But mercy is above this scepter' d sway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

It is an attribute to God himself; 

An<l earthly power doth then show likest God*i, 

When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew, 

Though justice be thy plea, consider this, — 

That, in the cotirse of justice, none of us 

Sbouh) see salvation : We do pray for mercy ; 

And that same prayer doth teach us all to render 

The deeds of mercy. 1 have spoke thus much. 

To mitif^te the justice of thy plea; 

Wfiirh if thou follow, this strict court of Venice 

Uust needs give sentence 'gainst the merchant there* 

Shy, My deeds upon my head !* 1 crave the law, 
The pensdty and forfeit of my bond. 

For. Is he not able to discharge the money? 

Bass. Yes, here 1 tender it for him in the court; 
Yea, twice Xhe sum : if that will not suffice, 
1 will be bound to pay it ten times o'er. 
On forfeit of my bunds, my head, my heart: 
If this will not suffice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth.* And I beseech yoU| 
Wrest once the law to your authority : 
To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

For. It must not be ; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree established : 
'Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the same example, 
Will rush into the state : it cannot be. 

« 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment ! yea, a Daniel !— 
O wise young judge, how do I honour thee ! 
F'jr. 1 pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
Shy. Here 'tis, most reverend doctor, here it is. 
For, Shy lock, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 

[5] Ad UnprecAtion adopted from that of tbe Jewi to Pilate : " His bloorl be of 
!», an.1 nur criiJrtren !" HKNIEY. 

[ftj Malice oppre^ves tNiiie!<ty ; a trw wtan in old laKMie il IB AoMtl wim. Wt 
fuw tail thMiwjgo0dmtn And true. JOHBSON. 
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' Shy, An oath, an oath, t nave an oath in hearcii t 
Shall 1 lay perjury upon my soul ? 
No, not for Venice. 

For. Why, this hond is forfeit ; 
And lawfully hy this the Jew may claim 
A pound of flesh, to be by him cut off 
Nearest the merchant's heart : — Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy money ; bid me tear the bond. 

Shy, When it is paid according to the tenour.^*-* 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge ; 
You know the law, your exposition 
Hath been most sound : I charge you by the Uw»^ 
Whereof you are a well-desenring pillar. 
Proceed to judgment : by my soul 1 swear^ 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I stay here on my bond. 

Ant. Most heartily 1 do beseech the court 
To give the judgment. 

For, Why then, thus it is. 
You must prepare your bosom for his knift. 
. Shy. O noble judge ! O excellent young man ! 

For. For the intent and purpose of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shy. 'Tis very true : O wise and upright judge ! 
How much more elder aft thou than thy looks 1 

For, Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. Ay, his breast : 
So says the bond ; — Doth it not, noble judg^ ?-« 
Nearest his heart, those are the very words. 

For. It is so. Are there balance here, to weigh 
The flesh ? 

iSby. I have them ready. 

For. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on your chargt^ 
To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 

Shy. Is it so nominated in the bond ? 

For. It is not so express'd ; But what of that ? 
'Twere good you do so much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot find it ; 'tis not in the bond. 
f For. Come, merchant, have you any thing to say f 

Ant. But little ; I am arm'd, and well prepar'd.— « 
Give me your hand, Bassanio ; £ure you well 1 
Grieve not that I am fijlen to this for you ; 
For herein fortune shows herself more 
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Than % her custom : it is still her use. 
To let the wretched man out-live hit wealthy 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
Ad age of poverty ; from which lingering peniooe 
Of siich a miftery doth she cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife : 
*Tell her the process of Antonio's end. 
Say, how I lov'd you, speak me fair in death ; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge. 
Whether Bassanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that vou shall lose yonr frieodi 
And he repents not that he pays your debt ; 
For, if the Jew do cut bot deep enough, 
V\\ pay it instantly with all my heart. 

Bass. Antonio, I am married to a wife. 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; 
But life itself, my wife, and all the world. 
Are not with me ej^teem'd above thv life : 
I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

For, Y'our wife would give you little thanks for th& 
If she were by, to hear you make the offer. 

6ra. 1 have a wife, whom, I protest, 1 love ; 
I would she were in heaven, so she could 
Entreat some fK)wer to change this currish Jew. 

Xer, 'I'is well you offer it behind her back ; 
The wish would make else an unquiet house. 

Shy, These be the Chrihtian husbands : I hare a 
daiig'hter ; 
'Would, any of the stock of Barrabas 
Had been her husband, rather than a Christian ! [Aiide, 
We trifle time ; I pray thee, pursue sentence. 

For. A pound of that same merchant's flesh is thiae ; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Stiy, Most rightful judge ! 

For. And you must cut this f!esh from off his breast ; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. 

Shy. Most learned judge ! — A sentence ; come, prepare. 

For, Tarry a little ; — there is something else. — 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 
The words expressly are, a pound of flesh : 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flesh ; 
But, in the cutting it, if thou dost shed 
One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and goods 
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Arcs by the 1aw8 of Venice, confiscate « 

Unto the state of Venice. 

Gra. O upright judge ! — Mark, Jew; — O learned judge ! 

Shy, h tliat the law ? 

Por, Thyself shalt see the act : 
For, as thou urgcst justice, be assured, 
Thou shalt have justice, more than thou desir'st « 

Gra, O learned judge ! — Mark, Jew ; — a learned jadgei 

Shy. I take this offer then ; — pay the bond thrice. 
And let the Christian go. 

Bass. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft; 
The Jew shall have all justice ; — §oft ! — no baste ;— 
He shall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Jew ! an upright judge* a learned judge ! 

Por. Therefore, prepare thee to cut off the fleah. 
Shed thou no blood ; nor cut thou less, nor more. 
But just a pound of flesh : if thou tak^st more. 
Or less, than a just pound, — be it but so much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the substance. 
Or the division of the twentieth part 
Of one poor scruple ; nay, if the scale do turn 
But in the estimation of a hair, — 
Thou diest, and all thy goods are confiscate. 

Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the Jew pause ? take thy ibrfeituie. 

Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Bass, 1 have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Por. He hath refused it in the open court ; 
He shall have merely justice, and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, still say 1 ; a second Daniel ! — 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 

iS^j^. Shall 1 not have barely my principal ? 

Por. Thou shalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy, Why then the devil give him good of it ! 
Ill stay no longer question. 
• Por. Tarry, Jew ; 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice,^ 
If it be prov'd against an alien, 
Tftat by direct, or indirect attempts, 

Vol. II 
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P.*. feA the lile of wt citizen, 

7 Ve piru. iruQ*t the which he doth cootme, 

S.-all «et/.e one h^lf his good? : the other Uf 

C- 'ivr* to t.*!* pnrv coffer of the state ; 

Aiftl thcr o£en'^<^r*» hie hef io the mercjr 

C*f'u)e «iuke only, 'gainst all other Toice. 

Io vchiCL pre4;cunent, I saj, thou §taiid*ft : 

For r appear^ bv msntleit procee4&i|^« 

Tiiat. ibdirectjT. aiMl directlr too, 

Th'Hi ha$t ''ctiuir'd acainst the rerr life 

C .^^e Jetitndant : and thoa hast iiicarr*d 

Tb^ &Kis:^T hnutrij bj we rehearsed. 

EVvii. tberelbre, ai>d beg mercj of the duke. 
<7ns. Beg. that thou maj'st hare leave to li«ig tbjielf : 

A&i vet. thj weahh being ibrieit to the state, 

Tih-^j bast not left the raloe of a cord ; 

Tb^refere. thoa most be han^'d at the state's charge. 
D%kf. That tboa »halt see the difference of oor ^ilit, 

I pAnioQ thee tbj bie before thoa ask it : 

For half thr wealth, it is .^ntooio's : 

The o:^»er half comes to the general state, 

Wbtch humbleness maT drire into a fine. 
Fvr. A\. for the state : not for Antonio. 
^^). NaT. take mj life and all, |»ardon not that: 
Y'M Mke my hv>nse. when yon do take the prop 

Trjt doth sii«*3in mr house ; vou take mr life, 

v%bcn vlv.i ^.> t^e the means whereby I Kre. 
Fi -. What mercT can voo render him, Antonio ? 
0*%:. A biher gratis : nothing else ; for God's sake, 
.iv. So please my lord the dnke, and aD the cooit, 
To q*c:: the tine lor one half of his goods ; 
1 are CvViient.* so he will let me hare 
Th* owh^r ba!f in ose, — to render it, 
I'l^vt tus ^eaih. vnto the gentleman 
TSat latelv stole l&s daa*hter : 
Two thin^ proTided more. — That, for this BTOur, 
l\ prv-wnily become a Christian ; 
T .*• vnber, that he do record a gift, 
F?''>^ iQ the court, of all he dies possess'd, 
I . • > ft s SvHi Lorenzo, and his daughter. • 

!%,^f, lie shsU do this : or else 1 do recant 
Th"' panivMu that I bie pronoonced here. 



• - V « ■»»•> o ■•« • **. * tJW wii: Vwi! ir# fice for OM half of kit fartnoe, pw 
Tk.« "^u r •.-::<:i^a»fctT«t;UiB:erc»:UurwgtktJev*sUre,tt»i««iiritoaUl 
4M^ ic Ur«»w*- M. lftaS}jr. 
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Por, Art thon contented, Jew, what dott thou Si^ T 

Shy, 1 am content. 

Por, Clerk, draw a deed of gift 

Shy, 1 pray you, give me leave to go from hence ; 
I am not well ; send the deed after me. 
And 1 will sign it. 

Duke, Get thee gone, but do it. 

Gra, In christening thou shalt have two gfodfatben ; 
Had I been judge, thou should'st have had ten more,* 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font [Elxtt Sbt* 

Duke, Sir, I entreat you home with me to dinner* 

Por, 1 humbly do desire your grace of pardoo ; 
I must away this night toward Padua, 
And it is meet, 1 presently set forth. 

Duke. I am sorry, that your leisure servet you n^t. 
— Antonio, gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in my mind, you are much boiihd to him. 

[Exe. Duke^ McLgntficoes, and TVtWb 

Boss, Most worthy gentleman, I and my frieod. 
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; io lieu whereof. 
Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal« 

Ant, And stand indebted, over and above. 
In love and service to you evermore. 

f'or. He is well paid, that ia well satisfied ; 
And I, delivering you, am satisfied. 
And therein do account myself well paid ; * 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet ag^ ; 
I wish you well, and so I take my leave. « 

Bass, Dear sir, of force I must attempt yon faiilier ; 
Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute. 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, 1 pray yon. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You press me far, and therefore I will yield. 
Give me your gloves. Til wear them for your sake ; 
And, for your love. Til take this ring from yon : — - 
Do not draw back your hand ; V\\ take no more ; 
And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass. This ring, good sir,---alas, it is a trifle ; 
I will not shame myself to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing else but only this ; 

' [S] 1 1. • jurj of (iMlir« mto, to coodtoutkee to btfeMfod. THBO^. 
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And noir< methinks, 1 have a imnd to it. 

hats. Therein more depends on this, than oa the Tiloe* 
The dearest r'wf^ in Venice will I g^re yoo, 
And find it out hy proclamation ; 
Only for this, 1 pny you, pardon me. 

Por, 1 see, sir, you are liberal in offers : 
Tou taug^ht roe first to beg ; and now, me thinks, 
Tou teach me how a beggar should be answer^. 

Bens. Good sir, this ring was given me by my 
And, when she pot it on, she made me tow, 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 

Por, That Vusc serves many men to save tiieir gifti: 
Ad if your wife be not a mad woman. 
And know how well 1 have deserved this ring, 
She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
For giving it to mc. .Well, peace be with yon ! 

[Exe. Portia and NiRisiA. 

Ant, My lord Bassanio, let him have the ring ; 
Let his deservings, and my love withal, 
Be valued *gainst your wife's commandment. 

Bass. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring ; and bring him, if thou canst. 
Unto Antonio^s house : — away, make haste. [Ex, Gra« 
Come, you and I will thither presently ; 
And in the morning early will we botii 
Fly toward fielmont : Come, Antonio. [Elxewnt 

SCENE II. 

Tke same, A Street, Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

Por, Inquire the Jew's house out, give him this dee<i 
And lef him sign it; we'll away to-night, 
And be a day before our husbands home : 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gra, Fair sir, you are well overtaken : 
My lord Bassanio, upon more advice, 
Hath sent you here this ring; and doth entreat 
Yoor company at dinner. 

Por, That cannot be : 
This ring 1 do accept most thankfully, 
And so, I pray you, tell him : Furthermore, 
I pray you, show my youth old Shylock's house* 

Gra,' That 1 will do. 
' Aer. Sir, I would speak veith you :— 
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ril see if I can get my husband's ring^ [To Portia* 

Which I did male him swear to keep for ever. 
For. Thou may'st, I warrant; We shall haye oM 
swearing, 
That they did give the rings away to men ; 
Btit we'll outface them, and outswear them too.-*- 
Away, make haste ; thou know'st where 1 will tarry. 
Aer. Come^ good sir, will yon show me to this house t 

[£x<tiii^ 
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SCENE I.— Belmont Avenue to Portia's Hou$e. EnUr 

Lorenzo and Jessica. 

Lorenzo. 
The moon shines bright : — In such a night as this. 
When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees. 
And they did make no noise ; in such a night, 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan walls. 
And sigh'd his soul toward the Grecian tents. 
Where Cressid lay that night. 

Je9. In such a night. 
Did Thisbe fearfully o'er-trip the dew ; 
And saw the lion's shadow ere himself, 
And ran dismay'd away. 

Lor, In such a night, 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
upon the wild sea-banks, and wav'd her loye 
To come again to Carthage. 

Jei. In such a night, 
Medea gather'd the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old ^son. • 

Lor. In such a night, 
Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew : 
And with an unthrifl love did run from Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 

Jet. And in such a night. 
Did young Lorenzo swear he lov'd her well ; 
Stealing her soul with many vows of faith. 
And ne'er a true one. 

Lor. And in such a night, 
Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew, 
Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 
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Jtt. I would oiit-Qi^ht you, did do bodj cone : 
But, hark, I hear the footing of a man. 

EnitT Stephano. 
hoT, Who comes so fa«t in silence of the night ? 
Stf.ph, A friend. 
Lot, a friend ? what friend ? jrour naine, I prty J00| 

friend ? 
Sttph, Stephdno is my name ; and I bring word. 
My mistrei^s will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont : she doth stray about 
By holy crosses, where she kneeb and pnys 
For happy wedlock hours. 
Lot, Who comes with her? 
Sitph, None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
I pray you, is my master yet retum'd ? 

L(»T, He is not, nor we have not heard from faim*— 
But go we in, 1 pray thee, Jessica, 
And ceremoniously let us prepare 
Some welcome for the mistress of the hoiue* 

Enter Launcelot. 
Laun, Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, sola ! 
Lor, Who calls ? 

Laun. Sola ! did you see master LorenzOi and BUttreM 
Lorenzo ? sola, sola ! 

Lor. Leave hollaing, man ; here. 
Laun. Sola ! where ? where ? 
Lor. Here. 

Laun. Tell him, there's a poet come from mnr master^ 
with his horn full of good news ; my master will be here 
ere morning. [Exit, 

Lor. Sweet soul, let's in, and there expect their coming* 
And vet no matter ; — Why should we f ' ** 
My friend Stephino, signify, I pray yo- 
Within the house, your mistress is at hand ; 
Afi'i bring your music forth into the air. — [Exii Srt* 
How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this baaJt ! 
Here will we sit, and let the sounds of music 
Creep in our ears ; sofl stillness, and the night. 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 
Sit, Jessica: Look, how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold f 
There's not the smallest orb, which thou behold'st, 

[*>] -^ I'ttine. t'um piitna, Lat A pa'. Hf \» the ■man flat dish or plate used 
wifii 'lie "^ali•'e, ill toe «ii(n,iii<*^ratioD oi'the eiichaiisl. lo the time of po|>er7« 
tad probably in Ue fuUowiac ate, it waa conunoaij nadt of fold. MAJb. 
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But in his motion like an angel sings, 
Still quiring to the young-eyM cherubins : 
Such harmony is in immortal souls ; 
But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay 
Doth grossly close it in, we cannot hear it— 

Enter Musiciaru, 
Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ;* 
With sweetest touches pierce your mistress' ear, 
Aod draw her home with music. , [Mutie, 

Jes. 1 am never merry, when I hear sweet music. 

Lor. The reason is, your spirits are attentive : 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and nnhandled colts, 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing loody 
Which is the hot condition of their blood ; 
If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound, 
Or any air of music touch their ears. 
You shall perceive them make a mutual stand, 
Their savage eyes turn to a modest gaze. 
By the sweet power of music : Therefore, the poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and floods ; 
Since nought so stockish, hard, and full of rage^ 
But music for the time doth change his nature : 
The man that hath no music in himself,* 
Nor is notmov'd with concord of sweet sounds. 
Is fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoib ; 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night. 
And his affections dark as Erebus : 

[Ij Diana ii the mooo, who k In tlie next scene represented at riecniM. 

n} fbe thousbt here is exlRipely line ; as if the being tfltscted with nusle 
VIS ODly the baraiotty between the ininnai [wnuie in. kim$«{f} and tbe ecftnurf 
mmHe [eeneord t^ iwett tounds ;] wliicb were mutually affected uke unison slriQiiB. 
Tbb whole speech could not choose but please an Eni^isb audience, whose peat 
passion, as well then as now, wss tovt t^ mmtic. ** Jam vero video naituram (sajri 
Erasmus in praise of Folly,) ut singulis nationibus, ac peoe civitatibus, commuBem 
Auandem InMvjsse Philautwrn : atque hinc fieri, ut BrilaiMi, prster alin. FonneiBi 
Umittm^ a lautas Measas proprie sibi Tindicent'* W ARBURTON. 

This pessa|e, which is neither pregnant with phrsical and moral truth, nor poet- 
ically beautiful in an eminent degree, has constantly eigoyed the good fortune to be 
repeated by those whose inhospitable memories would have refused to admit 
or retain any other sentiment or descriptioe of the same aotlior.' however exalted 
or 3ust Tbe truth is, that it flirnishes the vacant fiddler with somctUng to say 
in defenoe of his profession, and supplies the coxcomb in music with an invective 
agaittt such as do not pretend to discover all the various powers of language in 
articulate sounds. 

It is no uneoromoo thing to see those who would think half a day well spent la rer 
eonciling a couple of jarring strinp to unison, and vet would make no scruple in em- 
ploying the other half in setting two of the most tntimate fHends at variance. , bA 
WKh ror the certitude of being taught morality in the school of music, 

(le * 

TtJit cUiJlawma*, date UU 8TE£YElf B, 
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Let no sacb min be trotted. — Mark the minic. 
Knifr Portia and Ncrissa, at a dUutmee, 

Por, That light we see, is burning io my hilL 
Hofv far that little candle throws his beams ! 
So chines a ^rood deed in a naughty world. 

.Vfr. When the moon shone, we did not tee the candte* 

For. So doth the greater glory dim the leas : 
A substitute shines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by : and then his state 
Empties itself, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. Music ! hark ! 

AVr. It is ^our music, madam, of the hovtft. 

For. Nothing is good, I see, without respect ;• 
Methinks, it sounds much sweeter than by day. 

AVr. Silence bestows that virtue on it, madam. 

For. The crow doth sing as sweetly as the lark» 
When neither is attended ; and, I think, 
The nightingale, if she should sing by day, 
When every goose is cackling, would be thought 
No better a musician than the wren. 
How many things by season seasoned are 
To their right praise, and true perfection ! — 
Peace, hoa ! the moon sleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be awak'd ! [Music e€am»^ 

Lor. That is the voice, 
Or I am much deceived, of Portia. 

Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows the cuckoo. 
By the bad voice. 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por. We have been prayii;^ for our husbands^ welfitfe» 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they retum'd ? 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet ; 
But there is come a messenger before, 
To signify their coming. 

Por. Go in, Nerissa, 
Give order to my servants, that they take 
No note at all of our being absent hence ;— 
Nor you, Lorenzo ; — Jessica, nor you. [J tucket wundi,* 

Lor, Your husband is at hand, 1 hear his trumpet : 
—We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not. 

Por. This night, methinks. is but the dayUght sick, 

[3] Not tbaolutely good, but relatively coed as it is modified by circuowttoeai. 

JOILNSOS. 
[4] TMctto, Ital. a flouritb oo a tnuapet STC£V£iVS. 
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It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Bassawio, Antonio, Gratuno, and iheir foUomtn. 

Bass, We should hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walk in absence of the sun/ 

Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Bassanio so for me ; 
But God sort all 1 — You are welcome home, my lord. 

Bass. I thank you, madam : give welcome to iny 
friend. 
— >This is the man, this is Antonio, 
To whom I am so infinitely bound. 

Por. You should in all sense be much bound to hinii 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Jint. No more than 1 am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our house : 
It must appear in other ways than words. 
Therefore, I scant this breathing courtesy. 

[Gratiano and Nerissa seem to talk apart* 

Gra. By yonder moon, 1 swear, you do me wrong i 
In faith, I gave it to the judge's clerk : 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
Since you do take it, love, so much at heart. 

Por. A quarrel, ho, already ? what's the matter f 

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That she did give me ; whose posy was 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife. Love me, and leave me not,'^ 

J>Cer. What talk you of the posy, or the value t 
You swore to me, when I did give it you. 
That you would wear it till your hour of death ; . 
And that it should lie with you in your graved 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 
You should have been respective,^ and have kept it. 
Gave it a judge's clerk ! — but well I know, 

[5] If Tou would al»ayi walk in th« nii;ht, it would be 6kj with us, as it it now 
oa the other fide of the clohe. M A LOM E. 

[9] Koivea, as Sir J. Hawkim ohserren, were rormerlf iin4>ribed br meam of 
•qua fortii, with abort ■eoteneea io diitich. la Oecker*8 Satiromaifix, Sir Ed- 
ward VaughAfi aafii, " Tou abaU «wear bv Phebus. who is your good poets* ktrA 
aad master, that brreaner you will not hire Horace to give you poeaies for riBp« 
flr handkerchert, or kttivei, which vou underataod not** REED- 

[7] lUtpeetive baa the aasM meabinc a^ retftc\fid. STEEVfiJNS. 

14 Vol.11. 



(10 MERCHANT OF VCNICC. ACT T. 

The clerk will ne*er wear hair on his face that had it. 

(Jra, He will, an if he live to be a man. 

\er, \y^ if a woman live to he a man. 

(ira. Now, by tliis hand, I g^ve it to a yoath, — 
A kind of boy ; a little scrubbed boy. 
No higher than thyi*elf, the judged clerk ; 
A prating boy, that beggM it as a fee ; 
, I could not for my heart deny it him. 

For. Y'oo were to blame, 1 must be plain with yoa, 
To part so slightly with your wife's first gift ; 
A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger, 
And rivetted so with faith unto your flesh. 
1 g^ve my love a ring, and made him swear 
Never to part with it ; and here he stands ; 
I dare be sworn for him, he would not leave it. 
Nor pluck it from his linger, for the wealth 
That the world masters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cause of gprief ; 
An 'twere to me, I should be mad at it 

Bass, Why, I were best to cut my left hand off, 
And swear, i lost the ring defending it [Aiide, 

Gra, My lord Bassanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indeed. 
Deserved it too ; and then the boy, his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, he begg'd mine; 
And neither man, nor master, would take aught 
But the two rings. 

Por. What ring g^ve you, my lord ? 
Not that, 1 hope, which you received of me. 

Bats, If 1 could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it ; but you see, my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por. Even so void is your false heart of troth. 
By heaven, 1 will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I see the ring. 

jVer, Nor 1 in yours, 
Till I again see mine. 

Bass. Sweet Portia, 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 
An<i would conceive for what I g^ve the ring, 
And how unwiHingly I left the ring. 
When nought woold be accepted but the ring, 
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You ' 3Qld abate the streogth of your displeasure. 

i\. '. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthiness that g^ve the ring, 
Or your own honour to contain the ring, 

You would not then have parted nith m**. --'T* 

What man is there so much unreasonahle, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Nerissa teaches me what to believe ; 
I'll die fbr't, but some woman had the ring. 

Bass. No, by mine honour, madam, by my soul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 
Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me, 
And begg'd the ring ; the which 1 did deny him, 
And suffered him to go displeas'd away ; 
Even he that had held up the very hfe 
Of my dear friend. What should i say, sweet lady t 
I was enforced to send it afler him ; 
I was beset with shame and courtesy ; 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much besmear it : Pardon me, good lady ; 
For, by these blessed candles of the night. 
Had you been there, I think, you would have begg'd 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 

Por. Let not that doctor e'er come near my house : 
Since he bath got the jewel that I lov'd, 
And that which you did swear to keep for me, 
I will become as liberal as you ; 
Pll not deny him any thing I have, • 
No, not my body, nor my husband's bed : 
Know him 1 shall, 1 am well sure of it : 
Lie not a night from home ; watch me, like Argus : 
If you do not, if 1 be lefl alone, 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
I'll have that doctor for my bedfellow. 

JVer. And 1 his clerk ; therefore be well advis'd, 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

Gra. Well, do you fo :. let not me take hihi then ; 
For, if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 

Ant. I am th' unhappy subject of these quarrels. 

Por. Sir, grieve not you ; You are welcome notwith- 
standing. 

Bast. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong ; 
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And, in the hearing of these many friends, 
I f^wear to thee, even by thine own &ir ejet, 
Wlicroin I see myself, — 

Por. Mark you but that ! 
In both my eyes he doubly sees himself: 
In each eye, one : — swear by your double tel^ 
And there's an oath of credit. 

Ban. Nav, but hear me : 
Pardon this fault, and by my soul I swear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Jint. I once did lend my body for his wealth ;* 
Which, but for him that had your husband's ring, 

[To Poetic 
Had quite miscarried : I dare be bound again, 
My soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith advisedly. 

For. Then you shall be his surety : Gire bim thb ; 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 

JInt. Here, lord Bassanio ; swear to keep this ring 

Ban. By heaven, it is the same I gave the doctor I 

Por. I had it of him : pardon me Bassanio ; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

A'Vr. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano ; 
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk. 
In heu of this, last night did Ue with me. 

Gra. Why, this is like the mending of highwajt 
In summer, where the ways are fair enough : 
What ! are we cuckolds, ere we have deserv'd it t 

Por. Speak not so grossly. — You are all amas'd : 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
There you shall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 
Nerissa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 
Shall witness, I set forth as soon as you, 
And but even now retum'd ; 1 have not yet 
EnterM my house. — Antonio, you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in store for you. 
Than you expect : unseal this letter soon ; 
There you shall find, three of your argosies 
Are richly come to harbour suddenly : 
Yon shall not know by what strange accident 

[R] K(ir hH a'tvjnta«« : to obtaio his hapnin«>K4i fTealth wis, at thatliai«/b« 

term opposite to adv.ttitji or calamity JOH>'}<ON. So, io Tkt Liimg: " !■ 

^Utioae of uur trikiuiatioo ; iu aU time of our weaUb.** 6T£fiVEN& 
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I chanced on this letter. 

AfU. I am dumb. 

Bctss. Were you the doctor, and I knew yon not ? 
' Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold t 

AVr. Ay ; but the clerk that never means to do it. 
Unless he live until he be a man. 

BoiM. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow; 
When I am absent, then lie with my wife. 

•^11^ Sweet lady, you haye given roe life and liying ; 
For here I read n>r certain, tluit my ships 
Are safely come to road. 

For. How now,. Lorenzo ? 
My clerk hath some good comforts too for yon. 
- Aer. Ay, and PU give them him without a fee.— - 
There do I give to you, and Jessica, 
From the rich Jew, a special deed of gift. 
After his death, of all he dies possess*d of. 

Lor, Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way] 
Of starved people. 

Por. It is almost morning. 
And yet, I am sure, you are not satisfied 
Of these events at full : Let us go in ; 
And charge us there upon intergatories, 
And we wiU answer all things faithfully. 

Gra, Let it be so : The first intergratory 
That my Nerissa shall be sworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night she had rather stay ; 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day: 
But were the day come, I should wish it dark, 
That I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I Uve, I'll fear no other thing 
So sore, as keeping safe Nerissa's ring. [ExumL* 

[9J It hai bMo lately dhcoTerad, that this fable b takra froai a atorr to the 
Puormu of Ser Oiovafiiii Floreotiiio, a oovelbt who wrota to 137S. Tm «torj 
haa beao published in English, and 1 hare epitombed the translatloo. The traaa- 
litfor b of opinion, that the choice of the casliets is borrowed fkiMD a tale of 



Boetmee^ thoucb 1 belitTt ttait Bhaktapeare muii Mn tod wimm othar aevel to 
Tiew. JOH1980N. 
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' THERE lived at FlorMee a BMrehaBC whoae mom waa BMa Ha vaarick, 
Md h«d ihrM mmm. Reinx n«»ar hb ami, be CBlle<l for the two aldeat, aod Mt thaai 
kain : to the youi«e«t he left ootbing. Thii Tounieit, whoae oaaM waa OiaiMietlo, 
veot to bii rather and taid. What baa mv father done? The fotber nplied. Dear 
GiaooeUo, there ia nooe to whom I with better than to you. Oo to Veoke to yoor 
(odrather, whoae oame it Anaaldo; be hai> no child, and haa wrote to ae ofteato 
aend you thitherto bim He ia the richest merchant aaaengrt the ChriatiaM i M 
vou twhave well, you will certainly be a rirh man. The aoo aoawerad, I am readf 
to do whatever onr dear father iball command : upon whleb he gave Ma kia beoa- 
diction. anil in a few days died. 

Giauoetto went to Anaaldo, aod presented the letter glrta hj (be btber before hit 
death. Aonldo reading the letter, cried out. My deareit gotboii ii wekone to mj 
ermt. He then uked news of his father. Giannetto replied. He la d^d. I am 
much grieved, replied Aonaldo, to bear of the death of BIndo : but tbe|oy I feel, in 
aeeing you, mitigates my sorrow He cooducted him to his bouse, aed gave orden 
to bis servants, that Giannetto should be obeyed, and served whb mora attentioB 
than bad been paid to himself. He then delivered him the keys of bis reedy BM»ay ; 
aod told bira, 800. spend this money, keep a Ubie, and make youneif keowa: le- 
Biember, that the more you gain the good will of every body, the mnre jou wiU be 
dear to me. 

Giannetto now began to give entertainmeots. He was more obedient ead coerte* 
oup to Ansaldo, than if be had been an hundred times hU father. Bverj body ie Ve- 
nice was fond of him Ansaldo could think of nothing but hi«; ao aaueh was he 
pleased with bis gno<l manners and behaviour. 

It happened, that two of bis most intimate acQuaintance deaigoed to go with two 
abip« to AlexaadrAi, and told Giannetto, he would do well to take a voya^ aod see 
the world. I would go willingly, taid he, if my dsther Ansaldo would give leave. 
Hb companions go to Ansaldo, and be;; bis permission for Giaoeetto to go ia the 
apring with them to Alexandria; and desire him to provide him a skip. AosaMo 
immediately procured a very ftne «htp, loaded K with merchandixe, adoroed it wHb 
atrearoere, and furnished it with arm^ ; and, as ^ooo as it was ready, he gave or^iers 
to the captain and sailor^ to dn every thing that Giannetto commanded. It bappea- 
ed one morning early, that Giannetto saw a gulnb, with a fine pott, aad aakeo tlM 
eaptain how tbe port was called ? He replied. That place belongs to a widow lady, 
who has ruined many gentlemen. In what manoer, said Giannetto. He anawered. 
This lady is a fine and beautiful woman, and has made a law, that whoever arrives 
here is obliged to go to-bed with her, aod if he can have tbe eiOoynieot of her, be 
must take her for his wife, and be lord ef all the country ; but If be cannot ee)oy 
ber. he lo<es every thing he baa brought with him. Giannetto. after a little reflec- 
tion, tells the captain to i^et into the port. He was obeyed ; and in an iaataot they 
elide into port so easily that the other ships perceived nothing. 

The lady wa« soon Uiformed of it, and sent for Giannetto, who sraited on her im- 
mediately. She. taking him by the band, asked him who he was f whence be came.' 
aod if be knew tbe custom of tbe country ? He answered. That the knowledge of that 
custom was bis only reason for coming. The lady paid bim great honours, and tieut 
for barons, counts, and knights in great numbers, who were her iulijects, to keep 
Giannetto companv. These nobles were highly delighted with the good breeding 
aod manners of Gianaetto ; aod all would have rejoiced to have bad him for 
tkeir lord. 

Tbe night being come, tbe lady said. It seems to be time to go to bed. Giannetto 
told tbe lady, he was entirely devoted to ber service: and immediately two dappeJj 
enter with wine and sweet-meats. The lady entreats him to ta^te the wine ; he takes 
the Mweet-meats, and drinU some of the wine, which was prepared with iogredi^ts 
to cause sleep. He then Eiies into the bed. where he instantly falls asleep, sad never 
wakes till late in the morning : but the lady rose with the sun. ai«d gave orden to un- 
load the vessel, which she found full of rich merchandize. After nine o'clock, the 
women servants go to tbe be<l-side, order Giannetto to rii«e and begone, for be had 
lost the ship. Tbe lady gave him a hone and money, and he leaver tbe place very 
melaiicholy, and goes to Venice. When he arrives he dares not return home for 
^{oe i but tt Djgbt go«< to tbe house of a friend, wbo is sun'rised to see I.im, aQ4 
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ioquirti of kim the cause of bb return. He aoswen, bis ship h»d struck on a rock ia 
the night, and was broke in pieces. 

Tnia frieod, goioK one day to make a visit to Aosaldo, found hlin very disconso- 
late. I fear, says Aosaldo, so much, that this son of mine is dead, that I have no 
rest. His frieod told him that he had been shipwrecked, and had lost bis all. but 
that he himself wae safe. Ansaldo instantly gets up, and runs to find him. My dear 
son, savs he, you need not fear my displeasure ; it is a common accident ; trouble 
yourself no further. He takes him home, all the way telling him to be cheerful 
and easy. 

The news was soon known all OTer Venice, and every one was concerned fbr 
Olanoetto. Some time after, his companions arriving from Alexandria very rich, 
demanded what was become of their rriend, and having heard the storv, ran to see 
klm, and rejoiced with him for hia safety ; teliinK him. that next spring he might 
fain as much as he lost the last But Giannetto had no other thoughts than of hie 
return to the lady ; and was resolved to marry her or die. Adsaldo told him fre- 
quently not to be cast down. Giannetto said, he should never be happy, till he was 
at liberty to make another voyage. Ansaldo provided another ship of more value 
than the first. He again entered the port of Belmont, and the lady looking on the 
port from her bed-chamber, and seeing the ship, asked her maid, if she knew the 
itreamen! the maid said, it was the ship of the young man who arrived the last 
year. You are fai the right, answered ( he lady ; he must surely have a great regard 
br me, for never any one came a second time : the maid said, she had never seen a 
■ore agreeable man. He went to the castle, and presented himself to the lady ; 
1^0, as soon as she saw him, embraoed him and the day was passed in joy and re- 
^rels. Bed-time being come, the lady entreated him to ^ to rest : when they were 
nated in the chamber, the two damsels enter with wine and sweet-meats : and hav- 

Seet and drank them, they go to bed, and immediately Giannetto falb uleep : the 
y undressed, and lay down by his side : but be waked not the whole night. In 
the morning the lady rises, and gives orders to strip the ship. He has a horse and 
■oner given to him, and away he goes, and never stops till he gets to Venice ; and 
tt light goes to the same frieod. who with astonishment wiked him, what was the 
■after? I am undone, says Giannetto. His friend answered, Yoa are the cause of 
the ruin of Ansaldo, sod your shame ought to be greater than the loss you have suf- 
fered. Giannetto lived privately many days. At last, he took a resolution of see- 
ing Ansaldo, who roite from his chair, and running to embrace him. told him he was 
welcome: Giannetto with tears returned his embraces. Ansaldo heard his tale : do 
aot grieve, my dear son, says he, we have still enough : the sea enriches some men. 
others it ruins. 

Poor Giaanetto's head was day and night full of the thouchts of his bad suceen. 
When Ansaldo inquired what was the matter, he confessed, he never could be coo- 
tMited, till he was in a condition to regain all that he lost. When Ansaldo found hUn 
resolved, he began to sell every thing he had, to furnfsh this otoer fine ship vith 
■erchandize : but, as h« wanted still ten thousand ducats, he applied himself to a 
Jew at Mestri. and borrowed them on condition, that if they were not p^d oa the 
isast of 8t John In the next month of June, that the Jew might take a pound of Aeah 
from hny part of his body he pleased. Aosaldo agreed, and the Jew had an obliga- 
tion drawn, and witnessed with all the form and ceremony necessary ; and then 
counted the ten thousand ducats of gold, with which Ansaldo bought what was still 
wanting for the vessel. This last ship was flner and better freighted than the other 
two, and his companions made ready for the voyage, with a design that whatever 
they gaieed should be for their frieod. When it was time to depart, Ansaldo told 
Giannetto, that since he well knew of the obligation to flie Jew, be entreated, that 
if any misfortune happened, he would return to Venice, that he might see him be- 
fore he died ; and then he could leave the world with satisfaction. Giannetto pro- 
mised to do every thing that he conceived might give him pleasure. Ansaldo gave 
him his blessing, they took their leave, and the ships set out. 

Giannetto had nothing in bb bead but to steal into Belmont ; and he prevailed with 
one of the sailors in the night to sail the vessel into the |>ort. It was told the lady, 
that Gian-?etto was arrived in port. She saw from the window the vessel, and Imme" 
diately sent for him. 

Oianetto goes to the castle, the day is spent in joy and feasting ; and to* honour 
Un, a tournament is ordered, and many barots and knights tilted that day. Gian- 
netto did wonders, so well did he understand the lance, and was so graceful a figure 
on horseback : he pleased so much, that all were desirous to have him for 
their lord. 

The lady, when it was the usual time, catching him by the hand, begged Mm to 
take his rest. When he passed the door of the chamber, one of the damsels in a 
whbper said to him, Make a pretence to drink the liquor, but touch not one dro>^ 
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j^* JTbe lady nld, I know jov mvm b« thintT. I ntnt have ywi Mtk Mbro fn Mto 

^AjC iIkI : iBoediately two damsela eotered the room, and prvaeaftad the wine. Whe 

refuM wine from aiKh beautiful haodif criea Gianaetto! at which the Mv 




Giaooetto takes the cup, and BMkiag at if he draak, poan the wise iMo 
hoauoi. The lady , tbinkljif he bad drank, nir* aside to heraen with mat Joj, Yo« 
iBuM fo, you^ nan. and brioK another ship, for tbii ia coadeaaad OiaDaatto welt 
to be<J, and becan to uore as if be slept soundly. The lady paf«piria( thia, laid 
henielf down by his side. Giannetto loses no time, but tuniiiig to the lady, ea- 
brat e« her, sayinc, now an I in po w e sa ioo of nv utmoat wiahaa Whca gianafttn 
came out of his chamber, he was kaif bted, and placed in the chair of state, had tha 
aceptre put into his hand, and was proclaimed sovereign of the t o— tiy with ifm^t, 
pomp and splendour ; and when the lords and ladies were ooom to tiM CMde, hi 
■arried the lady in great ceremony. 

Giannetto governed excellently, anrf caused justice to he adniaiMaeed iapar- 
tially. He rootinued some time in this happy itate,aad never eatertaiMd a thoofht 
nf poor Aasaldo, who had gi?en his bond to the Jew for ten thoasaad ducats, fnt 
ooe flay, as be stood at the window of the palace with his bride, be saw a numbar 
of people MM along the piasxa. wKh lijcbted torches in their bands. What is the 
laaaniag of this ! says he. Tbe lady answered, they are art iflcera, goinc to makt 
their o^brincsat tbe church of 8t. John, this day being bis festival. Gianoetto te> 
alantly raceUected Ansaldo, gave a great sigh, and turned pale. His lady iaqoirtd 
the cau*« of bis sudden change. He said, be felt nothing. She eootinued to prem 
with great eamestnem, till be was obliged to confess tbe eaustf of hb unraainf , 
that Ansaldo was earaged for the money, that tbe term was expired; aod the 
grief he was in was. lest bis fkther sbouUi lose his life for him : that if tlw tea 
thousand ducats were not paid that day, be must lose a pound of his flesh. The 
lady told him to mount on horseback, and go by land the nearest wav, to take 
BOffle atteodants, aod an hundred thousand ducats, and not to stop till ha arriv- 
ed at Venire ; and if he was not deaii, to endeavour to bring AmaiOo to bar. 
Giannetto takes borse with twenty attendants, and makea tbe beat of bis wey to 
Venire. 

Tbe time being expired, the Jew had seized Ansaldo, and loaiated on havtag 
a pound of bis flesh. He entreated him only to wait some days, that if his dear 
Giannetto arrived, he might ha?e the pleanire of embracing him : tbe Jew leplied, 
be was willing to wait ; but, says he, I will rut off* tbe pound of flesh, acoordiqg to 
the words of tbe obligation. Ansaldo answered, that be war cooteot. Sevenl 
nsercbauts would have jointly paid tiie money : the Jew would not hearken to the 
pniposal. but insisted that he mi^ht have the ntisfaction of saying, that be bad put 
to death the greatest of the christian mercliaota. Giannetto nnklag all powA»le 
bsHte to Venice, his lady noon followed him in a lawyer's habit, with two servanta 
attending her. Giannetto, when bs came to Venice, goes to tbe Jew, and (after 
embracing Ansaldo) tells him he is read/ to pay tbe money, and as much aaore as 
be should demand. The Jew said, be would take no maoey. aioce it was not paid 
at tbe time due; but that he would have tbe pound of flesh. Evenr oae blamed 
tbe Jew ; but as Venice was a place where justice was strictly admwiatered, and 
the Jew bad his pretensioos grounded on public and received fbrms, their only re- 
source was entreaty ; and when the merchants of Venice applied to him, be was in- 
flexible. Giannetto offered him twenty thousand, then thirty thousand, afterwards 
forty, fifty, and at last an hundred thousand ducats. The Jew told him, if be would 
give as much gold as Venice was worth, he would not accept it ; and, aaya be, you 
xoow little of me, if you tfiink 1 will desist from my demand. 

Tbe lady now arrives at Venice in her lawyer's drem ; and alighting at an ino, 
the landlord asks of one of the servanta, who his master was ? Tbe servant an- 
swered, that he was a young lawyer who had finished biv studies at Bolo^ia. Tbe 
landlord upon this shows hli guest great civility : aod when he attended at dinner 
tbe lawyer inquiring bow justice was administered in that city, be answered, jus- 
tice la this pisre is too severe, aod related the case of Ansaldp. Says tbe lawyer, 
this question may be easily answered. If you can answer it, says the landlord, 
and save this worthy man from death, you will get the love and esteem of all the 
i>est mea of this city. The lawyet caused a proclamation to be made, that who- 
tver had any law matters to determine, tbey should have recourse to him : sfVit 
was told to Giannetto, that a famous lawyer was come frcim Bologna, who could 
decide all cases in law. Giannetto proposed to the Jew to apply to this lawyer. 
With all my heart, savs the Jew; but let who will come, I will stick to mv bood. 
Thev came to this judge, and saluted him. Giannetto did not remember him : for 
be had disguised his face with the juice of certain herbs Giannetto. and the Jew, 
each told tbe oarita of tbe cause to tbe judga ; who, when be bad taken tbe bood 
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tad rMil k, Slid 'o th« Jew, 1 mutt tare jou uke the handred thooMsd ducal% Z 



end releaeetbti aooeit man, who will aJwajn have a grateful •emeof the Ikrom 
done him. The Jew replied, I will do no raeh thing. The Judse anawered. m 
will be better for 70U. The Jew wai poaitive to yield nothing. Upon thie thej 

Rto the tribunal appointed for tuch jiidgmenta : and our judge aaya to the Jew« 
• jrou eut a pound of th)« aun*s Aeah where you chooae. The Jew ordered bis 
to be vtripped naked ; and takes in hi« hand a razor, which had been made on pei^ 
poae. Giennecto teeing tbia, turning to the judge, Thia, aaya he. i« not the faTO« 
I Mked of you. Be quiet, aays he, the pound of lle«h it not yet eut of. Aa tooa 
M the Jew waa going to begin. Take care what you do, aayi the judge* if you tak* 
more or leat than a pound, I will order your head to be Mtruek oif : and betide, H 
you abed one drop of blood, you aball be put to death. Your paper makes no mm- 
tloo of the shedding of blood ; but says expretaly, that vou may take a pound of 
flesh, neither more nor lesa He immediately tent for the esecotioner to brief 
the block and axe ; and now, aays he, if I aee one drop of blood, o& goes your 
heed. At length the Jew, aAer much wranglii^, told him, Oi?e me the hundred 
thouaaod ducats, and I am conleoi. Xo, says the Judge, cut off your pound of 
fleab, according to your bond ; why dM not jou take the money when it wae 
oflkred ? The Jew came down to ninety, and then to eighty thousand : but th« 
judge was still resolute. Oiannetto told theiudge to give what he required, that 
Aesaldo might have his liberty : but he replied, let me manage him. Then th« 
Jew would have taken Afty thouaaod : he said, 1 will not give you a penny. Oivt 
■e at leaat, said the Jew, my own ten thousand ducata, and a eurae confound yo« 
aU. The judge repliea, I will give you nothing: if you will have the pound of 
fleah, take It ; if not, I will order jrour bond to be protested and annulled Tho 
tow aeeing he could gain nothing, tore in piecea the bond in a great rage. AnaaMo 
was released, and conducted hoa»e with great joy by Oiannetto, who earried tho 
hundred thousand ducats to the ion to the lawyer. The lawyer said, I do not 
want money; carry it back to vour lady, that she may not sev, that you have 
squandered it away idly. Says oiannetto, my ladv is so kind, that I might spend 
four tioaes aa much, without incurring her displeasure. How are vou pleased 
with the lady? aays the lawyer. I love her better than any earthly thing, a» 
swera Oiannetto : nature seems to have done her utmoiit in forming her If you 
will rooM and see her, you will be surpriaed at the honours she wUl show you. I 
cannot go with you, says the lawyer; but since you speak so much gooiiof her, 1 
must desire you to present my respects to her. I will not fail. Oiannetto answer- 
ed ; and now, let me entreat you to accept of some of the money. While he waa 
speaking, the lawyer observed a ringon his finger, anil said, if you gU't me thia 
rtttg, I stell seek no other reward. Willinelv, says Oiannetto ; but as it is a ring 
given me by my ladv, to wear for her aake. I have some reluctance to part wMi It, 
and she. not seeing it on my Anger, will believe, that I have given it to a woman. 
8ejs the hiwyer, she esteems you sufficiently to credit what you tell her, and 
▼ou may say you made a present of it to me ; out I rather think you want to give 
it to some former mistress here in Venice. So great, says Oiannetto, la the love 
and reverence I bear to her, that I would not change ber for any woman in the 
world. After this, he takea the ring from his Anger, and preeenta it to him. I have 
still a favour to ask, says the lawyer. It shall be granted, says Oiannetto. It ia, 
replied he, that you do not stay any time here, but go as soon as poaaible to your 
Jady. It appears to om a thousand vears till I see her, aoswered Oiannetto : aod 
iounediately they take leave of each other. The lawyet* embarked, and left Ve- 
nice. Oiannetto took leave of his Venetian frien<to, and carried Anaaldo with him. 
and some of bis old acquaintance accompanied him. The lady arrived some dayi 
before ; and having resumed her female turiiit, pretended to have spent the time at 
the baths ; and now gave orders to heve the streets lined with tapestrv ? and whoa 
Oiannetto aod Ansaldo were landed, all the court went out to meet toem. Whea 
tbev arrived at the palace, the ladv ran to embrace Ansaldo. but feigned anger 
agaUist Oiannetto, though she loved him exceuively : yet the feastiogs, tilts, aod 
diversions went on as usual, at which all the lords aod ladies were present. Oioo- 
netto seeing that hb wife did not receive him with her accustomed good couMo- 
nance, called her, and would have saluted her. She told him, she wanted none of 
hb caresses : I am sure, says she, you have been lavish of them to some of yoiv 
former mistresses Oiannetto began to make excuses. She asked him, where wae 
the ring she had given him ? It b no more than what 1 expected, cries Oiannetto, 
and I was in the right to say you would be angry with me ; but, I nwear, by all that 
b sacred, and by your dear self, that I gave the ring te the lawyer who gained our 
Aod 1 caa iwear, saj^ the lady, with as mura ioleouiity. that you gave 

Vol. II. K 



% 



» k 



218 




or VEiricE. 



t 



%m riag to t ir<MMB : therefore iweu- m more. Gianoetto ynk m H a A that whift he 
hMl told her wan true, aod that be said all this to the lawrer, when he aaked for 
thtriof. The lady replied, jou would haTe done much hetter to itej at Veoice 
srith your oilitreBfles, ror I fear they all we|>t whee you ease away. OiuBetto'a 
teen hegan to fhll, and is jcreat sorrow he asMred oer, that whv ahe auppoeed 
cmild Dot be true. The lady seeloc his tears, which were danera io her boaooi, 
rw to enbraee bioi, aod le a It of laughter f bowed the rioCi and told him, that ahe 
WW herself the lawyer, and how she obtalaed the riog. Okooetto was greatly 
eatoolahed, finding it all true, Mri told the story to the oobles aed to hia coospe- 
■kNM ; aod thk heigbteaed crealW the love between him aod his lady He tbeai 
called the daaael who bad giren bim the good advice in the eTealeg not to drink 
tke liquor, aod gave her to Ansaldo for a wifiB) aod they aaat the raat ef tteir 
ttmtegiaatfiUekyaBd 
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As rov UKB iT,l Wat certainly borrvwted, if we 

Dr. Grey and Mr. Upton, from the Cokeys Tale of Gamelyni 
which by the way was not printed till a century afterward ; 
when in truth the eld bard, who was no hunter of MSS. 
contented himself solely withLod^e't /ioaa/yiM2,or Euphuet^ 
Oolden Legaeye^ 4to. 1590. Farmkr. 

Shakespeare has followed Lodge's norel more ezactlT 
than is his general custom when he is indebted to such 
worthless originals ; and has sketched some of his principal 
characters, and borrowed a few expressions from it His 
imitations, &c. however, are in general too insignificant 
to merit transcription. 

It should be observed, that the characters of Ja^uet^ the 
Cloivfi, and Audrey f are entirely of the poet's own forma- 
tion. 

Although I have never met with any edition of this 
comedy before the year 1623, it is evident, that such a pub- 
lication was at least designed. At the beginning of the 
second volume of the entries at Stationers* HaU, are pla- 
ced two leaves of irregular prohibitions^ notes, &c. Amiong 
these are the following : 

Aug 4. 

** Jl$ you like it, 9L book ) 

** Henry the Fift, a book. .... ) to be staid.*' 

*' The Comedy of Afudb Ado, a book. ) 

The dates scattered over these plays are from 1696 to 1615 

Steevkns. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in 1600. See An 
Aitenmt to Oicertain (fts Order of Skakeqfeare^i Plays, 
Vol. fl, Malokb. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. • 

Dvke^ living in extle, 

Frederick, brother to the duke^ and uiurper of hit domi' 
ntoiu. 

Ami e it s , / ^^^^ attending upon the duke in his baau^mait. 
Jaques, ) ^ '^ 

Le Beau, a courtier attending upon Frederick. 

Charles, his wrestler, 

Oliver, ^ 

JAi^UES, 2 sons of sir Rowland de Bois. 

Orlando, ) 

T% ' J servants to Oliver. 
Dennis, ) 

Touchstone, a clown. 

Sir Oliver Mar-text, a vicar, 

o ' J shepherds, 

Silvius, J ^ 

William, a country fellow ^ in love with Audrey, 

A person representing Hymen. 

Rosalind, daughter to the banished duke, 
Celia, daugluer to Frederick, 
Phebe, a shepherdess. 
Audrey, a country wench. 

Lords belonging to the two Dukes; P€tges, Foresters and 

other Attendants. 

The SCEU^E lies, first, near Oliver's house; afterwards, 
partly in the usurper's court y and partly in Aefortst of 
ArdtH, " ^ * 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Jin Orchard near Oliver's House. Enter 

Orlando and Adam. 

Orlando. 

As I remember, Adam, it was upon this fashion be- 
queathed me : By will, but a poor thousand crowns ; and, 
as thou say'st, charged my brother, on his blessing, to 
breed me well : and there begins my sadness. My bro- 
ther Jaques he keeps at school, and report speaks golden- 
1y of his profit : for my part, he keeps me rustically at 
home : or, to speak more properly, stays me here at home 
unkept : For call you that keeping for a gentleman of ray 
birth, that differs not from the stalling of an ox ? His hor- 
ses are bred better ; for, besides that they are fair with 
their feeding, they are taught their manage, and to that 
end riders dearly hired : but I, his brother, gain nothing 
under him but growth ; for the which his animals on his 
dunghills are as much bound to him as I. Besides this 
nothing that he -so plentifully gives me, the something that 
nature gave me, his countenance seems to take from me: 
he lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the place of a 
brother, and, as much as in him lies, mines my gentihtj 
with my education. This is it, Adam, that grieves me ; 
and the spirit of my father, which I think is within me, be- 
gins to mutiny against this servitude : I will no longer en- 
dure it, though yet 1 know no wise remedy how to avoid it. 

Enter Oliver. 
Adam, Yonder comes my master, your brother. 
Orla, Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt hear bow he will 
shake me up. 

Oli. Now, sir ! what make you here ? 

Orla, Nothing : I am not taught to make any thing. 

OH, What mar vou then, sir ? 
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Orla. Marry, sir, I am helping you to mmr thmt which God 
made, a (M)()r unworthy brother of yours, with idleneM. 

GVi. Marry, sir, be better employed, and be naught a 
while. 

Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks with 
them ^ Wliat prodigal portion have 1 spent, thai I 
should come to such penury ? 

0/t. Know you where you are, sir? 

Orla, O, «ir, very well : here in your orchard* 

Oli. Know vou before whom, sir ? 

Or/a. Ay, Uuter than he I am before knows me. I 
know, ^ou are my eldest brother ; and, in the gentle condi* 
tion of blood, you should so know me : The courtesy of 
nations allows you my better, in that you are the first- 
bom ; but the same tradition takes not away my blood, 
wert' there twenty brothers betwixt us : I have as much 
of niy father in me, as you ; albeit, I confess, your com- 
ing before me is nearer to his reverence. 

OIL What, boy ! 

Orla. Come, come, elder brother, you are too joang 
in this. 

Oli. Wilt thou lav hands on me, villain ? 

Orla. 1 am no villain :* I am the youngest son of 
Sir Rowland de Bois ; he was my father ; and he is 
thrice a villain, that says, such a father begot villains: 
Wort thou not my brother, I would not take this hand 
from thy throat, till this other had pulled out thy tongue 
for saying so ; thou hast railed on thyself. 

Mam. Sweet masters, be patient ; for your &ther*s re- 
membrance, be at accord. 

Oli. Let me go, 1 say. 

Orla. I will not, till I please : you shall hear me. My 
&ther charged you in his will to give me good edoca- 
tion : you have trained me like a peasant, obscuring 
and hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities : the 
spirit of my father grows strong in me, and I will no 
longer endure it : therefore allow me such exercises as 
may liecome a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery 
my father left me by testament ; with that 1 will go bay 
my fortunes. 

0/t. And what wilt thou do ? beg, when that is spent ? 

[11 The word vWnin w ufted hy thf elder brother, in Hi preteot metniflg foe ■ 
fv«r(\/rff, Kicktd, or bloody mam: bj Oiiuido ifl ill origiiialiieiiAcsUoB, fort /k<* 
l&m i(f btat txtfetUm. J0H^S0N. 
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Well, iir, get you in : I will not long be troubled with 
you : you shall have some part of your will: 1 pray you, 
leave me. 

Orla. I will no further offend you than becomes me for 
my good. 

CHu Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward ? Most true, I have lost 
my teeth in your service. — God be with my old master ! 
he would not have spoke such a word. 

[Exeunt Orlando and Adam. 

CHu Is it even so ? begin you to grow upon me ? I will 
physic your rankness, and yet give no thousand crowns 
neither. — Hola, Dennis ! 

Enter Dekms. 

Den, Calls your worship ? 

O/i. Was not Charles, the duke's wrestler, here to 
speak with me ? 

Den, So please you, "he is here at the door, and impor- 
tunes access to you. 

(Hu Call him in. — [Exit Dennis.] 'Twill be a good way ; 
and to morrow the wrestling is. 

Enter Charles. 

Cha, Good-morrow to your worship. 

Oli. Good monsieur Charles ! — what's the new news at 
the new court ? 

Cka, There's no news at the court, sir, but the old 
news : that is, the old duke is banished by his younger 
brother the new duke ; and three or four loving lords 
have put themselves into voluntary exile with him, whose 
lands and revenues enrich the new duke ; therefore he 
gives them good leave to wander. 

(Mi. Can yon tell, if Rosalind, the duke's daughter, be 
banished with her father ? 

Cha, O, no ; for the duke's daughter, her cousin, so 
loves her, — being ever from their cradles bred together, 
— ^that she would have followed her exile, or have died to 
stay behind her. She is at the court, and no less beloved 
of her uncle than his omi daughter ; and never two ladies 
loved as they do. 

Oli, Where will the old duke live ? 

Om, They say, he is already in the forest of Arden, and 
a many merry men with him ; and there they live like 
the old Robin Hood of England : Ihcy sav, many young 
15 Vol. 11. ' K2 
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gentlemen flock to him every day ; ind fleet the time 
carelei»ly, as they did id the golden worid. 

0/t. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the new doke t 

(lui. Marry, do I, sir; and I came to acquaint yoo with 
a matter. I am given, sir, secretly to understand, that 
your younger brother, Orlando, hath a disposition to come 
in disguised against me to try a fall : To-morrow, sir, I 
wrestle for my credit ; and he that escapes me without 
some broken limb, shall acquit him well. Your brother 
is but young, and tender ; and, for your love, I would be 
loath to foil him, as 1 must, for my own honour, if he come 
in : therefore, out of my love to you, 1 came hither to ac- 
quaint you withal ; that either you might stay him from 
his intendment, or brook such disgrace well as he shaD 
run into ; in that it is a thing of his own search, and alto- 
gether against my will. 

OIL Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou shalt find I n ill most kindly Requite. I had myself 
notice of my brother's purpose herein, and hare by m- 
derhand means laboured to dissuade him from it ; hot he 
is resolute. Til tell thee, Charles, — it is the stubbomest 
young fellow of France ; full of ambition, an 'Snviooi 
emulator of every man's good parts, a secret and viUan- 
•us contriver against me his natural brother ; therefore 
use thy discretion ; 1 hud as lief thou didst break his neck 
as his finger : And thou wcrt best look to*t ; for if thou 
dost him any slight disgrace, or if he do not mightily grace 
himself on thee, he will practise against thee by poison, 
entrap thee by some treacherous device, and never leave 
thee till he hath ta'en thy life by some indirect means or 
otlter : for, I assure thee, and almost with tears 1 speak it, 
there is not one «o young and so villanoos this day living. 
I speak but brotherly of him ; but should I anatomise him 
to thee as he is, I roust blush and weep, and thou must 
look pale and wonder. 

Cha, I am heartily glad I came hither to yon: If he 
come to-morrow. Til give him his payment : If ever he go 
alone again, Til never wrestle for prize more : And so, 
Go.l keep your worship! [Exit. 

Oli. Farewell, go(xl Charles. — Now will I stir this 
gnm^^stor :• I hope, 1 shall see an end of him; for my soul, 
rot 1 know not why, hates nothing more than he. Yet 

l-'l ('.mt%*tr. in ;bf (ne^eni inctaoce. and some otbcra, do«t ooC f jfffWy i |n— 
Tic.k«a«iy aXiicteJ to saiuiis of cbauce. but a frolktoiDe peraoo. JOIU^SOK 
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he'e gentle ; nerer school d, and yet learned ; full of no- 
l^le device ; of all sorts encbaotingly beloved ; and, in- 
deed, so much in the heart of the world, and especially 
of my own people, who best know him, that 1 am alto- 
gether misprized : but it shall not be so long ; (his 
wrestler shall clear all : nothing remains, but that 1 kin- 
dle the boy thither, which now Til go about. [Exit 

SCENE II. 

A Lawn before the Duke^s Palace. Enter IIosalind and 

Celia. ' 

CeL I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be merry. 

Roa. t>ear Celia, 1 show more mirth than i am mistress 
of; and would you yet 1 were merrier ? Unless you could 
teach me to forget a banished father, you must not learn 
me how to remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

CeL Herein, I see, thou lovest me not with the full 
weight that 1 love thee : if my uncle, thy banished father, 
had banished thy uncle, the duke my father, so thou badst 
been still with mc, I could havo taught my love, to take 
thy father for mine ; so wouldst thou, if the truth of thj 
love to me were so righteously tempered as mine is to thee«* 

Ro$. Well, 1 will forget the condition of my estate, to 
rejoice in yours. * 

CeL You know, my &ther hath no child but I, nor 
none is like to have ; and, truly, when he dies, thou shalt 
be his heir: for what he hath taken away from thy father 
perforce, I will render thee again in affection; by mine 
honour, I will ; and when 1 break that oath, let me turn 
monster : therefore, my sweet Rose, my dear Rose, be 
merry. 

Ros. From henceforth I will, coz, and devise sports : 
let me see ; What think you of falling in love ? 

CeL Marry, 1 pr'ythee, do, to make sport withal : but 
love no man in good earnest ; nor no further in sport 
neither, than with safety of a pure blush thou may'st in 
honour come off again. 

Ros. What shall be our sport then ? 

CeL Let us sit and mock the good housewife. Fortune, 
from her wheel, that her gifb may henceforth be bestow- 
ed, equally.* 

{3] Tbe wheel of Fortune is not the tpheel fif a kovt'^ffr. Sbekefpeare has roar 
foQDde*! Fortuoe* wboae wheel only Agurea uorertainty and vicbRitudt, with thedes- 
tiny that spina the thread of lilSe, tlmvib not Indeed with a irbcel. JOBI^SOK; 
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Jiuif. 1 would, wc could do 6o ; for ber benefits are 
mif^htily misplaced : and the bountiful blind womai^ dotb 
mo^t mistake in her ^ids to women. 

CcL 'Ti!< true : for those, that she makes fiur, she 
«:oarcc makes honest ; and those, that sbe mrices honest, 
•*he makes very ill-la vour'dly. 

Ros. Nay, now thou g^oest from fortune^s office to na« 
turr*s : fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments of nature. 

Knter TorrnsTOPrE. 

CeL No ? when nature hath made a fair creature, may 
she not by fortune fall into the fire ? — ^Though nature 
hath given us wit to ilout at fortune, hath not fbrtone sent 
in this fool to cut off the argument? 

Hos, Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature; 
when fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off of na- 
ture's wit. 

Ce!. Perad venture, this is not fortune's work neither, 
but nature's ; who, perceiving our natural wit9 too dull (o 
reason of such gorldes.^^s, hath sent this natural for our 
whetstone : for always the dulnessof the fool is the whet- 
Itone of his wits. — How now, wit? whither wander yon? 

Touch, Mistress, you must come away to your fiitner. 

CeL Were you made 'the messenger? 

Touch, No, by mine honour ; but 1 was bid to come fcr 

you. 

Ro$, Where learned yoti that oath, fool ? 

Touch, Of a certain knij^ht, that swore by his honour 
they were good pancakes, and swore by his honour the 
mustard was naught: now. Til stand to it, the pancakes 
were naught, and the mustard was good ; and yet was 
not the knight forsworn. 

CeL How prove you that, in the great heap of your 
knowledge ? 

/?05. Ay, marry ; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 

Touch. Stand you both forth now : stroke your chins, 
and swear by your beards that 1 am a knave. 

^W. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 

Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then 1 were : but if 
you swear by that that is not, you are not Ibrswom : no 
more was this knight, swearing by his honour, for he 
never had any ; or if he had, he had sworn it away, be- 
fore ever be -saw those pancakes or that mustard. 
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Cel. Pr'ythee, who is't that thou mean'st ? 

Touch. One that old Frederick, your father, loves. 

CeL My father's love is enough to honour him. 
Enough ! speak no more of him ; you'll be whip*d for 
taxation, one of these days.* 

Touch, The more pity, that fools may not speak wisely, 
what wise men do foolishly. 

CeL By my troth, thou say'st true : for since the little 
wit, that fools have, was silenced, the little foolery, that 
wise men have, makes a great show.' Here comes mon- 
sieur Le Beau. 

Enter Le Beau. 

Ros, With his mouth full of news. 

CeL Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed their 
young. 

Ros. Then shall we be news-cramm'd. 

CeL All the better ; we shall be the more marketable. 
-^Bonjour, monsieur Le Beau : What's the news ? 

Le Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much good sport 

CeL Sport ? Of what colour ? 

Le Beau. What colour, madam ? How shall I answer 
you? 

Ros. As wit and fortune will. 

Touch. Or as the destinies decree. 

CeL Well said ; that was laid on with a trowel.* 

Touch. Nay, if I keep not my rank, — 

Ros. Thou losest thy old smell. 

Le Beau. You amaze me, ladies :' I would have told 
you of good wrestling, which you have lost the sight of. 

Ros. Yet tell us the manner of the wrestling. 

Le Beau. I will tell you the beginning, and, if it please 
your ladyships, you may see the end ; for the best is yet 
to do; and here, where you are, they are coming to 
perform it. 

CeL Well, — the beginning, that is dead and buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man, and his three sons, — 



[4] Totaiion is censure, or satire. 80 a^in in thU plav : 
" My taxing, like a wild-goose flifi,-" STEEVENS. 

[5] 8bake9T>eare probably alludes to the use oT/o^lt orjettftt, who for somcagrs 
bad been allowed in all courts an uohridled liberty of ceusure and mockery, and 
about this time LoKan to be lem tolerated. JOH Ni^ON. 

(8] To lay on wUk a trowtt, is. to do any thinj; stn»njr1y. ^nd without delicary. 
If a man flatters growtly, it is a common expression to say, that he lajis it on nith n 
irrmrt. M. MASON. . 

f7] To amast. here, is not to astonish or strike wit'i wonder, but to perplex; t» 
contuse, so as to put oat of the intended oarratiTe. JOH^ SO^. 
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Cel. 1 ronlH match thi:< liegiuniiig with u old tale. 

Ijf beau, l^hree proper ^ouDgmen of excellent growth 
lAd presence ; — 

lios. With bills on their necks, — Be it humn unto aU 
men by these presents^ — 

Le Beau. 1 he eldest of the three wrestled with Charles, 
the duke's wrestler ; which Charles in a moment threw 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there it little hope 
of life in him : so he served the second, and so the third s 
Yonder thev lie ; the poor old man, their father, making 
•uch pitifuf dole over them, that all the beholdeTB take 
bis part with weeping, 

Ro$. Alas ! 

Toych. Rut what is the Rport, monsieur, that the ladiet 
have lost? 

Le Beau, Why, this that I speak of. 

Touch Thus men may grow wiser every day ! It is 
the first time that ever 1 heard, breaking of ribe was sport 
fpr ladies, 

CeL Or I, 1 promise thee. 

fio$. But is there any else longs to see this broken mu- 
sic in his sides ? is there yet another dotes upon rib* 
breaking ? — Shall we see this wrestling, cousin ? 

Le Beau. Vou must, if you stay here : for here is the 
place appointed for the wrestling, and they are ready to 
perform it. 

Cel, Yonder, sure, they are coming : Let us now stay 
imd see it. 

Flourish, Enter Duke Frederick, Lordiy Orlahdo, 

Charles, and Attendants, 

Duke F. Come on ; since the youth will no' be eo» 
treated, his own peril on his forwardness. 

Bos, Is yonder the man ? 

Le Beau. Evt^n he, madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too young : yet he looks successftilly. 

Duke F, How now, daughter, and cousin ? are yon crept 
hither to see the wrestling ? 

Ros. Ay, my liege ; so please you give us leave. 

Duke F, You will tak^ little delight in it, I can tell 
Tou, there is such odds in the men : In pity of the chal- 
lenger^s youth, I would fain dissuade him, but he will. not 
be entreated : Speak to him, ladies ; see if you caq 
"Uove him. 

Cel, Call him hither, good monsieur Lie Beau, 
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Dvke F. Do so ; Til not be by. [Dvkegoes apart, 

Le Beau, Monsieur the challenger, the princesses call 
Ibr you. 

Orla, I attend them, with all respect and duty. 
Ro8. Young man, have you challenged Charles the 
wrestler? 

Orla. No, fair princess ; he is the general challen- 
ger : I come but in, as others do, to try with him the 
strength of my youth. 

CeL Young gentleman, your spirits are too bold for 
your years : You have seen cruel proof of this man's 
strength : if you saw yourself with your eyes, or knew 
yourself with your judgment, the fear of your adventure 
would counsel you to a more equal enterprize. We pray 
you, for your own sake, to embrace your own safety, and 
give over this attempt. 

Ro$, Do, young sir ; your reputation shall not there- 
fore be misprised ; we will make it our suit to the duke, 
that the wrestling might not go forward. 

Orla. I beseech you, punish me not with your hard 
thoughts ; wherein I confess nie much guilty, to deny se 
lair and excellent ladies any thing. But let your fair 
eyes, and gentle wishes, go with me to my trial : where- 
in if I be foiled, there is but one shamed, that was never 
gracious ; if killed, but one dead that is willing to be so : 
1 shall do my friends no wrong, for I have none to la- 
ment me ; the world no injury, for in it I have nothing ; 
only in the world I fill up a place, which may be better 
supplied when I have made it empty. 

Ros. The htde strength that 1 have, I would it were 
with you. 

CeL And mine, to eke out hers. 

Ros. Fare you well. Pray heaven, I be deceived in you ' 

CeL Your heart's desires be with you. 

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is so 
desirous to lie with' his mother earth ? 

Orla, Ready, sir ; but his will hath in it a more modw 
est working. 

Dvke F. You shall try but one fall. 

C^. No, I warrant your grace ; you shall not entreat 
him to a second, that have so mightily persuaded him from 
a first. 

Orla. You mean to mock me afler ; you should not 
have mocked me before : but come your ways. 



• 
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Bos. Now, Hercules l>e thy speed, yoong man ! 

CV/. 1 would I were invij^ible, to catch the stroog fel- 
low by the leg ! [Charles and Orlando wre$tU, 

Bos. () excellent young man ! 

(>/. If 1 had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell 
* who fihould down. [Charles u thrown. Shout, 

Duke F. No more, no more. 

Orla, Yes, I beseech your grace ; I am not yet well 
breathed. 

Duke h\ How dost thou, Charles ? 

Lt Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 

Duke F. Bear him away. — [Charles ti home on^.] 
What is thy name young man ? 

Orla. Orlando, my hege ; the youngest son of sir Row- 
land de Bois. 

Duke F. I would, thou hadst been son to some man eke. 
The world esteemed thy father honourable. 
But 1 did find him still mine enemy : 
Thou shouldst have better pleased me with this deed, 
Hadst thou descended from another house. 
But fare thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 
I would, thou hadst told me of another father. 

[Exe. Duke Fred. Train ^ and Le Beau 

Cfl. Were 1 my father, coz, would I do this ? 

Or/a. 1 am more proud to be sir Kowland^s son. 
His youngest son ; — and would not change that calling. 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Bos^ My father lovM sir Rowland as his soul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
Had I before known this young man his son, 
I should have given him tears unto entreaties. 
Ere he should thus have ventured. 

Cei. Gentle cousin, 
Let us go thank him, and encourage him : 
My father^s rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heart. — Sir, you have well deserv'd : 
If you do keep your promises in love, 
But justly, as you have exceeded promise, 
Your mistress shall be happy. 

Bos. Gentleman, [Giving him a chain from her neck* 
Wear this for me ; one out of suits with fortune ; 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 
— Shall we go, coz ? 

CW. Ay : — Fare you well, fair gentleman. 
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Orla. Can I not say, I thank you ? My better parts 
Arc all thrown down ; and that which here stands up. 
Is but a quintain,^ a mere lifeless block. 

Ros, He calls us buck : My pride fell with my fortunes : 
ni ask him what he would : — Did you call, sir ? — 
Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Cel. Will you go, coz ? 

Ros, Have with you : — Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Rosalind and Celia. 

Orla. What passion hangs these weights upon my tongue? 
I cannot speak to her, yet she urg'd conference. 

Re-enter Le Beau. 
O poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 
Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee. 

[8 j A quintain was a post or butt, set up for several kiodi of martial exerciMi, 

agaiiist which they threw their darts au^i exercise*) their arms The aUuaioa !■ 
Leautiful. / am, says Orlando, ontji a quintain, a Itfdest block on nkiek tovt onlg 
txercitrs M$ arms in jest : the grttU disparU.^ qf condition between Botaimd and flW» 
i%ct tvffering me to hope that love wiM ever mnte a serious matter ^ it. The fanout 
satirijit Regnier, who iive«! ahoutthe time of our author, uses the same metaphor, ea 
the imme subject, thou^rh the thought be different: 

'• Et "Ml depvis dir ans jusqu^en ses deruiert jours^ 

" A toutiHU le prix en Pr scrime d^ amours ; 

** Lassr en An de scrvir au peuple de quiotaine, 

" tVJtr fee. WARBUUTON. 

This is but an iuiperfect (to call it no worse) eXf»laoatioD of a beautiful pMsage. 
The quintain, was not the object of the darts and arms ; it was a stake driven into a 
fill 1, upon which were hung a shield and other trophies of war, at which they shot, 
Oart&J, or rode, >i\ ith a lauoe. When the shield and the trophies were all thrown 
duvrn, the quintain remained. Without this information, how could the reader un< 
ilorbtaod the allusion of 

Mv htHfr parts , 

Art all throTVA dortnT GUTHRIE. 

Shakei^peare hai mo'>t probably alludcl to that sort of quintain whieh resembled 
Die iiuman flgurc ; and if this be the case, the speerh of OrIan<k> may be thu>( ex- 
|.lainfe() : / am unable to thank you ;/or, ivrprixed and subdufd bjf tout, mjr inteltic- 
tual poneis,rthich are my bitter parts, J'uU me ; and I resemble the quintain, tihote 
human or active, part brin^ ihrona dun>Ji,thrre remaint nothing bvt the lifeless 
trtin'- or block nfiii'i oner vnhtld it Or if hrtttr parts do not refer to \\\k quintain, 
*' tli:it t^hich hrie sturn!? u;" mcang the hutaan part of the quinl&in. which may be 
ulio not uuaptly calif! a l»felt;»s blcck. 

A-* a militsry hf or' or exercise, the u?e of the quititain Is very ancient, and may 
liC trarod I'venaaDdriL the. RooiaMi. It i.imeuiioned in Ju<rtin:an's Codr, Lib. Ill til. 
4ii , ariiJ its nioii pnilmt»lo etyuolojty in from Qvhttvs, the n:tnici)f its inventor. In 
the I'-i.v-' r.f chivalry it wzs the .substitute or reh(ar>al of tilt.s and t(.'i;rii'inient». ao(f 
wa.s at lcii;nli acktpted. tl.ouTh in a r»i er i^ay, bv the coaninnn p^-ople, beeoming 
;.imon;r-t thorn a verv favourite naiusemeul In Wales it i" Htill practised at wed- 
«Jin£^. and at tlic villare of OiFliam. near Town Mall'nf in Kent, tix're is nor stand- 
\n% a nuintain. o;<{.osile the i\i^o\\;x\%-\iiiH^ of a family that is obliged under Mime 
t» jMire to «upjK.rl it ; but 1 d'» lU't riiid tha' .♦nv use has been ever made of il within 
I'ifr nco!leriit,i; vA tlie inliabitaifi;! DOl'f'K. 

V'f.v A innfc pirtif ihir di'M ri|.;iiii5 of a qvinlain, see a note on a itassage in Jon- 
«.m'' Cnde-n'^o,!:, V/halley's e.tit \ ol. Vll. y. bb. .\I. MASON. 
A hwinnr'iiiH tjt rf^ri] > ion of this cnii;»enM-iit may &lso be read ia Lanehtm*! Letttr 
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Lt Beau, Good sir, I do in fheDdship comisel joa 
To leave this» place : Albeit you have desenr'd 
High commcndatioD, true applause, and love ; 
Yet such is now the duke*8 condition. 
That he misconstrues all that you have done. 
The duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed, 
More suits you to conceive, than me to speak of. 

Orla, I thank you, sir : and, pray you, tell me thifl ; 
Wliich of the two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wrestUng ? 

Lt B. Neither his daughter, if we judge by maniiers; 
But yet, indeed, the shorter is his daughter : 
The other is daughter to the banished duke. 
And here detained by her usurping uncle, 
To keep his daughter company ; whose lovei 
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 
But 1 can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta^en displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece ; 
Grounded upon no other argument, 
But that the people praise her for her virtaes, 
And pity her for her good father's sake ; 
And, on my life, his malice 'gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth. — Sir, fare you weU ; 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 
1 shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 

Orla. 1 rest much bounden to you : £ire yoo well ! 

[Exit Lb Beai . 
Thus must I from the smoke into the smother ; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother ; — 
But heavenly Rosalind ! [Eaii* 

SCENE III. 
A Room in the Palace, Enter Celia and Rosalind. 

CeL Why, cousin ; why, Rosalind ; — ^Cupid have mer- 
cy ! — Not a word ? 

Ros. Not one to throw at a dog. 

CeL No, thy words are too precious to be cast away 
upon curs, throw some of them at me ; come, lame me 
with reasons. 

Ros, Then there were two cousins laid up ; when the 
one should be lamed with reasons, and the other mad 
without any. 

Cei, But b all this for your father ? 
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Ros. No, Borae of it for my child's father : • O, how 
foil of briers is this working-day world ! 

Cei. 'I'hey are but burs, cousin, thrown upon thee in 
holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden paths, our 
very petticoats will catch them. 

Ros, 1 could shake them off my coat ; these burs are in 
my heart. 

Cel, Hem them away. 

Ros, I would try ; if I conld cry hem, and have him 
■ Cel, Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 

Ros, O, they take the part of a better wrestler than 
myself. 

Cel, O, a good wish upon you ! you will try in time, in 
despite of a fall. — But, turning these jests out of service, 
let us talk iii good earnest : Is it possible, on such a sud- 
den, you should fall into so strong a Uking with old sir 
Rowland's youngest son ? 

Ros, The duke my father lov'd his &ther dearly. 

CeL Doth it therefore ensue, that you should love his 
son dearly ? By this kind of cbace, I should hate him, for 
my •father hated his father dearly ;* yet 1 hate not Or- 
lando. 

Ros. No, 'faith, hate him not, for my sake. 

Cel, Why should 1 not? doth he not deserve well*? 

Ros, Let me love him for that ; and do you love him, 
because I do : — Look, here comes the duke. 
- Cel, With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Duke Frederick, 'wiik Lords, 

Duke F, Mistress, despatch you with your safest haste. 
And get you from our court. 

Ros, Me, uncle ? 

DxJce F, You, cousin : 
Within these ten days if thou be'st found 
So pear our public court as twenty miles, 
Thou diest for it. 

Ros, I do beseech your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me : 
If with myself I hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 

[91 i. e. for him whom I hope to ouury, and have childreo by. THEOBALD. 

[ 1 J That it. by thw way of/of/oivtef the arguineDt. Dfr is used by Shtkesp«tra 
Irt « double sense for beloved, and for hurt/ut, haUd, balffV- Both seMex are au- 
1 bori««d, aud both dra« n froin etvttmlogy ; but properly, btioved^ la tfcar, and ktU^^ 
IzJcTf. RosaliQdusesc/caf^inUiecood, aiidCeliaiQthebadseflie. JOIIKSO^. 
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If that I do not dream, or be not frantic, 
(As 1 do trubt 1 am not,) then, dear uncle, 
KeTer, so much a.*? in a thought unborn. 
Did 1 offend your higliness. 

Dvkc F. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did consist in words. 
They are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let it suffice thee, that 1 trust thee not. 

Ros, Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor : 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 

Duke F. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's enoiigh. 

Ros, So was I, when your highness took his dukedom; 
So was I, when your highness bauish'd him : 
Treason is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 
What's that to me ? my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so mucfa> 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 

CeL Dear sovereign, hear me speak. 

Duke F. Ay, Celia ; we stay'd her for your sake, 
Else had she with her father rang'd along. 

CeL I did not then entreat to have her stay ; 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorse ; 
I was too young that time to value her, 
But now I know her : if she be a traitor. 
Why so am I ; we still have slept together. 
Rose at an instant, leam'd, play'd, eat together ; 
And wheresoe'er we went, like Juno's swans, 
Still we went coupled, and inseparable. 

Duke F, She is too subtle for thee ; and her smoothness, 
Her very silence, and her patience. 
Speak to the people, and they pity her. 
Thou art a fool : she robs thee of thy name ; 
And thou wilt show more blight, and seem more Wrtuou?, 
When she is gone :" then open not thy lips ; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have past upon her; she is banishM. 

CeL Pronounce that sentence then on me, my liege ; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke F. You are a fool : — You, niece, provide yourself; 
If you out-stay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatness of my word, you die. 

\ Exeunt Duke F^rf.dekick and Ixirds. 

fl'j When ihc wa-. Jtc:: aloue, she ttould I'j more cotri;. JOHN"SO-\. 
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CeL O my poor Rosalind I whither wilt tAou go 1 
Wilt thou change fathers ? I will give thee mine. 
I charge thee, be not thou more grieved than I am. 

Ros. I have more cause. 

CeL Thou hast not, cousin ; 
Pr'ythee, be cheerful : know'st thou not, the duke 
Hath banishM me his daughter ? 

Eos. That he hath not. 

CeL No ? hath not ? Rosalind lacks then the lore 
Which teaches thee that thou and 1 am one : 
Shall we be sundcrM ? shall we part, sweet girl ? 
No ; let my father seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with me, how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 
And do not seek to take your change upon you,' ^ 
To bear your grists yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 
Say what thou canst. Til go along with thee. • 

Ros. Why, whither shall we go ? 

CeL To seek my uncle. 

Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth so fiir ? 
Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold. 

CeL V\\ put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber smirch my face ;* 
The like do you ; so shall we pass along, 
And never stir assailnnts. 

Ros. Were it not better. 
Because that 1 am more than common tall, 
That I did suit me all points like a man ? 
A gallant curtle-ax* upon my thi^h, 
A boar-spear in my hand ; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will,) 
We'll have a swashing and a martial outside ;• 
As many other mannish cowards have. 
That do outface it with their semblances. 

CeL What shall I call thee, when thou art a man? 

Ros. V\\ have no worse a name than Jove's own page, 
And therefore look you call me Ganymede. 
But what will you be call'd ? 

■ .III — W^Mi I « 

[31 i. e. to take your r^aafe or merst ^/brtunt oa yourself, without any aidof 
pirticipatioo. MAIiONE. 
[4] C7mter— « dusky yellow-coloured earth, brought from Unbria in ItalT. 

MiXoKE 
[S] Carlle-ox'-or cuilacet a broad sword. J0HK80N. 
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Cel, Something that hath a* reference to my state ; 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Ros, Btit, cousin, what if we essayM to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father's court ? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 

CeL He*ll go along o'er the wide world with me ; 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devise the fittest time, and safest way 
To hide us from pursuit that will be made 
A Apr my flight : Now go we in content. 
To liberty, and not to banishment. [ExtmU 



ACT 11. • 

SCENE I.— 7i^ Forest of Arden. Enter Ihike iemwr, 
Ajcicns, and other Lords, in the dress of ForetUrs. 

DvkeS. 
NOW, my co-mates, and brothers in exile. 
Hath not old custom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the envious court ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
Tjie seasons' diflorcnce ; as the icy feng, 
And churlish chiding of the winter's wind; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body. 
Even till I slirink with cold, 1 smile, and say,— 
This is no flattery : these are counsellors 
That feelingly persuade me what 1 am. 
Sweet are the uses of adversitv ; 
Wtuch, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wenrs yet a precious jewel in his head ;• 
And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 
FiuHs tonjx'i^s in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. 

Ami, 1 won Id not change it : Happy is your grace, 

*— ^— » -^— ^— — ^^— ^— — ^~— ^^— — ^i»^-^»— .^»^»^.^— « 

[RJ It wrHs thf rurrr>t)t opinion in Sh«ke^p«ar«'s time« ths' io the heaJofuioU 
tn«d nas to b<i found a «trti:e, or pearl, to which great virtuef were asrribed. Tbii 
•tone .'las been often bought, but nothins has been rouDt! more tban aecidntal of 
perlmp" nK>rhi«l inductions of the skull. JOHNSON. • 

In 1 Uwk called A Green Forrtt, or a PftUHral Hittoir* Itc. br J. Meplet^. \Str, 
is thi' r(»lIon-*n^ accoi;nt of thi? inia?inarv ;em : " In this it'*ne it apparwHIf aeeie 
vrr:»- often »h»' vr rle forme o a ♦•>(le, r ith <)eapotter* and coloured feete. but tbj»t 
o^lye and defuavdly. It ig available acaixat tDTeaomiiic.*' STEfi YENS. 
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That can translate the stuhhornness of fortune 
Into 80 quiet aud so sweet a style. 

Duke Sn Come, shall we go and kill us veniAon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, — 
Being native burghers of this desert city, — 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gorM. 

I Lord, Indeed, my lord. 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And, in that kind, swears frou do more usurp 
Than doth your brother that fiath banish'd you. 
To-day, my lord of Amiens, and myself, 
Did steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood :^ 
To the which place a poor sequestered stag. 
That from the hunters* Siim had ta*en a htirt, 
Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord. 
The wretched animal heav'd forth such groans, 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting ; and the big round tears 
CoursM one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase : and thus the hairy fool,' 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on th' extremest verge of the swift brook. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke S. But what said Jaques ? 
Did he not moralize this spectacle ? 

1 Lord. O, yes, into a diousand similies. 
First, for his weeping in the needless stream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'st a testament 
As worldlings do, giving thy sum of more 
To that which had too much : Then, being alone , 
Lefl and abandoned of his velvet friends ; 
'7t> rt;|^^,- quoth he ; tJius misery doth part 
Hie flux of company : Anon, a careless herd, 
FuU of the pasture, jumps along by him 
And never stays to greet him ; Ay, quoth Jaques, 

[7] *' There at the foot of yonder ooddiog beech 
" That wreathes its oldfantaitic roots so high, 
** His listlen length at noon-tide would he stretch, 
** And pour upon the brook that babbles by ** Gray*s Elegy. FTEEV. 
[8] It is said in one of the marginal notes to a similar passage lb the 13Ch Sonc of 
Dray ton*s Polyoibion^ that *' the harte weepeth at hie Qylog : hit tean ve held t» 
be precious in mediciDe.** 8T££V£N9. 
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Sweep ofiy yon fat and greaty citizens ; ' 
' Tin just the fash ion : Wherefore do yen look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there f 
Thus most invecltvely he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court. 
Yea, and of this our life : swearing, that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's worse ^ 
To fright the animals, and to kill them ap, 
In their as.^ign'd and native dwelling place. 

Ihike S. And did you leave ttm in tbiA coDtenphtion ? 

2 Ijord, We did, my lord, weeping and commentiDg 
Upon the sobbing deer. • 

Ihike S. Show me the place ; 
I love to cope him in these sullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 

2 Lord, rii bring you to him straight. [Exeum, 

SCENE II. 

A Room in the Palace. Enter Duke Fbedkbick, Lords^ 

and Attendants, 

Duke F. Can it be i>ossiblc, that no man saw them ? 
It cannot be : some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did see her. 
The ladie.-!, her attendants of her chamber, 
Saw her a-bed ; and, in the morning early, 
They found the bed untreasur'd of their mistress. 

2 Lord, My lord, the roynish clown, at whom so oft 
Your gmcc was wont to laugh, is also missing. 
Hesperia, the princess' gentlewoman. 

Confesses, that she secretly o'er-heard 
Your daughter and her cousin much commend 
The part« and graces of the wrestler 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles ; 
And she believes, wherever they are g^ne. 
That youth is surely in their company. 

Duke F, Send (o his brother; fetch that gallant hither ; 
If he be absent, bring his brother to me, 
m make him find him : do this suddenly ; 
And let not search and inquisition quaiP 
To bring again these foolish runaways. \Exeunt 

(9 1 To qnti! n to /.i.W, to swk Into deiJectloB. STEE VENS. 
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SCENE III. 

Before OliTcr's House. Enter Orlando and Adam, 

meeting. 

Orla, Who's there ? 

Adam, What I my young master ? — ^O, my gentle master, 
O, my sweet master, O you memory 
Of old sir Rowland ! why, what make you here ? 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do' people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, and valtaDt? 
Why would you he so fond to overcome 
The bony priser of the humorous duke ? 
Your praise is come too swiftly home before yoa. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yours ; your virtues, gentle master. 
Are sancti6ed and holy traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ? 

Orla. Why, what's the matter ? 

Adam. O utihappy youth. 
Come not within these doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 
Your brother — (no, no brother ; yet the son- 
Yet not the son ; — 1 will not call him son — 
Of him I was about to call his father,) — 
Hath heard your praises ; and this night he means 
To bum the lodging where you use to lie. 
And you within it: if he fail of Ihat, 
He will have other means to cut you off : 
I overheard him and his practices. 
This is no place,' this house is but a butchery ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have me go ' 

Adam. No matter whither, so you come not here. 

Orla. What, wouldst thou have me go and beg my food ? 
Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enlbrce 
A thievish living on the common road ? 
This I must do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this 1 will not do, do how I can ; 

1 rather will subject me to the malice 

' -~~ 

[1] Place here sigoifies a <rof, a mansion^ a retidene*. So, iu the fintt Book 
of Saatifcl: *' Saul set him up a place, aod is |;one doivo to GU?al.** Wc still UBT 
the word in conpouod with another, as St. James's plaety &c. STBRVE19S. 

Plas in the Welch lansuase, eignifles a mansion-house. MAL017E. 

16 Vol. II. L 
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Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother.' 
Adam, But do not so : I have five hundred crownii 

The thrifty hire I sav'd under your father. 

Which I did store to be my foster-nurse, 

When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 

And unregarded age in comers thrown ; 

Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 

Yea, providentially caters for the sparrow,' 

Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold ; 

All this I give you : Let me be your servant ; 

Though I look old, yet I am strong and lusty : 

For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 

Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 

The means of weakness and debility ; 

Therefore my age is as a lusty winter. 

Frosty, but kindly : let me go with you ; 

ru do the service of a younger man 

In all your business and necessities. 

Orla, O good old man ; how well in thee appears 

The constant service of the antique world. 

When service sweat for duty, not for meed! 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 

Where none will sweat, but for promotion ; 

And having that, do choke their service up 

Even with the having : it is not so with thee. 

But, poor old man, thou prun*st a rotten tree. 

That cannot so much as a blossom yield. 

In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : 

But come thy ways, we'll go along together ; ] 

And ere we have thy youthful wages spent. 

We'll light upon some settled low content 
Mam, Master, go on ; and I will follow thee, 

To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty. — 

From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 

Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek ; 

But at fourscore it is too late a week : 

Yet fortune cannot recompense me better. 

Than to die well, and not my master's debtor. [JSsf. 

[S] Blood turned out of the course of nature. JOHNS. To 4ltcr<iwitcr' 

course, that in, to change iti eonrte, was a common le|^l phraae. aodu oUMt of li- 
tigation in Westminster Hall, in our autJ)Or*s time, is it H at preaeot USKD. 

[3] See SoUl Late, ^.6, and 34. DOVQK. '*' * 
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SCENE IV. 

TheforeH of Arden. Enter Rosalind in boyU elotJui^ Cblii 
drest like a thepherdess, and Touchstone. 

Ros. O Jupiter ! how weary are my spirits ! 

Touch. I care not for my spirits, if my legs were not 
weary. 

Ro$, I could find in my heart to disgrace my man's ap» 
j^rel, and to cry like a woman : but I must comfort the 
weaker vessel, as doublet and hose ought to show itself 
courageous to petticoat : therefore, courage, good Aliena. 

Cel. 1 pray you, bear with me ; I cannot go no further. 

Touch, For my part, I had rather bear with you, than 
bear you : yet I should bear no cross,' if 1 did bear you ; 
fer, I think, you have no money in your purse. 

Ros, Well, this is the forest of Arden. 

Touch, Ay, now 1 am in Arden : the more fool I ; when 
I was at home, t was in a better place ; but traveller! 
must be content 

Ros. Ay, be it so, good Touchstone : — Look you, wh* 
comes here ; a young man, and an old, in solemn talk. 

Enter Corin and Silvids. 

Cor. That is the way to make her scorn you still. 

Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'st how 1 do love her ! 

Cor. I partly guess ; for 1 have lov'd ere now. 

SU. No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guess ; 
Though in thy youth thou wa.st as true a lover 
As ever sighed upon a midnight pillow : 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As sure 1 think did never man love so,) 
How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ? 

Cor. Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 

Sil. O, thou didst then ne'er love so heartily : 
If thou remember'st not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou hast not lov'd : 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now, 
Wearying thy hearer in my mistress' praise, 
Thou hast not lov'd : 
Or if thou hast not broke from company 



(41 A cross wast piece of mnner vtamped wiUi a cr#i«. OaUifOur 
ihn>etuaU7 quibbUog. 8T££V£»8. , 



tutborif 
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Abniptlj, as my passion now make« me. 

Thou hast not lovM : — O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe ! 

r£rtl SfLTivt. 

Ros, Alas, poor shepherd ! searching of thy woand, I 
have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Touch, And 1 mine : I remember, when 1 was in tofe, 
1 broke my sword upon a stone, and bid hkn take that §af 
coming anight to Jane Smile : and I remember the knaiog 
of her ballet, ' and the cow^s dug;9 tliat her pret^ chops 
hand^ had milkM : and I remember the wooing of a peai- 
cod instead of her; from whom 1 took two cods^ vnd, 
giving her them again, said with weeping tears. Wear 
these for my sake. We, that are true lovers, run wiim 
strange capers ; but as all is mortal in nature, so ia aB 
nature in love mortal in folly. 

Ros, Thou speak'st wiser than thoo art 'ware o£ 

Touch. Nay, I shall ne*er be 'ware of mine own wit, till 
I break my shins against it. 

Ros, Jove ! Jove ! this shepherd's passion 
Is much upon my fashion. 

T'uch, And mine ; but it grows something stale witboie* 

Cel, 1 pray you, one of you Question yond mao. 
If he for gold will give us any food ; 
1 faint almost to death. 

Touch, Holla ; you, clown ! 

Ros, Peace, fool ; he^s not thy kinsman. 

Cor, Who calls ? 

Touch, Your betters, sir. 

Cor. Else are they very wretched. 

Ros. Peace, I say : — 
Good even to you, friend. 

Cor, And to you, gentle sir, and to yon all. 

Ros, 1 pr'ythee, shepherd, if that love, orgold» 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment, 

[51 Bafltt. the iii<trumpnt with which rubers beit coane clothe*. JOHlfS. 



For tot/» it would l»e more like senn^ to read peox, which hsTiOf itei 
of j>earh, rp^emMet the rommnn prcx^nta ofloveni. JOHN^N. 

In a "(Mieiluie ot jewels in the 15th Vol of Rvoi^r*'^ Fmden^ wo find, ** Iten,tii« 
peat odd (t of yo\i\ wi»h 17 jifarles.'* FARMER 

The vrtitcod ceruioly means the whole of the pea as It hanga apoB the stalk. It 
i»a« .'ornierTV u««ei! as an oniament in 'ireis, and was representwJ w itb the ahall opca 
exhihitin? the peai. The pa'^o'-e cited from Rymcr, by Dr. Fanner, sbowt that 
the i>ea>wei*e somctiincM ma^e of pearls, and ratber overturm Dr. Jobiami*! cot* 
jerture. who prr>hahl\ imagine.) that Toiichstooe took the eods from tbe ptuttdSp 
an.! not from h\* miMre*^, Di)UCE. 

[7] A ridiciilniH exp^essioo from a Miimct in Lodce'l RasMltmit tilt OOftl Ml 
which Uxia comedy iafovuidad. STEBVENS. 
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Bring ns where we may rest ourselves, and feed : 

Here's a young maid with travel much oppressed. 

And faints for succour. 

• Chr, Fair sir, I pity her, 

And wish for her sake, more than for mine own. 

My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 

But I am shepherd to another man, 

And do not sheer the fleeces that 1 graze ; 

My master is of churlish disposition, 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 

By doing deeds of hospitahty : 

Besides, his cote, his flocks, and hounds of feed. 

Are now on sale, and at our sheepcote now, 

By reason of his absence, there is nothing 

That you will feed on ; but what is, come see. 

And in my voice most welcome shall you be. 

Ros, What is he that shall buy his flock and pasture t 

Cor. That young swain that you saw here but ere while» 
That little cares for buying any thing. 

Ros. I pray thee, if it stand with honesty. 
Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock, 
And thou shalt have to pay for it of us. 

Cel. And we will mend thy wages : I like this place, 
And willingly could waste my time in it. 

Cor. Assuredly, the thing is to be sold : 
Go with me ; If you Uke, upon report. 
The soil, the profit, and this kind of life, 
I will your very faithful feeder be. 
And buy it with your gold right suddenly. [EkeurU. 

SCENE V. 
The same. Enter Amiens, Jaques, and others. 

SONG. 

Ami. Under the greenwood tne. 
Who loves to lie wiih me^ 
And tune his merry note 
Unto the sweet birtTs throaty 
Come hither, come hither^ come hither; 
Here shall he see 
JVb enemy. 
But winter and rough weather- 
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Jaq, More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami. It will make you roelaDcboly, moDsieiir Jaquet. 

Jaq. 1 thank it. More, I pr*ythee, more. I can suck 
melancholy out of a song, as a weazel sucks eggs : More, 
I pr'y theft, more. 

Ami. My voice iff ragrged ; I know, I cannot please yoa. 

Jaq, 1 do not desire you to please me, i do desire you to 
ting : Come, more ; another stanza ; Call you them stanzas t 

Ami, What you will, monsieur Jaques. 

Jaq, Nay, I care not for their names ; thej owe me 
nothing : Will you sing? 

Ami, More at your request, than to please myself. 

Jaq, Well then, if ever I thank any man, 1*11 thanliyou: 
but that they call compliment, is like the encoimter of two 
dog-apes ; and when a man thanks me heartily, methinks, 
I have given him a penny, and he renders me the beggarly 
thanks. Come, sing ; and you that will not, hold your 
tongues. 

Ami, Well, I'll end the song. — Sirs, cover the while ; 
the duke will drink under this tree : — he hath been all 
this day to look you. 

Jaq, And 1 have been all this day to avoid him. He if 
too dispfitahle for my company : I think of as many matters 
as he ; but 1 giv^ heaven thanks, and make no boast of 
them. Come, warble, come. 

SONG. 
Who doth ambition shun, [All together here. 

And loves to live T th^ sun. 
Seeking the food he eats, 
And pleas\l with vchat he gets, 
Came hither, come hither, come hither f 

Here shall lie see 

JSfo enemy. 
But winter and rough weather. 

Jaq. ril give you a verse to this note, that I inade JM* 
(erday in despite of my invention. 
Ami. And Til sing it. 
Jaq. Thus it goes : 

ff it do come to pass. 
That any man turn on 
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Leaving his wealth and ecucy 
A stubborn will to please, 
Ducddme, ducddme, ducdame: 

Here shall he see. 

Gross fools as he. 
An if he will come to Ami. 

Ami, What's that ducdame? 

Jaq, 'Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into a cir- 
cle. — rU go sleep if I can ; if I cannot, Til rail against all 
the first bom of Egypt.* 

Ami. And TU go seek the duke ; his banquet is pre- 
pared. [Exeunt severally. 

SCENE Yi. ; 

The same. Enter Ojilanoo and Aoam« ' 

Adam. Dear master, I can go no further : O, I die for 
food ! Here lie I down, and measure out my grave. Fare- 
well, kind master. 

Orla. Why, how now, Adam ! no greater heart in thee ? 
Live a little ; comfort a Httle ; cheer thyself a little : If 
this uncouth fi)rest yield any thing savage, 1 will either be 
food for it, or bring it for food to thee. Thy conceit is 
nearer death than thy powers. For my sake, be comfort- 
able ; hold death awhile at the arm's end : I will here be 
with thee presently ; and if I bring thee not something to 
eat, rU give thee leave to die : but if thou diest before I 
come, thou art a mocker of my labour. Well said ! thou 
look'st cheerily : and I'll be with thee quickly. — Yet thou 
liest in the bleak air : Come, I will bear thee to some 
shelter ; and thou shalt not die for lack of a dinner, if 
there live any thing in this desert. Cheerly, good Adam. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE VII. 

The same. A table set out. Enter Duke senior, Amiens, 

Lords, and others. 

Duke S. I think he be transform'd into a beast ; 
For I can no where find him hke a man. 

1 Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone hence ; 
Here was he merry, hearing of a song. 

DukeS. If he, compact of jars, grow musical, 

[8] A proTerbial esprettioD far bigli-boro penoin. JORNSOK. 
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We shall have shortly discord in the spheres :— 
Go, seek him ; tell him, 1 would speak with him. 

Enter JAqvES 

1 Lord. He saves my labour by his own approach. 

Duke S. Why, how now, monsieur ! what a life is thif 
That your poor friends must woo your company ? 
What ! you look merrily. 

Jaq. A fool, a fool ! — I met a fool i' th' foreiC» 
A motley fool ; — a miserable world I— 
As 1 do live by food, 1 met a fool ; 
Who laid him down and bask'd him in the son. 
And raird on lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good set terms, — and yet a motley fool. 
Good'tnorrozvyfool, quoth 1 : JSfoy nr, quoth he, 
Call me not fool^ till heaven hath $ent me fortune : 
And then he drew a dial from his poke ; 
And looking on it with a lack-lustre eye, 
Says, very wisely, // is ten o^ clock : 
Thus may zi-e see^ quoth he, how the 7»orld Wig$; 
*Tis bvt an hour ago, since it wets nine ; 
Jind after an hour more, Uwill be eleven ; 
And so, from hour to hour, we ripe and ripe^ 
And then, from hour to hour, we rot, and rot^ 
And thereby hangs a tale. When i did hear 
The motley fool thu9 moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 
That fool8 should be so deep-contemplatiye ; 
And I did laugh, sans intermissiou, 
An hour by his dial. — O noble fool ! 
A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear. 

Duke S. What fool is this ? 

Jag, O worthy fool ! — One that hath been a courtier } 
And says, if ladies be but young, and fair, 
They have the gifl to know it : and in his brain,— 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage, — he hath strange places crammM 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms : — O, that I were a fool ! 
1 am ambitious for a motley coat. 

DukeS, Thou shalt have one. 

Jaq. It is my only suit ; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank \p them. 
That 1 am wise. 1 must have liberty 
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Withal, as largre at charter as the wind. 

To blow on whom 1 please ; for so fools have : 

And they that are most galled with my folly, 

They most must laugh : And why, sir, must they so ! 

The why is plain as way to parish church : 

He. that a fool doth very wisely hit, 

Doth very foolishly, although he smart, 

Not to seem senseless of the bob : if not, 

The wise man's folly is anatomiz'd 

Even by the squandering glances of the fool.* 

Invest me in my motley ; give me leave 

To speak my mind, and 1 will through and through 

Cleanse the foul body of th' infected world, 

If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Dvke 5. Fye on thee 1 1 can tell what thou wouldst da« 

Jaq, What, for a counter, would I do, but good ? 

Duke S. Most mischievous foul sin, in chiding fin : 
For thou thyself hast been a libertine, 
As sensual as the brutish sting itself; 
And all th' embossed sores, and headed evils. 
That thou with license of free foot has caught^ 
Wouldst thou disgorge into the general world. 

Jaq. Why, who cries out on pride. 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea. 
Till that the very very means do ebb ? 
What woman in the city do 1 name, 
When that I say. The city-woman bears 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? ♦ 

Who can come in, and say, that 1 mean her, 
When such a one as she, such is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of basest function. 
That says, his bravery is not on my cost, 
(Thinking that I mean him,) but therein suits 
His folly to the mettleof my speech ? 
There then ; How, What then ? Let me see wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him right. 
Then he hath wrongM himself ; if lie be free, 
Why then, my taxing hke a wild goose flies. 
Unclaimed of any man. — But who comes here ? 

[9] Unless men hiive (he prudeoee not to appear touched with the sarcaaOM of a 
jester, they subject theroitelves to hi^ power, and Uie wise man will have bis folly 
^natomiied, that is, iUtecttd and laid o/ea, by the tquandtrimg glanut or ntut^m 
tkols of a fool. JOHNSON. 

Vol. H. Bf 2 
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Enter Oklaitdo, wiih his neord drmMi. 

Orla. Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jaq. Why, I have eat none yet 

Orla, Nor shalt not, till oeces«ity be serr'd. 

Jaq. Of what kind shoald this cock come of? 

Duke S. Art thoa thns bolden*d, man, by tfay diftreM ; 
Or oUq a rude denpiser of g^ood manners. 
That in civility thou seem'st so empty ? 

Or/a. Y'ou touched my Fein at first ; the thxauj poiot 
Of bare distress hath ta^en from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inland bred,* 
And know some nurtare :* Bat forbear, I say ; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
Till 1 and my affairs are answered. 

Jaq, An you will not be answered with reasoo, 
I mii8t die. 

Duke S. What would you have ? Your gentleness shall 
force 
More than yonr force moves us to ^ntleness. 

Orla, I almost die for food, and let me have it 

Duke S, Sit down and feed, and welcome to oar table. 

Orla. Speak you so gently ? Pardon me, I pray you : 
I thought, that all things had been savage here ; 
And therefore put 1 on the countenance 
Of stem commandment : But whate'er you are. 
That in this desert inaccessible. 
Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time ; 
If evef you have looked on better dajrs ; 
If ever been where bells have knollM to charch ; 
If ever sal at any good man*s feast ; 
If over from your eye -lids wip*d a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
Let p^entlcness my strong enforcement be : 
In the wliich hope, I blush, and hide my sword. 

Dukr S. True is it that we have seen better days; 
And have with holy bell been knoIPd to church ; 
An(i sat at good men's feasts ; and wip'd our eyes 
Of di oj)s that sacred pity hath engcnder'd : 



()] IhI^.i'' hr're. and eifCwbRre in tfau phy, is the opposite to —tfaarf, orin l t ^ ' 
Orlando mi ans \o sny, that be bad not been brtd mm^ug eUmu. HOLT WHiTC 

fa] r^urturf h edvcaHox STF.KVENS. 

ht Paul v\vm s th«« Rphesfam. in bia K|>ist]e, ch vi. 4. to brioc Uieir ehfldrM up 
" ia t^c n^tv.f. aaJ a-iraoni'lci of the Lord." HARRIS. 
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And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 
And take upon coolmand what help we have, 
That to your wanting inay be ministered. 

Orla, Then, but forbear your food a little while^ 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me hath many a weary step 
Limp'd in pure love ; till he be first sufficM, — 
Oppressed with two weak evils, age and hunger,— , 
I will not touch a bit. 

Duke 5. Go find him out, 
And we will nothing waste till you return. 

Orla. I thank ye ; and be blessM for your good com* 
fort 1 [Exii. 

Duke S. Thou seest, we are not all alone unhappy : 
This wide and universal theatre 
Presents more woeful pageants than the scene 
Wherein we play in. 

Jaq. All the world's a stage, 
And all the men and women merely players : 
They have their exits, and their entrances ; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being seven ages. At first, the infant. 
Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms ; 
And then, the whiiiin'g school-boy, with his satchel, 
And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwilhngly to school : And then, the lover ; 
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his mistress' cye*brow : Then, a soldier; 
Full of strange oaths, and bearded hke the pard,' 
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel,* 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth : And then, the justice ; 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 
With eyes severe, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wise saws and modem instances. 
And so he plays his part : The sixth age shlAs 

(3] Btmrds of differeoC e%A were approprfarted ia our luthor*! Uma to difflerent 
elmraeters and profe ioot. The soldier had one fashion, the judge another, tkt 
bbhop different from both , kc. M ALON C. 

UJ Lest it should be supposed that these epithets ara lynonlmooa, H ia oecesairjr 
to im obserred that one oi the ancieat •enses of titddtn, is vfo/enl. 

STJEVJNS. 
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Into the lean and slipperM pantaloon ;' 
With spectacles on nose, and poach on side ; 
His youthful hose well savM, a worid too wide 
For his shrunk shank ; and bis big manly Toice 
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes. 
And whistles in his sound : Last scene of all. 
That ends this strange eventful history, 
Is second childishness, and mere oblivion ; 
Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 

Re-enter Orlaitdo, with Adam. 

DtJce S. Welcome : Set down your venerible InirdeD^ 
And let him feed. 



[S] Tber« is i greater beauty tbao appears at Srat aif ht lo thb iBMce. He k 
beire cooBparins hainaa life to a tiage alcy of aevea acta, (which it bo uauaoal 
diTiiioo before our author** tiase.) The sixth he calls the Ires mmd fMfrr'4 

?B«l«lem, alludiog to that geoeral character in the Italiaa comedy, caUed It 
miU^oiu ; who is a thin emaciated old man in tUpperg ; and well deaipt ed, 
!■ that epithet, because PoMUlomt is the only character that acts in sitppera. 

WARBlJRTOlf. 

Dr. Wtrburton boldly asserts that this was ** ao smhuim/ dirisioa of a play be- 
fore our author's time** One of Chapmaii** plays (Tiro wist Men mmd til Ikt 
rest Woolt) is indeed io serea act^. This, however, is the only dramatic piece 
that I have found so divided. Rut surely it i« not necessary to fuppoee that oar 
author alluded here to any such precise division of the drama His eomparisoH 
aeldom run oo four feet, ft was sufficient for him that a play araa distributed into 
stperml acts, and that human life, long before his time, had been divided into 
sesMs periods. In The TreatMry of the mncient and wwUrn T(au$. 1613, Proelus, 
a Greek author. Is said to have divided the lifetime of man into rear* ams ; over 
each of whicfi one of the seven planets was supposed to rule. ** Thejtrtt mge is 
called tnftuuji, containing the space of foure yeares— The second mge eootinueth 
ten jreares, untill be attainetothe yeares of fourteene: this age is called C4<ld- 
hood. — The third age consisteth of eight yeares, being named by our aoocients Ado- 
luceM* or Youthhood ; and it lasteth from fourteene, till two and twenty yearaa 
be fully compleate —The /*o«7f A age paceth oo, till a man have accomplished 
Wo and fortie yeares, and is tearmed Young ManAood.— The Jtflh age^ mated 
Mature Mmhoodt hath (according to the said authour) fifteene yearaa oif cootiou- 
ance, and thcrerore malces bh progress !«o far as six and fifty yeares.— Aft ei w ar ds, 
Sn adding twelve yeares to firty-sixe, you shall maiie up sixty-eight yearea, which 
reach to the end of the tirt age, and is called Old Age —The eeavenih aad last of 
these seven a^'^s Is limited from sixty-ei^ht yeares, so fsr as four-score sad 
eight, being called wealt. declining, and DetripUt Age.-^U any oun chaace to 
goe beyond this age, (which is more admired than noted io many,) you shall 
evidently perceive that he will returoe to his first cooditioo of Infancy acaloe.**— ■ 
Hippocrates lil^ewise divided the life of man into seven age^. but mflbia fmm 
Froclus in the number of years allotted to each period. See Browa*8 Vnigm Er- 
rors, folio, 16B6, p. 173. M ALONE. 

1 have seen, more than once, an old print, entitled, The Start eff MmtCs Vfe^ 
lUvided into seven ages. As emblematical representations of thla aort were for- 
merly stuck up, both for ornament and instruction, in the generality of hooaes, it 
is more probable that Shakespeare took his hint from thence, than from Hipvocraiai 
or Proclus. HENLET. 



One of the representations to which Mr. Henley alludes, vis fomerly ia 
ay possessioD ; and considering the use it is of in explaining the passage be- 
fore us, " I could have better spared a better friaX:^ I well remember that 
it axhibited the achool-boy iriiA hU satJul hanging otw his aboulder 

6TEEVEKS 



ACT fl. AB YOV LIES IT. tt3 

Orla, T thank jou most for him. 

Adam, So had jrou need ; 
I scarce can speak to thank jou for myself. 

Duke S. Welcome, fall to : I will not trouble jon 
As yet, to question jou about your fortunes : 
—Give us some music ; and, good cousin, sing. 

Amiens 91*11^9. 

SONG. 

1 

BloWy bloWy thou i»irUer mnd. 

Thou art not so unkind 

As man^s ingratitude ; % 

Thy tooth it not so keen^ 

Becatue thou art not seen. 
Although thy breath be rude. 
Heigh, Ho ! sing, heigh, ho ! unto the green hoUy : 
Most friendship is feigning, most loving mire fsdly: 

Then, heigh, ho, the holly ! 

ThM life is most jolly, 

2 
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky^ 
That dost not bite so nigh 

As benefits forgot : 
7^011^^ thou the waters warp^ * 
Thy sting is not so sharp 
As friend remembered not. 
Heigh, ho ! sing, height ho ! 4^c. 

DukeS. If that you are the good sir Rowland^s 80O,«— 
As you have whisperM faithfully, you were ; 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witness 



[6] The surface of nalrrt^ so loog as they reraaio unfrozen, is ippareotlr i per- 
fect plane ; whereas, when they are, this surface deviates from its exact flatnea, or 
marpt. This Ih remarkable lo small poods, the surface of which, when froxen* 
rorm m reculmr eoocave ; the ice oo the sides risinc hisber than that in the akkilt. 

KENRICIL 



Towurp was, probably, in Sbaketpeere*s tine, a eoUoqaial word, whleh( 
▼eyed no distant allusion to any thiin; else, physical or meehanieal. To wtrp Is to 
fMra. and to tmm is to ehtmge : when aiilc is ckutged by curdling, we now say H li 
turned : when water is ckmiged or homed by frost, 8hakeq>e«re nys, it is tmriltd. 

To be warf^i i« only to be chanced from lis natural state. JOHNS. Thie mtfut- 

ing ii thiF : Though the very waten. bv thy ajreaey, are forced, againatthe law oC 
their oature, to hend from thrir stated leYel, yet thy stioe oerasioM tea MlCui^ to 
man, than the ingratitude of those he hefiriended. HSNLBT. 
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Most tnily limnM, an J living: in }our face,^ 

B<.' trulv wt'lrome hither : 1 am the duke, 

That lov*d your fiither : The residue of your fortmiey 

Go to my cave and tell me. — Good old man, 

Tkon art right welcome, as thy master is : 

Support him hy the arm. — Give me your hand. 

And let me all your fortunes nnderstand. [E xn m i . 



ACT IIL 

SCENE 1 .^-A Room in the Palace. Enter Ihke Febdericx, 
Oliver, Lordsy and AtttndanU, 

EhikeF, 
Not see him since ? Sir, t>ir, that cannot be : 
But were 1 not the better part made mercy, 
I should not seek an absent argument 
Of my revenge, thou present : But look to it } 
Find out thy brother, wheresoe'er he is ; 
Seek him with candle ; ^ bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
Tu seek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands, and all things that thou dost call thine, 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands ; 
Ti(l thou canst quit thee by thy brother's month, 
Of what we think against thee. 

OH, O, that your highness knew my heart in this ! 
I never lovM my brother in my life. 

Duke F, More villain thou. — Well, push him oat of 
doors ; 
And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his house and lands : * 
Do this expediently, * and turn him going. [Elxewii. 



[7 J An argmnent is the conienti of ■ book. Uience Shiketpetre contidered itn 
inK the tnbfeet, and tlien itied it for sutjeet in yet another sesM. JOHNSON. 



[81 Alludintr. probably, to St LmteU Go«pel, ch. xr. 8. STEEVEN8. 

[9] 4' To make an ertent of laiida,** b a legal phrase, fhmi the wordiofawrit 
{eHenili faeUuj whereby tb« sherilT is directed to cause certaia laadbtobe ap- 
pnr^cHi tn their full exteoded value, before he ilelivers then to the p«rsoo entHltd 
under a recofnixanre, hr in order that it may be certainly known bow eoon titd 
4ebt will be paid. MALON K. 

[11 i. e ExpfdiHoutly. JOHN> IzMtfiMl, tbroushovt our tuttor*! playr> 

ilpifies tsftdUi4»u$. 8TEEVENS > 
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SCENE II. — The Forest. Enter Orlando, with a paper, 

Orla, Hang there, my verse, in witness of my love : 
And, thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, * survey 

With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, 
Thy huntress' name, that my full life doth sway. 

O Rosalind ! these trees shall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts V\\ character ; 
That every eye, which in this forest looks, 
Shall see thy virtue witnessed every where. 
Run, run, Orlando ; carve, on every tree, 
The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive she. [Exit, 

Enter Corin and Touchstone. 

Cor. And how like you this shepherd's life, master 
Touchstone? 

Touch. Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself it is a good 
life ; but in respect that it is a shepherd's life, it is 
naught. In respect that it is solitary, I like it very well ; 
but in respect that it is private, it is a very vile life. Now 
in respect it is in the fields, it pleaseth me well ; but in 
respect it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it is a 
spare life, look you, it fits my humour well ; but as there 
is no more plenty in it, it goes much against my stomach. 
Hast any philosophy in thee, shepherd ? 

Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one sickens, 
the worse at ease he is ; and that he that wants money, 
means, and content, is without three good friends : — That 
the property of rain is to wet, and fire to bum : That 
good pasture makes fat sheep ; and that a great cause of 
the night, is lack of the sun : That he, that hath learned 
no wit by nature nor art, may complain of good breeding, 
or comes of a very dull kindred. 

Touch. Such a one is a natural philosopher. ^ Wast 
ever in court, shepherd ? 

[2] Alluding to the triple cbaractpr of Proserpine. Cynthii, and Diana, given by 
woe myUioIogiftta to the saine goddess, acd comprise io the«e memorial lines : 
Ttrret,lustrai, a^i'f, Pronrfina, Luna, Diana, 
/ma, fuptnOfferat, sceptro, fiUgort, tagittU. JOHNSON. 

[3] The flhepherd had nid all the pbiloaopbj he knew was the property of thing •. 
that rain «e.ited,Jtre bnnU, bo. And the Cflown'a reply. In a satire on pbvaics or 
natural philosophy, though introduced with a on ibble, la extremely juit. For the 
natural philosopher is indeed as ignorant (notwit^ntaoding all hhi parade of know« 
ledge) of the {ffieient cause of things, as the rustic. It appears, frfim a thousand 
instances, that our poet was well acquainted with the physics of his time; and \tn 
great penetration enabled bim to see this remediless defect of it. 

W4RBUBT0y. 
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Car, No, truly. 

Touch. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor, Nay, I hope, — 

Touch, Truly, thou art damo'd ; like an iH-roasted egg, 
all on one side. * 

Cor, For not being at court ? Your reason. 

Touch. Why, if thou never wast at court, thon never 
8aw*st good manners ; if thou never saw^st good manners, 
then thy manners must be wicked : and wickedness is sin, 
and sin is damnation : Thou art in a parlous state, sbep-* 
herd. 

Cor, Not a whit, Touchstone : those, that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, as 
the behaviour of the country is most roockable at the 
court. You told mc, you salute not at the court, but von 
kiss your handb ; that courtesy would be uncleanly, if 
courtiers were shepherds. 

Totich, Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 

Cor, Why, we are still handling our ewes ; and their 
611s you know, are greasy. 

Touch. Why, do not your courtiers^ hands sweat ? and is 
not the grease of a mutton as wholesome as the sweat of a 
man ? Shallow, shallow : A better instance, I say ; come. 

Cor, Besides, our hands are hard. 

Touch, Your lips will feel them the sooner. Shallow, 
again : A more sounder instance, come. 

Cor, And they are often tarr'd over with the snrgery 
of our sheep ; And would you have us kiss tar ? The 
courtier's hands are perfumed with civet 

Totich. Most shallow man ! Thou worms-meat, in re- 



EhaV cKpeare i« rc<^nn«iMe Tor the quibblf only, let the GommeataCor taiwer for 
thbrrjintmcnt. STEEVf:i\8 

The Clown ''alls Corin a natural phVotopheti because he re«9(ma from his ohttt- 
tatiomf on nature. .>1. MAi?()N. 

(4] There is a proverh, that a/col i$ the best reatter tfm% egg, beuuut he ltd- 
wojfi tvmitig it. Th'n will explain how an egf; may Mdainm*d all 0u omttUt; 
but will not suflicieotly 6how bow Touchstooe applies his simile with propriety. 

STEEVEKS. 

I believe there wai) nothing intended in the eorresponding part of tlie tiaiile, to 
answer to the words, " all 011 one side *' Shakespeare's eioDUes (as has been al- 
ready ob^erve'O hanily ever run on four feet Touch'«tODe, I apprebeod, ooJy 
toeant to say, tn^t Coriu i<! completely damoed; as irretrievably dotrojed as u 
9f^ that n utterly i^poileO in the roasting, bj being done all 00 one side only. 80, 
In a 8i'b!>c(^uent frcne, ** ami both in a tune lilce two g]rpsi08 on a borae.** Here tJM 
poet cHrtauily D)cant tliat the bpealcer and his companiua sboOkl sine io uaisoo, and 
thus rtsffr.b'/ enrh otktr m perfectly as two m>sies 00 a hone} not Unt two sypsies 
ta^hOTtiniazbiftkiMatuite. MALONE. • . 
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spect of a good piece of flesh : Indeed !*— Learn of the 
wise and perpend : Civet is of a ba^er birth than tar ; the 
yery oncleanly flux of a cat. Mend the instance, shepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me ; Til rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest damn'd ? God help thee, shal- 
low man ! God make incision in thee ! thou art raw.' 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer ; 1 earn that I eat, get 
that 1 wear ; owe no man hate, envy no man's happiness ; 
glad of other men's good, content with my harm: and the 
greatest of my pride is, to see my ewes graze, and my 
lambs suck. 

Touch. That is another simple sin in you ; to bring the 
ewes and the rams together, and to ofi*er to get your living 
by the copulation of cattle : to be bawd to a bell-wether ;^ 
and to betray a she-lamb of a twelvemonth, to a crooked- 
pated, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
thou be'st not damn'd for this, the devil himself will hav« 
ao shepherds ; I cannot see else how thou shouldVt 'scape. 

Cor. Here comes young master Ganymede, my new 
mistress's brother. 

Enter Rosalibtd, reading a paper. 

Ros. From the east to western fndy 
^o jewel is like Rosalind. 
Her worthy being mounted on the wind^ 
Through all the world bears RoUUind, 
All the pictures, fairest lin'd^ 
Are but black to Rosalind. 
Let no face be kept in mind. 
But the face of Rosalind. 

Toftch. ril rhyme you so, eight years together ; din- 
ners, and suppers, and sleeping hours excepted : it is the 
right butter-woman's rank to market.* 

Ros. Out, fool ! 

Touch. For a taste : 

If a heart do lack a hind, 

hct him seek out Rosalind. 

• — ' ■ , 

Adtv, i. e. if^nonnt. iihexperienred. MAIX)NE. 

ffetker ami ram bad ancienrly the mme meaning. JOHNSON. 

i. e. nK»«t fairly dfiiwnUd. STREVENi^ 
_ " The right butter-wiimsi/a rank to market** means thejof-'rof traie (as ft to 
TuV«rly rallefl) with which hutter-wnmen snj/bnnfv traTuI one i^tr anoihn in 
their ro^id to mnrlret : in \'.% a|»|»liration to Orlan'*n> poetry, it meana a trt k^t tifing 
of verses in the tame coarse catUnte and vnlgar un^formUji^ rkymt. WHlTISlC 

17 Vol. U 
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If ike cat Till afitr kinA. 
So, he litre, 'snii Ro$aitmd. 
H'inter»^arnunt§ must bt lindj 
So f/iufi %lend€r Romlimd. 
Th^y that reap, mutt theajamd 
Then to cart zrith Ro%itlind. 
Snreetett nvt hath saurtMt rimd^ 
Such a nut it Uowtind. 
He that nreetcnt rote xciUfindj 
Mutt find love'i pricks and Roiolimd* 

Thin w iho very fabc gallop of verse* ; Whj do yoQ ir* 
feet yourself with them .' 

Aof . Peace, you dull fool ; 1 found them on a tree. 

Tmuh. Truly, the tree vields* had fruit. 

Ron, V\\ ^raff it with you, aod theo I shall gnB it wrai 
a medlar : then it will be the earliest fruit in tihe coinitiy : 
for you*ll he rotten ere you be half ripe, and that's the 
right virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You have said; but whether wisely or no, Itl 
the forest judge. 

Enter Cclia, reading a paper » 
Rot. Peace ! 
Here comes my sister, reading ; stand aside. 

Cel. ^Vhy thould tKit detert silent be ? 

For it is unpeopled / j\o ; 
TonfTues ril hansr on every tree^ 

That shall riji^ sayings show. 
Some, how brief the life of man 

Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 
7%at the stretching of a span 

Buckles in his sum of age. 
Some^ of violated voxvs 

* Twist the souls of friend and frimtds 
But upon the fairest boughs, 

Or at every sentence^ end. 
Will I Rosalinda write ; 

Teaching all that read, to know 
The quintessence of every sprite 

Heaven would tn little show.* 



, f 9] The alluvion h to a roiniature-portnit The eurreat Dhrase la mv aiitboiH 
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Therefore heaven nature charg^dt 

That one body should beJUVd 
With all graces Tvide enlarged : 

Nature presently distilVd 
Helenas cheeky but not her heart ; 

Cleopatra'* s majesty; 
Atalanta^s better part ;* 

Scui Lucretia^s modesty.* 
Thus Ho^ind qf many parts 

By heavenly synod was devised ; 
Cf many faces y eyes^ and hearts. 

To have the touches dearest prized.* 
Heaven would that she these gifts should have. 
And I to live and die her slave, 

Ros. O most gentle Jupiter '• — what tedious homily of 
love have you wearied your parishioners withal, and never 
cry'd, Have patience, good people! 

CeL How now ! back fnends ; — Shepherd, go off a lit- 
tle : — Go with hira, sirrah. 

Touch. Come, shepherd, let as make an honourable re- 
treat ; though not with bag and baggage, yet with scrip 
and scrippage. [Exe, Corik and Toi/cHSTONEr 

CeL Didst thou hear these verses ? 

Ros. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too ; forsomei. 
of them had in them more feet than the verses would bear. 

CeL That's no matter ; the feet might bear the verses. 

Ros. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
themselves without the verse, and therefore stood lamely 
in the verse. 

CeL But didst thou hear, without wondering how thy 
name should be hang'd and carved upon these trees ? 

Ros. I was seven of the nine days out of the wonder, 
before you came ; for look here what 1 found on a palnn 

f 1 J I kaow not ivell what cnuld be the better part of Atalanta here aacrihed to 
Ro«>tliud. Of the Atalanta roost celebrated, and who therefore must be intended 
here where ^he has no e(>ithet ofdiscrinoination. the brtter part .<eems to have beeo 
her hrels. and the wor«e part ho bad that Kosturind would not thank her lover for the 
comparison. Thf re \n a more ob«rure Atalanta, a huntress and a heroine, but of her 
nothing bad ia rucorJed, and therefore 1 know not which was her better fiart. 

J0HN80N. 
I think thi«i ntanza was formed oo an old tetrastrick epitaph, which I have read ia 
acouotry churcb-yanl : 

** She who is dead, and tieepeth in thin tomb. 
** Had RacbePa comely rice,and LeahN fruitful womb: 
" Sarah's obedience. Lydia's open heart, 

" And Martha's care, anl MarrN better part.'* WHALLEY. 
[S] Sa4 -|rMre,«okr,BOt<(fH iZ]Tonchest—f€atiinsiUttrtUi. J0H1V8 
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* 

tree : I was never oo be -rhymed since Pythagoras' time, 
that 1 was an Irish rat, which 1 can hardlj remember/ 

CW. Trow you, who hath done this ? 

Ros. Is it a man ? 

Cfl, And a chain, that you once wore, aboot hn neck : 
Chang^e you colour ? 

Ros, I pr'ythee, who ? 

CW. O loril, lord ! it is a hard matter for friends to meet ; 
but mountains may be removed with earyiqnakes, and so 
encounter. 

Rof, Nay, but who is it ? 

Cel. Is it pos^ible ? 

Ros. Nay, I pray thee now, with most petitionary ve- 
hemence, tell me who it is. 

Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and most wooderfdl won- 
derful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out of all 
whooping '.* 

Ros. (jlood my complexion !^ dost thou think, though I 
am caparisoned like a man, I have a doublet and hose in 
my disposition ? One inch of delay more is a South-sea- 
off discovery.^ 1 pr'ythee, tell me, who is it ? quickly, 
and 8peak apace : I would thou couldst stammer, that 
thou might'stpour this concealed man out of thy mouth, 
as wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle ; either too 
much at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee, take the cork 
out of thy mouth, that 1 may drink thy tidings. 

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 

Ros. Is Fie of G 0(1^8 making ? What manner of man i 
Is his head worth a hat, or his chin worth a beard ? 

[4] Rosalind H a very learned lady. She alludes to the Pytbaigoreui doctrine* 
wbirh teachefi tliat houN lraiiMni«:rare from one aniinal (o another, and relatei that 
hi his time she kbh ao frith rat, an*! by sfune nietriral charm was rkyawd to death. 
The power of killiiiz iJtt<< vrith rhymes Donne meniioiH iu his Satint^ aodTeapIe 
So his Treattsfi. Dr. Gny ha<4 produced a similar passage froB Raadtlph: 
*• • ■ .My poets 

*♦ }»hall witti a satire, »«teepM in i^all and.vineear, 

*♦ R hyme them to ilen' h n*- 1 hey do ratr in IrtlaniV JOHlfSOy. 
[5] Thi^ appears to liave b*»eu a plir'a-e of the same import as another fonnerly 
io u;>e. '* out of hU cry *^ The latter ncein'^ to itiluiie to the custom of giving notice 

by a trier of thin<!«' to l»e sold. M AL. Ao outers is still a itroviBcial term fiv 

an fi.vr/ioa. ^t^:KVF.XS. 

[K] Goodmv fnmp'rtinn ! My native character, my female inciuisitiTe dispontioo, 
rauHt thou en>*ure tiiiis !— For tbii^ ch»i^cteriziag theoKnt beautiful partof Uie cret- 
tion. Iff our poet .winner M AT/>NK. 

f7] r.rtryidilnH. bowever sliori, is to me tedious and irksome as the loi^eftToyagc* 
as a \o\ a::e f>\' (t.^orrr': on the Sorth-tra. Flow much voyaj^estothe South-sMU oo 
whim Me F,niri> It h:id ttien imt ^etnured, engaged tbe coBvenatioD of tint tte^r 
■Ay b« easily ia»^e(L J0H^60Sl. 
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Ce/. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Roi. Why, God will send more, if the man will be 
thankful : let me stay the growth of his beard, if thou de- 
lay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

CeL It is young Orlando ; that tripp'd up the wrestler's 
heels, and your heart, both in an instant. 

Ro8, Nay, but the devil take mocking ; speak sadliroWy 
and true maid.' 

CeL rfaith, coz, 'tis he. 

Ros, Orlando ? 

CeL Orlando. 

Ros, Alas the day ! what shall I do with my doublet 
and hose ? — What did he, when thou saw'st him ? What 
said he ? How look'd he ? Wherein went he ? What 
makes he here ? Did he ask for me ? Where remains he ? 
How parted he with thee ? and when shalt thou see him 
ag^n ? Answer me in one word. 

CeL You must borrow me Garagantua's mouth first T' 
'tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's size : To 
say, ay, and no, to these particulars, is more than to an- 
swer in a catechism. 

Ros. But doth he know that 1 am in this forest, and in 
man's apparel ? Looks he as treshly as he did the day he 
wrestled ? 

CeL It is as easy to count atomies, as to resolve the 
propositions of a lover : — but take a taste of my finding ^ 
him, and relish it with a good observance. I found him 
under a tree, hke a dropp'd acorn. 

Ros. It may well be calFd Jove's tree, when it drops 
forth such fruit. 

CeL Give me audience, good madam. 

Ros, Proceed. 

CeL There lay he,stretch'd along, like a wounded knight. 

Ros. Though it be pity to see such a sight, it well be- 
comes the ground. ** 

CeL Cry, holla ! to thy tongue, I pr'ythle ; it curvets 
very unseasonably.* He was fumish'd hke a hunter. 

[8] spe^ sad br<m, and true maid, i. e. tpetk with agnTe coantenaace, nd 

» truly as thou art a virgin ; speak leriouBljr and booertly. RITSON. 

[9] RosaJind requires nine questioos to be amwered \n one word. Celia tells tier 
that ■ word of such ongnitude is too hie Tor aoy mouth but that of Garaxaotua th« 
giant of Rabelais. JOHNf*. — —Garaganiua swallowed flve pUgrinos, their 

staves and all. io a .«allad. STEEVENS. 

[ 1 1 Holla ^sf a term of the manege, by which the rider restrained aqd ttopp'd his 
home. MA LONE 
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Roi, O ominous ! he comes to kill my heart 

CeL I would sing my song without a hurdeo : thou 

bring^st me out of tune. 

Ros, Do you not know I am a woman ? when I think, I 

Bust speak. Sweet, say on. 

Enter Orlando and Ja^ues. 

CeL You bring me out : — Soft ! comes he not here ? 

Rot. *Ti8 he ; slink by, and note hioL 

[Celia and Rosaliwd retirt. 

Jaq, 1 thank you for your company ; but, g^od &ith, I 
had as lief have been myself alone. 

Orla, And so had I ; but yet, for fashion sake, I thank 
you too for your society. 

Ja(K God be with you ; let's meet as little as we can. 

Orla. I do desire we may be better strangers. 

Jaq, I pray you, mar no more trees with writing lore- 
songs in their barks. 

Orla, I pray you, mar no more of my Tenes with 
reading them ill-favouredly. 

Jaq, Rosalind is your lore's name ? 
J Orla. Yes, just. 
.' Jaq. I do not like her name. 

Orla, There was no thought of pleasing yon, when she 
was christened. 
^ ^ Jaq. What stature is she of? 

Orla. Just as high as my heart. 

Jaq. You are full of pretty answers : Hare you not 
been acquainted with goldsmiths' wives, and conn'd them 
out of rings ? 

Orla, Not so ; but I answer you right painted cloth,* 
from whence you have studied y6ur questions. 

[2] This alludea to the fasbioo ia old tapcstiy twofion, of BOttoa and nontiM. 
tiDces from the moutlu of the figures worked or piinted in tb«aD. THBOBAIJ). 

The roooM ia public homes were usually hung with what FalaUlTcalbiMlfr-froHfc. 
Od tliese hanginj;», perhaps, moral sentences ivtre depicted ■• iiaiiiug from tkt 
Doutbs of the different chararten. 8TEE VENS. 

I suppose Orlao'io meaM to say, that Jaque.«'squeftioiis have noiDore of noreltj 
or shrewdoew ia them tbao the trite masims of the paioted cloth. Tbc folh>«:a( 
lioe^, which are found io a book with this fantanic title.-— /Fo mkifpimt mm trip- 
ping, but m/riemUy kimd qf tnippi$tg^ 8vo. 1001, may serve u a q>oeiiDeo <if pauKcd 
doth language : 

** Read whit is written on the painted cloth : 

** Do no man wrong; be good unto the poor; 

'* Beware the mouse, the maggot and the moth. 

** And ever hare an eye unto the door; 

** TruHt not a fool, a villain, nor a whore; 

** Go neat, not gay. ami t>p«nd but as you spare : 

** And turn the coll to pasture with tb« juare," kc AI AJ.. 
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Jaq. You hare a nimble ^it ; I think it was made of 
Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down with me ? and we 
two will rail against our mistress the world, and all our 
misery. 

Orla. I will chide no breather in the world, but myself; 
against whom 1 know most faults. 

Jaq. The worst fault you have, is to be in love. 

Orla. 'Tis a fault 1 will not change for your best yir- 
tue. I am weary of you. 

Jaq. By my troth, 1 was seeking for a fool, when I 
found you. 

Orla. He is drown'd in the brook ; look but in, and you 
8ball see him. 

Jaq. There shall I see mine own figure. 
i Orla, Which I take to be either a tool, or a cypher. 

Jaq. Vl\ tarry no longer with you : farewell, good sig* 
nior love. * [Exii, 

Orla. I am glad of your departure ; adieu, good mon- 
sieur melancholy. [Cel. and Ros. come forward. 

Ro8. I will speak to him like a saucy lacquey, and under 
that habit play the knave with him. — Do you hear» fo- 
rester ? 

Orla. Very well ; What would you ? 

Ros. I pray you, what is't a'clock ? 

Orla. You should ask me, what time o'day ; there's no 
clock in the forest. 

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the forest ; else 
sighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
detect the lazy foot of ^me, as well as a clock. 

Orla. And why not Uie swifl foot of time ? had not that 
keen as proper ? 

Ros, By no means, sir : Time travels in divers paces 
with divers persons : 1*11 tell you who time ambles 
withal, who time trots withal, who time gallops withal, 
and who he stands still Hithal. 

Orla. I pr'ythee, who doth he trot withal ? 

Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a youn^ maid, between 
the contract of her marriage, and the day it is solenmized : 
if the interim be but a se^nnight, time's pace is so hard 
that it seems the length of seven years. 

Orla, Who ambles time withal ? 

Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich man 
that hath not the gout : for the one sleeps easily, because 
be cannot study ; and the other lives merrfly, because 
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he fibeh no paiD : the one lacking the hordeo of lean and 
wasteful learning ; the other knowing no burden of heavy 
tedious penury : These time arables withaL 

Orla, Who doth he gallop withal ? 

Ro$. With a thief to the gallows : for though he go ai 
soAly as foot can fall, he thinks himself too soon there. 

Orla. Who stays it still withal ? 

Rot. With lawyers in the vacation : for they sleep be- 
tween term and term, and then they perceive not hoif 
time moves 

Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth ? 

Ros. With this shepherdess, my sister ; here in the 
ekirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Orla. Are you native of this place ? 

Ros. As the coney, that you see dwell where she is 
kindled. 

Orla. Yonr accent is something 6ner than you could 
purchase in so removed a dwelling. 

Ros. 1 have been told so of many : but, indeed, an old 
religious uncle of mine taught me to speak, who was in 
his youth an in-land man ; one that knew courtship too 
well, for there he fell in love. I have heard him read 
many lectures against it ; and I thank God, I am not a 
woman, to be touchM with so many giddy offences as he 
hath generally taxM their whole sex withal. 

Orla. Can you remember any of the principal evils» 
that he laid to the charge of women ? 

Ros, There were none principal ; they were all Hke 
one another, as half-pence are : every one fiiult seeming 
monstrous, till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Orla. I pr'ythee, recount some of them. 

Ros. No ; 1 will not cast away my physic, but on 
those that arc sick. There is a man haunts the forest, 
that abuses our young plants with carving Rosalind on 
their barks ; hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on 
brambles ; all, forsooth, deifying the name of Rosalind : if 
I could meet that fancy-monger, I would give him some 
good counsel, for he seems to have the quotidian of love 
upon him. 

Orla. I am he that is so love-shaked ; I pray you, tell 
me your remedy. 

Ros. There is none of my uncle^s marks upon you : be 
taught me how to know a man in love ; in which cage of 
rushes, 1 am sure, you are not prisoner. 
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Orla. What were his marks ? 

Ros. A lean cheek ; which you have not : a hlue eye, 
and sunken ; which you have not : an unquestionable' 
spirit ; which you have not : a beard ne^ected ; which 
you have not : — but I pardon you for that ; for, simply, 
your having in beard is a younger brother's revenue •— - 
Then your hose should be ungarter'd, your bonnet un- 
handed, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and 
every thing; about you demonstrating a careless desolation. 
But you are no such man ; you are rather point-device 
in your accoutrements ;* as loving yourself, than seeming 
the lover of any other. 

Orla. Fairyouth, I would I could make thee believe I love. 

Ros. Me believe it ? you may as soon make her that 
you love believe it ; which, I warr^t, she is apter to do, 
than to confess she does : that is one of the points in the 
which women still give the he to their consciences. But, 
in good sooth, are you he that hangs tlie verses on the 
trees, wherein Rosalind is so admired ? 

Orla, I swear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
Rosalind, I am that he, that unfortunate hie. 

Ros. But are you so much in love as your rhymes speak ? 

Orla, Neither rhyme nor reason can express how much. 

Ros, Love is merely a madness : and, I tell you, de- 
serves as well a dark house and a whip, as madmen do : 
and the reason why they are not so punished and cured, 
is, that the lunacy is so ordinary, that the whippert are 
10 love too : Yet I profess curing it by counsel. 

Orla, Did you ever cure any so ? 

Ros, Yes, one ; and in this manner. He was to im- 
agine me his love, his mistress ; and I set him every day 
to woo me : At which time would 1, being but a moon- 
ish youth,* grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, 
and liking ; proud, fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, 

[3] i. e. % miod not i»quiUUvf. a mind inditferent to commoD objects, aod nejcli- 
ftnt of comaxjooccurreuces. Here Shakespeare has ined a passive for an active 
mode of speech : so* in a former scene, ** tto Duke is too ditjnUabU for me,** i. e. 
too dteputatious. JOH NSON. 

May it not mean, unmiltini to \u convened with f CH AMIER. 

Mr. Cbamler is rifht in supposiDjE tiiat it means a spirit averse to eonvenation. 
la the very next seeoe. Rosalind says—** 1 met the Duke yefterdar. and bad mocti 
qmeiUom with him.** Anrt in the last scene, Jaquesde Bois says— ^* The Duke was 
converted after some qvtition with a reltjrious man.** lo which places, que$tic.i 
means di«ro«r«e or coovemtion. M. >IA80N. 

Point dewiee^ I. e. exact, drest with finical nketv; M ALONE, 
Moonishy I e. variable. 8T£E V EN S. 

Vol. II. M 
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full of tears, full of smiles ; for every pasnon Bometfaing, 
nd for DO passion truly any thing, as boys and women 
are for the most part cattle of this colour : would now 
like, him, now loath him ; then entertain him, then for- 
swear him ; now weep for him, then spit at him ; that i 
drave my suitor from his mad humour of love, to a living 
humour of madness ; which was, to forswear the full 
stream of the world, and to live in a nook merely mo- 
nastic : And thus 1 cured him ; and this way will I take 
upon me to wash your liver as clean as a sound sheep^s 
heart, that there shall not be one spot of love in*t 

Orla. I would not be cured, youth. 

Ro8. I would cure you, if you would but call me Ros- 
alind, and come every day to my cote, and woo me. 

Orla. Now, by th^ faith of my love, I will ; tell me 
where it is. 

Ro8. Go with me to it, and I'll show it you : and, 
by the way, you shall tell me where in the forest you 
live : Will you go ? 

Orla, With ail my heart, good youth. 

Ros. Nay, you must call me Rosalind :-*Come, sister, 
will you go ? [ExeutU. 

SCENE III. 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey ; Jaques ai a dUtance^ 

observing them. 

Touch, Come apace, good Audrey ; I will fetch up 
your goats, Audrey : And how, Audrey ? am I the man 
yet ? doth my simple feature content you ? 

Jiu(L Your features ! Lord warrant us ! what features ? 

Touch, I am here with thee and thy goats, as the most 
capricious poet, honest Ovid, was among the Goths. 

Jaq, [Aside,^ O knowledge ill-habited! worse than 
Jove in a thatch'd house ! 

Touch, When a man's verses cannot be understood, 
nor a man's good wit seconded with the forward child, 
understanding, it strikes a man more dead than a great 
reckoning in a little room :^ — Truly, I would the gods had 
made thee poetical. 

[6] Nothing wa^ ever wrote io hHcber humour tbao thii tiaiUe. A grett reekoa- 
im;. in a little rooro. implies that the eotertainment wu mean, anfl the Mil ex- 
travagant. The |>oet here alludefJ lo the French proverbial phrase iff tkt fuurttr 
af an .'loitr of Randan ; «rho sai(J. there was only one quarter of an hour in haBno 
lire paucd Ul, and that was between the calUtis for the reckoning and payinc H. 
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Aud. I do not know what poetical is : Is it honest in 
deed, and word ? Is it a true thing ?' 

Touch. No, truly ; for the truest poetry is the most 
feigning ; and lowers are given to poetry ; and what they 
swear in poetry, may be said, as lovers, they do feign. 

Aud, Do you wish then, that the gods had made me 
poetical ? 

Touch, I do, truly : for thou swear'st to me, thou art 
honest ; now, if thou wert a poet, 1 might have some 
hope thou didst feign. 

Aud. Would you not have me honest ? 

Touch. No truly, unless thou wert hard-favour*d : for 
honesty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a sauce to 
sugar. 

Jaq. [Aside.] A material fool P 

Aud. Well, 1 am not fair ; and therefore I pray the gods 
make me honest ! * 

Touch. Truly, and to cast away honesty upon a foul 
slut, were to put good meat into an unclean dish. 

Aud. I am not a slut, though 1 thank the gods I am foul. 

Touch. Well, praised be the gods for thy foubess! 
sluttishness may come hereafter. But be it as it may 
Re, I will marry thee : and to that end, I have been 
with sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village ; 
who hath promised to meet me in this place of the forest, 
and to couple us. 

Jaq. [Ande.] 1 would &in see this meeting. 

Aud. Well, the gods give us joy ! 

Touch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful 
heart, stagger in this attempt ; for here we have no 
temple but the wood, no assembly but horn-beasts. But 
what though ? Courage ! As horns are odious, they are 
necessary. It is said, — Many a man knows no end of 
his goods : right : many a man has good horns, and 
knows no end of them. Well, that is the dowry of his 
wife ; 'tis none of his own getting. Horns ? Even so : — 
Poor men alone ? — No, no ; the noblest deer hath them 
as huge as the rascal.' Is the single man therefore bless- 

When men are joking tcnceUier in t merry humour, all are ditpoMd to liugb. One 
of the company nyv a food thing : the jest is not taken ; all are silent, and he ^ho 
Mid it, quite confounded. This is compared to a tavern Jollity interrupted by the 
coming in of a grtat nckonimf. WAR BURTON. 

r7] A fool with matter in h'rm : a fool stocked with notions. JOIINSON. 

[n] Le&n, poor deer, are called rascal deer. HARRIS. 
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ed ? No : as a walPd town is more worthier than a Til- 
lage, so is the forehead of a married man more boDoar- 
able than the bare brow of a bachelor : and by how 
much defence is better than no skiU, by so much is a horn 
more precious than to want. 

Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text. 

Here comes sir Oliver : ' — Sir Oliver Mar-text, you are 
well met : Will you despatch us here under this tree, or 
shall we go «with you to your chapel ? 

Sir CHi, Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Touch. I will not take heron g^fl of any man. 

Sir Oli. Truly^ she must be given, or the marriage it 
not lawful. 

Jaq, [Discovering himself S\ Proceed, proceed ; VU give 
her. 

Touch, Good even, good master What ye caWt : How 
do you, sir ? You are very well met : God^ild you for 
your last company :' I am very glad to see you : — ^Evena 
toy in hand here, sir : — Nay ; pray, be cover'd. 

Jaq, Will you be married, motley ? 

Touch, As the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse his curb, 
and the faulcon her bells, so man hath his desire ; and 
as pigeons bill, so wedlock would be nibbling. 

Jaa. And will you, being a man of your breeding, be 
married under a bush, like a beggar ? Get you to church, 
and have a good priest that can tell you what marriage is : 
this fellow will but join you together as they join wainscot ^ 
then one of you will prove a shrunk pannel, and, like 
green timber, warp, warp. 

Touch, I am not in the mind but I were better to be 
married of him than of another : for he is not like to 
marry me well ; and not being well married, ft will be a 
good excuse for me hereafler to leave my wife. [Aside, 

Jaq, Go thou with me, and let me counsel thee. 

Touch, Come, sweet Audrey ; 
We must be married, or we must Uvc in bawdry. 
Farewell, good master Oliver ! 

[9] VegtteB were at this time coosidered as the highesit diKoitiM ; and it my 
not be improper to observe, that a clericyinao, who hath not beea educated it the 
Uoiversitiea, is still diKfinguisbed in some parts of North Walen by the ap|>el]atiaD 
of Ar John, Sir HrtUiawi, Kc. Hence the Sir Hiiiirb Evans of Sbtkespewe b not a 
Welsh knig^bt who hath taken ordera, but only a Welsh cleiirymto witJiout vn re- 
nilar decree Trom eiilier of the Universities. See BurtngtofTs HUlw* tr tki 
Omrdir FamUy. NICHOLS 
. fl] CodTild you, i c. GoU yield you, GoU reward you. ST££V£NSL ' 
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Not — O sweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, 
Leave me not be hi' thee ;* 
But — Wind aWiay, 
Begone, I say, 
I will not to wedding wi' thee. 

[Exe. Ja^ues, Touch. cMd Aun. 

Sir (Hi. 'Tis no matter ; ne'er a fantastical knave of 

them all shall flout me out of mj calling. [£xif. 

SCENE IV. 

71u same. Before a Cottage, Enter Rosalind and Celia. 

Ro9. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

CeL Do, I pr'ythee ; but yet have the grace to con* 
sider, that tears do not become a man. 

Ro8. But have 1 not cause to weep ? 

CeL As good cause as one would desire ; therefore weep. 

Ro8, His very hair is of the dissembling colour. 

CeL Something browner than Judas 's : marry, his kisses 
are Judas's own children. 

Ro8, V faith, his hair is of a good colour. ' 

CeL An excellent colour : your chesqut was ever the 
only colour. 

Ro8, And his kissing is as full of sanctity as the touch 
of holy bread. * 

CeL He hath%ought a pair of cast lips of Diana : a nun 
of winter*s sisterhood kisses not more religiously ; * the 
very ice of chastity is in them. 

[21 Som« words of an old ballad. WARBURTON. 

[3] There is much of nature in this petty perverseneas of Rosalind; the finds 
faults in ber knrer, in hope to be contradicted, and when Celia in sportive malice 
too readily secomh tier accusatiom, she contradicts herself rather than suffer her 
favourite to want a vindication. JOHNSON. 

[4} We should read bemrd, I e. as the kiss of an holy hermit, ealled the kUi eT 
ekarity. This malies the comparison just and decent ; the other impious and ab- 
surd. WARBURTON. 

[5] This is finelv expressed. Shakespeare means an mfhii^fkl tislerhood, 
whicli had devoted itself to chastity. For as those who were or the sisterhood of the 
spring were the votaries of Venus : thoae of summer the votariei of Ceres; those 
of autumn, of Pomona; so these of the Htterhood 0/ tuinttr •WBrt the votaries oC 
Diana; called qf winter^ because that quarter is not, like the other three, product- 
ifie of fruit or increase. On this account it is, that wbeo the poet speaks of what 
is OMit jMor, he instances it in fHiUer, io these Ane lines la Othtth : 
** But riches ftnelesi is ut foor at winter 
** To him that ever fears ne shall be poor.** 
The other property of winter, that made him tertt tbem of its siittrhood, ii Itf eokl- 
ness. 80, in A Midtumiiur-Nitht*t Dream: 
** To be a barren sitter all your life, 
•« Chant ios faint byrooa to tlte cold fntUlest moOD.** WARBURTON. 
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Rot. But why did he swear he would come this moni- 
ing, and come» not ? 

CeL Nay certainly « there is no truth in him. 

Rot. Do you think so ? 

Cel. Yes : I think he is not a pick-purse, nor a horse* 
stealer ; but for his verity in love, I do think him as coa- 
cave as a covered goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. 

Rot. Not true in love ? 

Cei. Yes, when he is in ; but, I think he is not in. 

Rot. You have heard him swear downrijrht, he was. 

Cel. Wat is not it: besides, the oath of a lover is no 
stronger than the word of a tapster ; they are both the 
contirmers of false reckonings : He attends here in the 
forest on the duke your father. 

Rot. I met the duke yesterday, and had much question 
with him : He asked me, of what parentage 1 was ; 1 told 
him, of as good as he ; so he laugh'd, and let me go. 
But what talk we of Others, when were is such a man as 
Orlando ? 

C^l. O, that's a brave man ! he writes braye Terses, 
speaks brave words, swears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite traverse, athwart the heart of his loTer;* 
as a puny tilter, that spurs his horse but on one side, 
breaks his staff like a noble goose : but all's brave, that 
youth mounts, and folly guides : — Who comes here ? 

Enttr CoRiN. 

Cor. Mistress, and master, you have oft inquired 
After the shepherd that complain'd of love ; 
Who you saw sitting by me on the turf. 
Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

Cel. Well, and what of him ? 

Cor. If you will see a pageant truly playM» 
Between the pale complexion of true love 



[6] Ao uiwxperieDced lover is here compared to a fwiq UUer, to whtam it wtt 
adii^oeto hftve hn Inoce broken acron, as it wu a mark eithrr of vaat of eoiirate 
Off adilren This happened when the borae flew on one side. In the career: and 
hence, 1 suppose, arose the jociilsr proverbial phrase of «piirrtef tke hmru 9^ mi 
9mt tide.. Now as breaking the lance against b.\% adversary's breast, in a (!ireet 
line, was honourable, so the breaking acTo$$ against his brcMt waa, ftir the reasoa 
above, dishnnour^ble. Thiv is the allusion. So that Orlando, a jouog gallant. 
affecting the f&vhion (for bravt is here used, as in other places, for tehiondkle} is 
repn-'*ente«l either vntkH/mf in courtship, or timorous- The lovers meeting or ap- 
poinTQir'nt correspond<t to the tiller's career; and as the one breaki itavca, tbeotJker 
breafci oaths. WARBURTON. 
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And the red glow of sco^ and proud disdain, 
Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you» 
If you will mark it. 

Ros. O, come, let us remove ; 
The sight of lovers feedeth those in love : — 
Bring us unto this sight, and you shall say 
ril prove a busy actor in their play. [EaceulU. 

SCENE V. 

Another part of the Forest, Enter Silvius and Phebe. 

SiL Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me ; do not, Phebe : 
Say, that you love me not ; but say not so 
In bitterness : The common executioner. 
Whose heart th' accustomed sight of death makes hardy 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck. 
But first begs pardon ; Will you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops ? 

Enter Rosalind, Celia, and Corin, at a distance. 

Phe, I would not be thy executioner ; 
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 
Thou tell^st me, there is murder in mine eye : 
'Tis pretty, sure, and very probable, 
That eyes, — that are the frailest and softest things, 
Who shut their coward gates on atomies, — 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee } 
Now counterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down ; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame. 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in thee : 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it ; lean but upon a rush, 
The cicatrice ' and capable impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps : but now mine eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Sil. O dear Phebe, 
If ever, (as that ever may be near,) 



[7] Cieahice is here not lery properhr ustd ; it b the fctr of a wound. CmftM* 
impresturej koUofV 7aark. JOHNSON. 
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You meet in some fresh cheek the power of ftncj. 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love^H keen arrows make. 

Ph€, But, UU that time, 
Come not thou near me : and, when that time comes. 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 
As, till that time, 1 shall not pity Ihee. 

Ros, And why, 1 pray you ? [Advancing,^ Who might 
be your mother, ' 
That you insult, exult, and all at once. 
Over the wretched ? What though you have morebeatity, 
rAs, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed,) 
Mutit you be therefore proud and pitiless ? 
Why, what means this ? Why do you look on me ? 
I see no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature's sale-work : " — Od's my Uttle Ufe ! 
I think, she means to tangle my eyes too :^-* 
No, 'faith, proud mistress, hope not after it ; 
*TiH not your inky brows, your black-silk hair. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream. 
That can entaroe my spirits to your worship.— 
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow ImT) 
Like foggy south, puffing with wind and rain ? 
You are a thousand times a properer man. 
Than she a woman : 'Tis such foob as yon. 
That make the world full of ill-iavour'd childrai : 
^Tis not her glass, but you, -that flatters her ; 
And out of you she sees herself more proper. 
Than any of her lineaments can show her. — 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on your knees. 
And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man's love : 
For 1 must tell you friendly in your ear, — 
Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his ofier ; 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. * 
So, take her to thee, shepherd ; — fare you well. 

Phe, Sweet youth, I pray yon chide a year together; 

rsj It m rooimoD Tor the poet^ to exprem rruelty bj nyinSt of UmM who tern- 
mtt It, that tbey were horn of rockR. or suckled by tixremea. JOHX^'ON. 

[9] i. e. Those mork« whir h oa*ure ma^ea up carelewly aod wUhoat exartncM. 
The allusion \9 to the prartire nfmerhanira, whose irorlr Bespoke Umore elaborate 
tbao that i»hicb r* maHe up for chance cu)>tnnner<, or to sell In quaotitiM to retail- 
ers, which in f aJIeO talttrork. WA RKl' RTON. 

[1] i. e. Uieu£ly eeem men vf]y, when, thovgh ugly, they ire Koffers. JOH 
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I had nther tear joa chide, than this man woo. 

Ros. He*8 (alien in loTe with her fouhieM, and she*]] 
&1I in love with my anger : If it be so, as hut as she an- 
awers thee with frowning looks, I'll sauce her with bitter 
words.— Why look you so upon me ? 

Phe, For no ill^'Will 1 bear you. 

Ro9» I pray you, do not fall in loye with me. 
For 1 am fidser than yows made in wine : 
Besides, I like yon not : If you will know my hooaOi 
'Tis at the tuft of oUves, here hard by :— - 
Will you go, sister ? — Shepherd, ply her hard :— » 
Come, sister: — Shepherdess, look on him better. 
And be not proud : though all the world could see. 
None coukl be so abns'd in sight as he.—* 
Come, to our flock. [Exe, Ros. Cat. and CoB. 

Pfu. Dead shepherd ! now I find thy saw of might ; 
Who ever lov'd, thai lov'd not atjint iight .^ ' 

Sil. Sweet Phebe,— 

Phe, Ha ! what say'st thou, Silvius ? 

;St7. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Fke, Why, i am sorry for thee, gentle SilTioa* 

St7. Wherever sorrow is, relief wonkl be ; 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. 

Phe, Thou hast my love ; Is not that neighbonriy t 

SiL I would have you. 

Phe, Why, that were covetousness. 
Silvius, the time was, that 1 hated thee ; 
And yet it is not, that 1 bear thee love : 
But since that thou canst talk of love so well. 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 
I will endure ; and I'll employ thee too : 
But do not look ibr further recompense. 
Than thine own gladness that thou art employ*d. 

Sil. So holy, and so perfect is my love, 
And I in such a poverty of g^ce. 
That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man* 

[9] Thou^ bU muikind coaM look oo yoa, none could b« ao ieeei9ed mm to tkka 
TOuWiitifulbut be. JOHNSON. _ ^ 

(31 Th» liue is from M*riowe»8 H9f 4m4 Lendtr. STEEVBN8. 

MI Perhaps Sbakesu^we owe<l thi« lmaj(« to the lecood chapter of «■* >• 
•* Let fall Mine hanifuls of purpoee for her, and Icava them thai ah* nay t^tm 
l>m." STEBViiNS. 

13 Vol. H. V M2 
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That the maio hmrreit reaps : loose now md theft 
A 0catterM smile, and that I'll live upon. 

Fhe. Know'st thou the youth that spoke to nM en 
while? 
' Sil, Not jery well, hot I have met him oft; * 
And he hath boueht the cottage, and the honnds. 
That the old carlot once was master of/ 

Phe. Think not I lore him, though I ask for hioi { 
'Tis hut a peevish hoy :— -yet he talks well ; — 
But what care 1 for words i yet words do well. 
When he that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
It is a pretty youth :— not very pretty : — 
But, sure, be*8 proud ; and yet his pride becomes him 9 
He Ml make a proper man : The best thing in him 
Is his complexion ) and faster than his tongoe 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it op. 
He is not tall ; yet for his years he's tail: 
His leg is but so so ; and yet 'tis well : 
There was a pretty redness in his lip ; 
A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix'd in his cheek ; 'twas just die difergaoe 
Betwixt the constant red« and miogled damask.* 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mftrkM him 
In parcels as 1 did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him : but, for my part, 
I love him riot, nor hate him not ; and yet 
1 have more cause to hate him than to lore him : ' 
For what had he to do to chide at me ? 
He said, mine eyes were black, and my hair blacky } 
And, now I am remember'd, scom'd at me : 
I marvel, why 1 answer'd not again ; 
But that's all one ; omittance is no quittance. 
rU write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou shalt bear it ; Wilt thoo, Silvias T 

Sil. Phe be, with sdl my heart 

Phe. I'll write it straight ; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 
I will be bitter with him, and passing sh<nrt : 
Go with me, Silvius. [EximU. 



[51 C«r/«f , L •. ptasmU, from cart or dksrf. DOUCE. 

[61 " CmttmU red** it nn^nnn red *• MImilid daopuk** h Uw tUk of tkrt 

wnieh, bjr a T .. . _ — 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE l.—Th» MTTM. Enter Rosaliitd, Cilia, mK 

JAqUBS. 

Jaquet. 

I PR'Tt^EE, pretty y6ath, Idt me be beiter ticqaaiiiit* 
^d with thee. * 

Roi. They say, yoa are a melancholy fellow. 

Jaq. 1 am 80 ; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ros, Those, that are in extremity of either, are 
abominable fellows ; and betray themselves td every 
modem censure, worse than drunkards. 

Jdq. Why, 'tis good to be s^ and say hothing. 

Roi, Why then, 't» good to be a post. 

Jaq. I have neither the scholar's meladdholy, which it 
emulation ; nor the musician's, which is fantastical ; no^ 
the courtier's, which is proud ; nor the (Soldier's, which 
is ambitious ; n6r the lawyer's, which is politic ; nor the 
lady's, which is nice f nor the lover's, which is all these : * 
but it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of many 
simples, extracted from many objects : and, indeed, the 
sundry contemplation of my travels, in which my ofted 
rumination wraps me, is a most huonorous sadness. 

Ros. A traveller ! By my faith, you have great reason 
to be sad : I fear, you have sold your own lands, to se^ 
other tiien's ; then, to have seen miuch, and to have 
nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jaq. Yes, I have gained my experience. 

Enter Orlamdo. 

Ros. And your experience makes you s^d : t had radier 
have a fool to make me merry, than experience to make 
me sad ; and to travel for it too. 

Orla. Good day, and happiness, dear Rosalind ! 

Jaq. Nay then, God be Wi' you, an you talk id blaftk 
verse. [Exit 

Ros. Farewell, monsieur traveller: Look, you tisp, 
and wear strange suits ; disable all the benefits of your 
own country ; be out of love with yotir nptivi^, and 
almost chide God for making you that countenance yoa 
are ; or 1 will scarce think you have swam in a goD« 
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dola.*— Why, how now, Orlando ! where hare yon been 
all this while ? You a lo?er ? — An you serve me such 
another trick, ne?er come in my sight more. 

Orla. My iSur Rosalind, I come within an hour of Wf 
promise. 

Ra$. Break an hour's promise m love ? He that wil 
divide a minute into a thousand parts, and break but a part 
of the thousandth part of a minute in the afiairs of lore, it 
may be said of him, that Cupid bath clapt him o' tV 
shoulder, but I'U warrant him heart-whole. 

Orla. Pardon me, dear Rosahod. 

jRos. Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more m mj 
sight ; 1 had as Uef be wooM of a snaiL 

Orla. Of a snail? 

Ro$. Ay, of a snail ; ibr though he comes sIowIt, he 
carries his house on his head ; a better jointure, I thinkt 
than you can make a womAn : Besides, he brings bm des- 
tiny with him. 

Orla. What's that ? 

Ro$. Why, horns ; which such as yoa are fiin to bt 
Jbeholden to your wives for : but he comes armed io his 
fcrtune, and prevents the slander of hi» wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker; and niy RoeaUnd it 
tirtuous. 

Ro$. And I am your Rosahnd. 

CeL It pleases him to call yon so ; bat he heth a 
Rosalmd of a better leer than you. 

Eoi. Come, woo me, woo me; for now 1 am«i e 
hohday hmnour, and like enough to coBseot:— What 
would you say te me now, an 1 were year veiy veij 
Rosalind ? 

Orla. I would kiss, before I spoke. 

Rot. Nay, you were better speak first ; and whea yoa 
were g^velled for lack of matter, you oiig^t take occa- 
sion to kiss. Very good orators, vi^en they are oat, they 
will spit ; and for lovers, lacking (God warn as 1) matter, 
Ihe cleanliest shifl is to kiss. 

Orla. How if the kiss be denied ? 



[%] That ta. bu* «l V«Bice. the seat at that tine ef an licantkHMMas, ...^ .^ 
TDunK CnslW> fentlemen wMted their foitoiM^ tfebaaad their aMmb, MSaoar 

uses lost their rtfiicton. The Aahioo of traTellios, wbtehpreTsUid vmj — ^ 

ia our author** tiaa. vas constdered by the wiatr aen ai one W the principal e 
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Ros. Theo she puts you to eDtreaty, and tbere begini 
sew matter. 

Orla. Who could be out, being before his beloved 
■ustresflf 

Ros. Marry, that should you, if I were your mistress ; 
or 1 should think my honesty ranker than my wit. 

Orla. What, of my suit ? 

Ros. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your suit. 
Am not 1 your Rosalind ? 

Orla. I take some joy to say you are, because I wouM 
be talking of her. 

Ro$, Well, in her person, I say — I will not hare you. 
I Orla. Then, in mine own person, 1 die. 

Rm. No, feith, die by attorney. The poor world it 
afanost six thousand years old, and in all this time there 
was not any man died in his own person, viddictt^ in a 
lo?e-cause. Troilus had his brains dashed out with a 
Grecian club ; yet he did what he could to die before ; 
and he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he 
would have lived many a fair year, though Hero had 
turned nun, if it had not been for a hot midsummer 
night : for, good youth, he went but forth to wash him in 
tiie Hellespont, and, being taken with the cramp» was 
drowned ; and the foolish chroniclers of that ^C^f found 
ft was — ^Hero of Sestos. But these are all Ties ; men 
bave died from time to time, and worms have eaten them, 
but not for love. 

OHa, I would not have my right Rosalind of this mind \ 
ibr, I protest, her frown might lall me. 

jRot. By this hand, it will not kill a fly : But come, now 
1 will be your Rosalind, in a more coming*on disposition ; 
and ask me what you will, I will grant it 

Orla. Then love me, Rosalind. 

Ro». Yes, £uth will I, Fridays, and Saturdays, and all. 

Orla. And wilt thou have me ? 

Rot. Ay, and twenty such. 

Orla. What say'st thou ? 

Ro$. Are you not good ? 

m Sir T. Hanner mdi —rcmtrt^ by th« advlee, w Dr. Wartertoo hiala, of 
aome aDonynoat crkic. JOHNSON.—Tha aUinioD ii aykiwUy to a coroiMr*f in- 
oiMt. vUch Rosalind nmpoaaa to hava aat upoo tlia body oT Leaodar, who waa 
drovnad In cfoatlng the HallaipoDt. and that their verdiet was, that Hero oT Sestoe 
was the eansearhh death. The word Amd ifhs the legal term on such occaiioM. 
We say, that a Jtiry/o«Ml it lunacy, or/omd it aanilaushter; a&d the verdict is 
called Uw/adiaf of the jury. M. MASON. 
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OrU. J bop« so. 

Rot, Why then, can one desire too micb of a good 
tiling ? — Come, sister, yon sbai| be the priest, ind marrj 
as. — GiTO me your hand, Orlando :— What do joa aaj, 

sister? 

Orla. Pray tbee» marry us. 

Ce/. I cannot say the words. 

Rot. You must begin, — ffUl yon, OrfoiMlo,— 

Cel. Go to :^WiU you, Orlaodo, have to wift tUf 
l^alind ? 

Orla. 1 villi. 

Rot. Ay, but when ? 

Orla. Why noir ; as &st as she can marry oi. 

Rot. Theq yqu must say, — i taJbe e^, RmoIM^ fif 

Or/a. 1 take thee, Ronalind, for wife. 

liot. 1 might ask you for your commission ; bat,«-4 do 
take thee, Orlando, for my huBband : There's a girl 
goe« before the priest -, aqd, certainly, a womap's tlioiigli( 
iruns before hef actions. 

Orla. Sq do all thoughts ; they are winged. 

Rot. hfow tell me, hqw |ong you would haYO her, after 
jou have possessed her. 

Orla. ^or ever, and a day. 

Rot. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Orlando ; 
men are April when they woo, December when they 
wed : maids are May when they are maids, bat the sky 
changes when they a^e wive^. \ will be mor^ jealous of 
thee than a Barbary cqck-pigeoQ pyer his h^ ; more 
clamorous than a parrot adjust fi^n ; more new-fimgled 
than an ape ; mere giddy in my dtesires than a monkey : 
I will weep for nothing, like Dian^ in the fountain,' and 
I will do that when you are disposed to be merry ; I will 
laugh like a Hyen, and that when ihou lurt inclined to 
sleep.* 

Orla. But will my Rosalind fio so ? 

Rot. By my life, she will do as I do. 

Orla. O, but she is wise. 

[1] Tht lUusioo to to tlie craa in Cbetptlde ; the relisloua iaasw. vith wUeb It 
WM onwBtoted, being defaced (h we letrn fron Stove) in ItSt : ** There wm^ 
tben Mt up. • curiout wrought tabernacle of gray narble, aad In the ^aw m ■!•- 
hatter image of DiMna, and water roovejred fron the Thaoica, priUilg Anmi he* 
haked hrftast.'* WHAKLET. 

PI The barkog the Hyeaa wia aifeiMiUy wippond to fwabli m kwd lawth. 
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Ro$. Or ebe she could Dot have the wit to do this : the 
wiser the waywarder : make the doors upon a woman's 
wit, and it will out at the casement ; shut that, and 'twill 
out at the key-hole ; stop that, 'twill fly with the smoke 
out at the chimney. 

Orla, A man that had a wife with such a wit, he 
might say, — Wit, whither voiU ?* 

Ro8. Nay, you might keep that check for it till jou met 
jour wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 

Orla. And wlukt wit could wit have to excuse that ? 

Ro8. Marry, to say, — she came to seek you there. Ton 
shall neyer take her without her answer, unless you take 
her without her tongue. O, that woman that cannot 
make her &ult her husband's occasion,* let her never nurse 
her child herself, for she will breed it like a fool. 

Orla, For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave thee« 

R69. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orla. I must attend the duke at dinner; by two 
o'clock I will be with thee again. 

Ro8. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; — I knew what 
you would proye ; my friends told me as much, and I 
thought no less: — ^that flattering tongue of yojpi woo 
ine:->-'tis but one cast away, and so,— comei oeatb.-^ 
Two o'clock is your hour ? 
I Orla. Ay, sweet Rosalind* 

Ro$. By my troth, and in good etaiest, and so God 
mend me, ancl by all pretty oa&s that are not dangerous, 
if you break one jot of your promise, or come one minute 
behind your hour, I will think you the most pathetical 
break-promise, and ^Ihe most hollow lover, and the most 
imworthy of her you call Rosalind, that may be choses 
out of the gross band of the unBiithful : therefore beware 
my censure, and keep your promise. 

Orla. With iSo less religion, than if thou wert indeed my 
Rosalind : So, adieu. 

Ros. Well, time is the old justice that examines all such 
ofienders, and let time try : Adieu ! [£lxit OiiLAifDO. 

Cel. You have simply misus'd our sex in your love- 
prate : we must have your doublet and hose plucked over 
your head, and show the world what the bird hath done 
to her own nest 

[3] Thto WM an exdviMtkxi orach in uw, vk«D uj one wn either ttlkiac dob- 
MaM, or urarpiiis e greeter tiiara la eoirremfciop ttaa juttly ^'^^'"t^^ScvEira. 

[4) L e. reprtttnt b«r fwit « oceaiioDed bj bw busbtiML J0HN80H. 



tM> 41 TOV LIKE IT* J€T IT. 

Bom. b cos, oox« coz, my pretty litfle cia» that thou 
d|d»t kDow how many fathom deep I am io iove ! But it 
cauoot be souQded ; my affection hath an onknofrn bottoaiy 
like the bay of Portugal. 

Cel. Or rather, bottomless ; that as &ft at yoa pour af* 
lection in, it runs oat. 

Ros, No, that same wicked bastard of Venus, that was 
begot of thought, conceived of spleen, and bora of mad- 
ness : that blind rascally boy, that abuses eyery <me*s evea, 
because his own are out, let him be judge, how deep 1 am 
in loTe:— ru tell thee, Aliena, 1 cannot be out of tbe 
tight of Orlando : Til go find a shadow^ and tigh till hm 
come 

Cd. And ru tleep. [ExemU^ 

SCENE II. 

jlaotiUr pari of the Fortit. EnUr JAqvas mul Lardi m Ae 

habit of Fore$ten» 

Jao, Which is he that killed the deer ? 

I Lord, Sir, it was I, 

Jaq. Let's present him to the duke, like a Roman con- 
queror ; and it would do well to set the deer's horns up* 
on his head, for a branch of victory :-*Haire you no tong, 
^rester, for this purpose ? 

S Lord. Yes, sir. 

Jaq. Sing it ; 'tis no matter how it be in tunOy to it 
pake noise enough. 

SONG. 

1. fVkat thall he have, that kilPd the deerf 

S. His leather skin, and horns t^itMar. 

1. Then sing him home : 
Take thou no scorn, to wear the horn ; ^ The rest tbaUbear 
h oof a crest ere thou Tsnisi bom. { thit burden* 

1. Thy father^ s father wore it ; 

2. And thy father bore it: 

All. The horn, the horn, the lusty hom^ 

f$ not a thing to laugh to scorn. [EixtmU^ 

SCENE III. 

7^ Forest. Enter Rosai^ind and Cklia. 
Ros. How say you now? Is it not past two o*clock? 
and here much Orlando ! 
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CeL I wamat ]roa, with pure love, and troubled brain, 
he hath ta*en his bow and arrows, and is gone fi>fth-— to 
sleep : Look, who comes here. 

Enter Silvivs. 

SU, Mj errand is to you, fair youth ; — 
BIy gentle Phebe bid me g^ve yon this : [Otving a letter 
I know not the contents ; but, as I g^ess, 
By the stem brow, and waspish action 
Which she did use as she was writing of it. 
It bears an angry tenour : pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltless messenger. 

Ros. Patience herself would startle at tbii letter, 
And play the swaggerer ; bear this, bear all : 
She says, I am not rair ; that 1 lack manners ; 
She calb me proud ; and, that she could not lore me 
Were man as rare as Phoenix ; Od*s my will ! 
Her love is not the hare that I do hunt : 
Why writes she so to me ? — Well, shepherd, well. 
This is a letter of your own device. 

SU. No, 1 protest, 1 know not the contents ; 
Phebe did write it 

Rot. Come, come, you are a fool, ^ 

And tnm'd into th' extremity of lore, 
I saw her hand : she has a leathern hand, 
A freestone -coloured hand ; I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands ; 
She has a huswife*s hand : but that's no matter : 
I say, she never did invent this letter ; 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 

SU. Sure, it is hers,^. 

Ros. Why, 'tis a bomerous and cruel style, 
A style for challeng^ers ; why, she defies me. 
Like Turk to Christian : woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth such giant-rode invention ; 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance : — Will yon hear the letter f 

SU. So please you, for I never heard it yet ; 
Tet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 

Ro$. She Phebes me : Mark how the tyrant writes, 

[Reads.] Art thou god to shepherd turn'd^ 
Thai a maiden^ $ heart hath burned .^-^ 

Can a wtfman rail thus ? 
SU. C^ll you this railing ? 
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Aw. Why^ thy godhead laid apari^ 

Warr^st thou Totith a woman* 8 heart f 

Did jou ever hear sach railing ? — 

Whilet the eye of man did woo me. 
That comld do no vengeance^ to ««.— 

Heaning me a beaat-— 

ffthe $com of your bright eyne 

Have power to raise euch hve in wim^ 

Mackf in me what itranee ^eci 

Would they work in mild aepict f 

Whilet you chid me, I did woe ; 

How then might your prayert moot f 

Hty that brings Ms love to thee^ 

Little knows ftit love in me : 

And by him seal up thy mind ; 

Whether that thy you^ and kind 

Will the faithful ^er take 

W me, and all that I can make; 

Or else by him my loroe deny^ 

And then Pll study how to die. * 

\ Sa. CaU you this chiding ? 
( Cel. Alas, poor shepherd ! 

Ros. Do yon pity him? no, be deserres no pity*— > 
Wilt thou love such a woman ? — ^What, to make tnee an 
instrument, and play false strains upon thee ! not to be 
endured ! — Well, go your way to her, (for 1 see, love hath 
made thee a tame snake ,^ and say this to her ;— That if 
phe love me, I charge her to loYe thee : if she wiU not, 
I will never hare her, unless thoa entreat for ker.— If 
you be a true lover, hence, and not a word ; fi>r here 
comes more company. [Exii Siltius. 

Enter Oliver. 

Oli. Good-morrow, fiiir ones : Pray you, if you know 
Where, in the purlieus of this forest, stands 
A sheep-cote, fencM about with olive-trees ? 

CeL West of this place, down in the neighbour bottom* 
The rank of osiers, by the murmuring stream, 
Lefl on your right hand, brings you to the place : 

VR Vengemtet\M\a^(ormUckt^. JOHNSON. 
^ [8j Thittarmwai. in our author*i timt, freqwofUy UMd to 
tMDpUbtoluiQv. BIALONK. 
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Bui at this hoar the house doth keep Hsetf,' 
There's noDe within. 

0/t. If that an e>e may profit by a tongae. 
Then i should know you by description ; 
Such garments, and such years : The bey ufairf 
Of female favour^ and besUyw$ himself 
IMit a ripe ^ter : InU the woman low, - 
And browner than her brother, * Are not you 
The owner of the hoose 1 did inquire for ? 
CeL It is no boast, being ask'd, to say, we are* 
Oft. Orlando doth commend him to you both ; 
And to that youth, he calls his Rosalind, 
He sends this bloody napkin ; Are you he ? ^ 
Roe, 1 am : What must we understand by this t 
Oil, Some of my shame ; if you will know of me 
What man 1 am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was stain'd* 
CeL I pray you, tell it, 

Olu When last the young Orlando parted from yoQ, 
He left a promise to return again 
Within an hour ; and, pacing through the forest, ^ 
Chewing the fqpd of sweet and bitter &ncy, 
lio, what befel ! he threw his eye aside. 
And, mark, what object did present itself! 
Under an oak, whose bonghf were moss'd with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 
A wretched ragged man, o'er g^own with hair. 
Lay sleeping on hifl back ; about his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreath'd itself, 
Who with her head, Qimble in threats, approached 
The opening of his iwath ; but suddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itself. 
And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a bush : under which bush's shade 
A lioness, with udders all drawn dry, 
Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 
When that the sleeping man should stir ; for 'tis 
The royal disposition of that beast, 
T-o prey on nothing that doth seem as dead : 
This seen, Oriando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cel, O, I have heard him speak of that same brother ; 

[71 I. e. pMtios hj tte rank of ositn, tad (Mttaff tlMBi M jour cickt Imd, 700 
^OlVeatk tbt plM« JUAIOVl. 
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And be M render him tbe most muiaftiinl 
That li?'d 'mongst meo. 

OU. And well he might so do. 
For well I know he wag umiatartl. 

Ros. Bat, to Orlando ; — Did he leave hin diere. 
Food to the snck'd and hungry lionest ? 

OU. Twice did he tarn htf back, and porpoa'd iO : 
But kindness, nobler ever than revenge. 
And nature, stronger than his just occasioo. 
Made him give battle to the lioness. 
Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtliiif / . 
From miserable slumber 1 awaked. 

Cel. Are you his brother ? 

Roi. Was it yoa he resco'd ! 

Cel. Was't you that did so oft contrive to kiD Ufli { 

0^1. 'Twas I ; bat 'tis not 1 : 1 do not shamft 
To tell you what I was, since my conversioa 
8o sweetly tastes, being the thing I am* 

Rot. Bat, fer the bloody napkin ?— - 

O^t. By, and by. 
When from the first to last, betwixt us two. 
Tears our recountments bad most kindly bath'dy 
As, how I came into that desert place ;— - 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke. 
Who gave me fresh array, and entertainment. 
Committing me unto my brother's love ; 
Who led me instantly unto his cave, 
There stripp'd himself, and here upon his am 
The lioness had torn some flesh away. 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted. 
And cry'd, in Minting, upon Rosalind. 
Brief, I recovered him ; bound up his wound ; 
And, after some small space, being strong at heart. 
He sent me hither, stranger as 1 am. 
To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
Dv'd in this blood ; unto the shepherd youth 
That he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 
^ Cel. Why, how now, Ganymede ?«— sweet Ganymede ? 

[ROSAUITD^' 

OH. Many will swoon when they do look on blood. 

(8} To A«rf/< iatn tnort with inpctuMiCf ud toBull. So, in 8p«»er^ A^ 
emBook I.C. vUi. 
Cum kmUtrng is fuU fletce, lad Ibre'd tte knightnlif*.** 8TE£ VSII5.** 
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CSe/. There is more in it :-^oosift— Gnymtde !* 

OIL Look, be recovers. 

/2o«. I would, 1 were at liome. 

CA. We'll lead jou thither :— 
I praj TOO, will joa take him by the arm ? 

O^t. be of good cheer, youth: — You a manf — ^youlack 
a mau's heart. 

Bm> I do BO, I confeM it Ah, sir, a body would thiak 
tfiis was well counterfeited : I pray you, tell your brother 
how well I counterfeited. — Heigh ho !— 

Oft. This was not counterfeit ; there is too great testi- 
mony in your complexion, that it was a passion of earnest 

jRoi. Counterfeit, I assure you. 

Ofi. WeU then, take a good heart, and comiterfeit to 
be a man. 

Am. So I do : hot, i'fidth I should hare been a 
woman by right 

CtL Come, you look paler and paler ; pray you, diasr 
bomewards :— Good sir, go with us. 

Oft. That will I, fer I must bear answer back : 
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 

Bm, I shall devise something: But, I pray too, com- 
mend my counterfeiting to him : — Will you go f [£pes^ 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.— TTke some. Enter Toucbstohe and Audket. 

, TouchiUme. 
We shall find a time, Audrey ; patience, gentle Audrey. 

Aud, Taith, the priest was good enough, for all the 
dUlgentteman's saying. 

TWik. A most wicked sir Oliver, Audrey, a most vile 
Mar-text. But, Audrey, there is a youth here in the fo- 
rest lays claim to you. 

Aid, Ay, I know who *tis ; he hath no interest in me 
in tke world : here comes the man you mean. 

Enter William. 

Tmeh. It is meat and drink to me to see a clown : By 
my troth, we that have good wits, have much to answer 
for ; we shaU be flo uting ; we cannot hold. 

[9] CeliB, la her Snt friglit, fofcett RoMltoi*! cbaraetar ud dternlw, Qd c«llt 
out comrint tbeo recollects lierteir, aad mjh Ganymede. JOHNSON. 
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WUk Good eren, Audrey. 
I Jftid. God ye good eveo, WiUiam. 

Wii. And good eveo to you, sir. 

Touch. Good even, gentle friend : Corer diy hcfid, 
coT«r thy head ; nay, pr*ytbee, be covered. How oM 
are yon, friend ? 

Wil. Five and twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age : Is thy name William f 

Wil. William, sir. 

Touch, A fair name : Wast bom i' th' forest hei^ 

Wil. Ay, sir, 1 thank God. 

Touch. Thank God ; — a good answer : Art rich T 

Wil. Taith, sir, so, so. 

Touch. So, $0. is good, very good, very excellent good: 
— and yet it is not ; it is but so so. Art thon wise ? 

WU. Ay, sir, 1 have a pretty wit. 

Touch. Why, thou say'st well. 1 do now remember a 
saying ; The fool doth think he ii wue, hut the wiee mam 
knows himielf to be a fooL The heathen philosopher,^ 
when he had a desire to eat a grape, would open his lips 
when he pot it into his mouth ; meaning thereby, that 
grapes were made to eat, and lips to open. Toa do loTe 
this maid ? 

Wil. I do, sir. 

Touch. Give me your hand : Art thou leaned ? 

Wil. No, sir. 

Touch. Then learn this of me ; To have, is to have : 
For it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink, being ponred out 
of a cup into a glass, by filling the one dou entity tiie 
other : For all your writers do consent, that ipm is he ; 
now you are not tpte, for 1 am he. 

Wil. Which he, sir? 

Touch. He, sir, that must marry this woman : Therefore, 
yon clown, abandon, — which is in the vulgar, leave, — 
the society <— which in the boorish is, company,— of this 
female, — which in the common is, — woman, which to- 
gether is, abandon the society of this female ; or, clown 
thou perishest ; or, to thy better understandmg, di«at| 
to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, translate thy life 
into death, thy liberty into bondage : I will deal in poi- 

[1 j This WU designed ta a loeer on tb« teTeral trifliiv ud IndgnlSctat t^fiiMf 
■o«' a*t Mn», ^eco^.ied oT the anoieitf pbilotopbert, hr the wiit«n ct Unir Uv«, so» 
an u)ogeue4.l4iertius, PhiJoatraiui, Euoapius. lie. ai apptin fkoa Si Mias iatovda- 
ctS by OM of tlMir wUe^ytef <• WARBUitTOV ^^ 
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lOQ with Iheey or in btstinado, or in steel ; I will Inuidy 
with thee in Action ; I will o'er-ron thee with policy ; I 
will kiU thee a hundred and fifty ways ; therefere trem- 
ble, and depart. 

Jivd. Do, good William. 

IVil. God rest yon merry, sir. [fM* 

Enter Coaiir. 

C$r. Our master and mistress seek yon ; come, away, 
awav. 

TWA. Trip, Andrey, trip, Audrey ; — I attend, I at- 
tend. [Exemit. 

SCENE II. 

T%e $atm. Enter Orlahdo and Olituu 

Orla. Is't possible,* that on so little acquaintance yon 
should like her? that, but seeing, you should lore hert 
and, loving, woo ? and, wooing, she should grant ? And 
will yon peis^rer to enjoy her ? 

OH, Neither call the giddiness of it in question, the 
poverty of her, the small acquaintance, my sudden wooing, 
nor her sudden consenting ; but say with me, I lore Ali- 
ena ; say with her, that she loves me ; consent with both, 
that we may enjoy each other : it shall be to your good ; 
fi)r my Other's house, and all the revenue tlutt was old 
sir Rowland's, will I estate upon yoo, and here live and 
die a shepheid. 

Enter Rosalind. 

Orla, Ton have my consent. Let your wedding be 
lo-morrow : thither wiU I invite the duke, and all his 



(a] ShakMpflwa, bj puttinf tbit queitioD into the mouth of Orlaoao, mooi to 
feifo booaawiffoof tho Impropriety whkh be bad been piilty of by detetttag hie 
«l(lBiL In liodn*! novel, tbe elder broCber b bntrnmental in mvint Alknn 
ftom • band ofniflamt »bo ** thoogbt to iteal her awajr. and to give her to the kins 
tar a piewot^ hopiat. beeeutetbe k)n(itet agreot leaeher,by euchactfttoparehaM 
all their perdone.** Without the iotenrentioo of this circnnntaoee. the pamhw off 



Aliena ippcan to be tery baity Indeed Our anthor*i aequalntioee, howerer. vttb 
the mannenor heroiaea m lomincee, perhaps rendered him eecmionallylaatteflCive, 
as In the present instance, to probability. In Tk» SmUom vf Bakjilvft 1 Sad the 



fellowiaK Tory siacalar eontasioo n«mtbe mouth offa rirtneem 
** Be ye net the dnke of Buifoyoe sir Oy, 
** Herewe unto king Charles so fte ? 
*• Noe, eertesladj, tt is not I« 
'* It is yonder kaitht that ye may see. 
** A. him have / loved Moiur e d^, 
** /ad «rf heeie / AIM aof M. 
*' ror his love I do all that I maye, 
*' To chore you vith dede and thovgfat** P. «7. , STX£VBX9. ' 
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cootenled ibllowen : Go yoa, and preptre Aliena ; tor, 
look you, here comes my Kotalind. 

Roi, God Bave you« brother. 

0^1. And you, fair sister. 

Roi. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to teo 
thee wear thy heart in a acarfl 

Orla, It is my arm. 

hoi. 1 thought, thy heart had been wounded with the 
daws of a Hon. 

Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a ladr. 

Roi, Did your brother tell you how I comiterteited to 
•woon, when he showed me vour handkerchief? 

Orla, Ay, and greater wonders than that 

Ros. O, I know where you are : — Nay, 'tis tme : there 
was never any thing so sudden, but the light ol two 
rams, and Cesar^s thrasonical brag of — I eome, tov, and 
wtrcamie : For your brother and my 8i»ter no sooner met, 
but they looked ; no sooner looked, but they lored ; no 
sooner loved, but they sighed ; no sooner sigbed, but thej 
asked one another the reason ; no sooner knew the rea- 
sov, but they sought the remedy : and in these degrees 
have they made a pc\r of stairs to marriage, which thej 
will rlimb incontinent, or else be incontinent before mar* 
riage : they are in the very wrath of lore, aod thej will 
together ; clubs cannot part them. 

Orla. They shall be married to-morrow ; sod I will 
bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a thing 
it is to look into happiness through another man's eyes ! 
By so much the more shall 1 to-morrow be at Uie height 
of heart-heaviness, by how much 1 shall think my brother 
happy, in having what he wishes for. 

Ros, Why then, to-morrow 1 cannot serre your turn for 
Rosalind ? 

Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Rot. 1 will weary you no longer then with idle talking. 
Know of me then, (for now I speak to some purpose,) 
that 1 know you are a gentleman of good conceit : 1 
speak not this, that you should bear a g^ood opinion of 
my knowledge, insomuch, 1 say, 1 know you are ; nei- 
ther do I labour for a greater esteem than may in some 
little measure draw a belief from you, to do yourself 
good, and not to grace me. Believe then, if you plea^, 
that 1 can do stran&re tilings: I have, since I was three 
years old, conversed with a magician, most profound in 
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this art, and yet not damnable. If you do love Rosalind 
so near the heart as your gesture cries it out, when your 
brother marries AUena, shall you marry her : 1 know into 
what straits of fortune she is driven ; and it is not impos- 
sible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to set her 
before your eyes to-morrow, human as she is, and without 
any danger. ^ 

Orla. Speakest thou in sober meanings ? 

Ros. By my life, 1 do ; which 1 tender dearly, though I 
say 1 am a magician : * Therefore, put you in your best 
array, bid your friends ; for if you will be married to- 
morrow, you shall ; and to Rosalind, if you will. 

Enter Silvius and Phebe. ^ 

Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 

Phe, Youth, you have done me much ungentleness, 
To show the letter that I writ to von. 

Ros. I care not, if 1 have : it is my study, 
To seem despiteful and ungentle to you : 
You are there followed by a faithful shepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him ; he worships you. 

Phe, Good shepherd, tell this youth what 'tis to love. 

8iL It is to be all made of sighs and tears ; — 
And so am I for Phebe. 

Phe, And 1 for Ganymede. 

Orla, And 1 for Rosalind. 

Ros, And I for no woman. 

Sil, It is to be all made of faith and service ; — 
And so am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And I for Ganymede. 

Orla. And i for Rosalind. 

Ros, And I for no woman. 

Sil, It is to be all made of fantasy, 
All made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 
All adoration, duty and observance, 
All humbleness, all patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all observance ; — 
And so am 1 for Phebe. 

Phe. And so am I for Ganymede. 

Orla. And so am I for Rosalind. 

Ros. And so am I for no woman. 

• ■ ■ « 

[3] i. e. not a phantom, hut the real Hnsalin.i. without nnv of the dan^t^r ^eoenlly 
conceived to attend the rites oT incantation. JOHNSON. 

[4j Heoce it appears th» «aH written in James's time, when there was a sever* 
liKpifUion after nitcbesaod masicianA. WAUBUUTON. 

19 Vol. II. 



•290 AS you Lixe it. act v. 

Phe. If thin be so, why blame you me to love yea ? 

[To Res. 

5//. If Ihis be «o, wliy blame you me to love you ? 

[To Phe. 

Orla, If this be so, why blarac you me to love you ? 

Ros, Who do you 8|>eak to, why blame you me to love you? 

Orla, To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 

Ron. Pray you, no more of this ; 'tis like the howling 
of Irish wolves a^nst the moon. — 1 will help you, if I 
can. [7b Silvius.] — I would love you, if I could : \To 
Phkbc] — To-morrow meet me all together. — I will mar- 
ry you, \To Piiebk] if ever I marry woman, and Til be 
married to-morrow : — 1 will satisfy you, [To Orlando] if 
ever 1 satisfied man, and you shall be married to-mor- 
row : — I will content you, [To Silvius] if what pleases 
you contents you, and you shall be married to-morrow. — 



As you love Rosalind, meet ; 
Phebe, meet ; [To Silvius.^ 



To Orlando] — As you love 
And as 1 love no woman, 



I'll meet. — So, fare you well ; 1 have left you coimnands. 
Sil. ril not fail, if Hive. 
Phe, Nor 1. 
Or/a. Nor I. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

The same. Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Touch. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey ; to- 
morrow will we be married. 

Jlud. 1 do desire it with all my heart : and I hope, it 
is no dishonest desire, to desire to be a woman of the 
world. ^ lie re comes two of the banished duke's pages. 

Enter fwo Pas;€s. 

1 Pofre. Well met, honest gentleman. 

Touch. By my troth, well met : Come, sit, sit, and a song. 

2 Page. We are Tor you : }?it i' th* middle. 

1 Pas^e. Shall we clap intoH roundly, without hawking, 
or spitting, or saying we are hoarse ; which are the only 
prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Page, rfaith, i*faitl) ; and both in a tune, like two 
gypsies on a horse. 



[3] To go to f>f trorfd, is to be married. An anonymous writer supposes, that 
10 tliisi phra«.e there i<« an allusion to ht. Luke* t QottMl, XZ. 34: '* The cbildreo 
of thii norld marrs, ac J are given in raarria^o." ST£E V£^'S. 
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SONG. 

1. 
b wot a lever, and hii lasi, ' 

WM a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonuta, 
That o^er the green corn-field did past 

In the tpring time, the only pretty ra$dt time, 
When birds do nng, hey ding a ding, ding ; 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 

2. 
Between the acres of the rye. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nomno. 
These pretty country folks would lie, 

hi spring time, ire 

3. 

This carol they began that hour. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nimino, 

How that a life wa^ but a flower, 
In spring time, ^'C, 

4. 
And therefore take the present time. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino ; 
For love is crowned with the prime 

In spring time, ^c. * 

Touch, Truly, young gentleman, though there was 
no gneater matter in the ditty, yet the note was very un- 
tuneable. 

1 Page. You are deceived, sir ; we kept time, we lost 
not our time. 

Touch. By my troth, yes ; I count it but time lost to 
hear such a foolish song. God be with you ; and God 
mend your voices ! — Come, Audrey. [Exe. 

SCENE IV. 

Jlnother Part of the Forest. Enter Duke senior, Amiens, 
Jaques, Orlando, Oliver, and Celia. 

Duke S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised ? 

Orla. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes do not; 
As those that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter Rosalind, Silvius, and Phebe. 
Ros. Patience, once more, whiles our compict is 
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You say, if I brings in your Rosalind, [To the Duke, 

You will bostow her on Orlando here. 

Duke S, That would I, had I kingdoms to give with her. 

Ro8, And you say, you will have her, when I bring 
her ? [To Orlando. 

Orla. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 

Roi. You say, youMl marry mc, if 1 be willing ? 

[To Phcbe. 

Phc. That will I, should I die the hour after. 

Ros, But, if you do refuse to marry me. 
You'll give yourself to this most faithful shepherd ? 

Phc. So i<) the bargain. 

Ros. You say, that you*ll have Phebc, if she will ? 

[To SlLVIUS. 

Sil, Though to have her and death were both one 
thing. 

Ron, I hayo promisM to make all this matter even. 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give your daughter; — 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter : — 
Keep your ivord, Phebe, that you1l marry me ; 
Or else, refusing me, to wed this shepherd : — 
Kcop your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, • 
If she refuse me : — and from hence I go. 
To make these doubts all even. [Exe. Ros. and Cel 

Duke S. 1 do fomember in this shepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Orla, My lord, the first time that 1 ever saw hun, 
Methought he was a brother to your daughter : 
But, my good lord, this boy is forest-bom ; 
And hatli been tutorM in the rudiments 
Of many desperate studios by his uncle. 
Whom he rcjiorts to be a great magician, 
Obscured in the circle of this forest. 

Kntrr Torc.jisToxF. and Audrev. 

Jit-j, There i^, sine, anotfier flood toward, and these 
coupler are coniinc;: to the ark ! Here comes a pair of 
ferv strange boact?«, which in all tongues are called fools. 

Touch. Saliitalion ond greeting to you all ! 

Jaq. Good my lord, ])id him welcome ; This is the 
motley-minded genileman, that I have so often met in the 
forest : he hath been a courtier, he swears. 

Tovrh. If any man doubt that, let him put mo to my 
purgation. I have trod a measure ; 1 have flattered a 
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lady ; I have ' been politic with my friend, smooth with 
mine enemy ; 1 have undone three tailors ; 1 have had 
four quarrels, and like to have foug^ht one. 

Jaq. And how was that ta'en up ? 

Touch, 'Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was upon 
the seventh cause. 

Jaq, How seventh cause? — Good my lord, like this 
fellow. 

Duke S, I like him very well. 

Touch, God'ild you, sir ; 1 desire vou of the like. I 
])res8 in hero, sir, amonjar?»t the rest of the country copu- 
latives, to swear, and to forswear ; according as marriage 
binds, and blood breaks : — A poor virgin, sir, an ill-favour- 
ed thing, sir, but mine own ; a poor humour of mine, sir. 
to take that that no man else will : Rich honesty dwells 
like a miser, sir, in a poor-house ; as your pearl, in your 
foul oyster. 

DuJie S, By my f.iilh, he is very swift and sententious. 

Touch, According to the fooFs bolt, sir, and such dulcet 
disease?. 

Jaq, But, for the seventh cause ; how did you find (he 
quarrel on the s**venth cause ? 

Touch. Upon a Ho seven times removed ; — Bear your 
body more seeming, Audrey : — as thus, sir. I did dis- 
like the Cm* of a certain courtier's beard ; he sent me 
word, if I said his beard was not cut well, he w^as in the 
mind it was : This is called the Retort courteous. If I 
sent him word again, it was not well cut, he would send 
me word, he cut it to please himself: This is called the 
(iuip moiUst, If again, it was not well cut, he disabled 
my judgment: Tliis is callM the Reply churlish , If again, 
it was not well cut, he would answer, I spake not true : 
This is caird Uio Reproof valiant . If again, it was not 
well cut, he would say, I lie : This is called the Counicr- 
check quarrelsome : and so to the Lie circumstantial ^ and 
the Lie direct, 

Jaq, And how oft did you say, his beard was not weD 
rut? 

Touch, I durst go no further than the Lie circumstantial , 
nrr ht' dur-st not give me the Lie direct ; and so we mca- 
>iurod s'.vonls, and parted. 

.A'7. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
lii'^ lie 1 ^ yi ?, 
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T&uch, O sir, wc qnarrcl in print, bjr the book ;• as 
jou ha?c books for ^ood manners -J 1 will name you the 
degrees. The first, the Retort courteous ; the second, 
the 4iiip modest ; the third, the Reply churlish ; the 
iburtl), the Reproof valiant ; the fif\h, the Countercbeck 
quarrelsome ; the sixth, the Lie with circumstance ; the 
seventh, tlie Lie direct. All these you may avoid, but 
the Lie direct ; and you may avoid that too, with 9nlf. I 
knew when seven justices could not take up a quarrel ; 
but when the parties were met themselves, one of them 
thought hut of an //*, as //" 7jou saUl so, then I ioid 9o ; and 
they shook hand», and swore brothers. Your If is the 
only peace-maker ; much virtue in If* 

Jaq, Is not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he's as good al 
any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duke S, He uses his folly like a stalking-horse, and 
under the presentation of that, he shoots his wit. 

Enter Hymeit,* leading Rosalind in uioman'i claUie$; arid 

Celia. Still Music, 

Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven^ 
When earthly things made even 

Atone tof^ether. 
Good dukfy receive thy daughter y 
Hymen from heaven brought her. 

Yea, brought her hither ; 
That thou might'' st join her hand with hisj 
Whose heart within her bosom is. 

[S] The poet ha», io this scene, nllled the mode nf forroa) daellioc, tbeo wo pre- 
Tuent, with the highest humour ami address: nor rould he have treated it « ith t 
happier contempt, than by making hU Cluwn so knowing in the forms and preJimina- 
riet of it. The particular Uok here alludel to is a very ridieulou<> treatise of ooe 
Vincentio Salvinlo, entiDed, Of Homnur and hnnnvrahlt Q»nrrr/i, io quarto, print- 
ed hy Wolf, 15'J4 Thr Gr»t part of thi^trart he entitles, J duconrfc motl ncefftoiy 
/•r atl Utntlemtn I Hat have in rr^ayd thrir Honou-t, tffucking the giving and rerciw- 
«if (Ae Lu,nh'rtMpoH the Duello andthr Combit in divert Form* dolk cnnu; mad 
■voiiir other tnronvtnienifStfnr lack only tf true Knoittedgr nf Honour^ ^nd lAe 
right Understanding of Word-, rrhir. *i hrri it trt dmm The cootCDt< of the several 
ckiptert are an followH; — I. H'kat tk^ Hcntrtn is thai the Partjf nnto rt^homtke Lie is 
gi9tn oKjf'j/ to btcume Challtn'ir. and of tie I^'atnrt of bits. II iif the M»nmer 
DivfriilM of Urt I II. (if Lift certain, [or dircctj IV. C/ conditional Liu, 



for the I e cin.unuBtantlal 1 V Of the Lie in giwral. Vl. Of the Lie in partitntar 
Vll. Offonlith Lies Vllf. A Ctnultuwn touching the nresting or rehiming thsck 
ff the Lie, [or (he rountcrrh^ck quarrelsome-] In the chapter of roiu<Uto«al Liu, 
•peakinr of the particU* if, he -ay;, "—Conditional lltai be such as are |:iveD coodi- 
tionallv. as if a man ^hould say or writo thrwj vonles; — (/"thou ha^t said (hat I have 
otfere'i my loni .ibiiMr, thou lirst ; or (/" thou say«*st so hereafter thou shalt lie. Of 
these kill : or lies, eiveii io thi<» matiiu'r, often arise much criitentioii in wordes. — 
wherrrf CO ?urc concluaion cia iirjuv" Py rrhich he nicuii, tl.e> cann<'t proreed 
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Ros. To yoQ I give myself, for I am you... 

[ToDnkeS. 

To you I give myself, for I am yours. [To Oria. 

Duke S. If there be truth in sight, you are my 
daughter. 

Orla. If there be truth in sight, you are my Rosalind. > 

Phe. If sight and shape be true^ 
Why then, — my love adieu ! 

Ros. V\\ have no father, if you be not he : [To Dttke & 
— ril have no husband, if you be not he : — [To Orla. 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not she. [To Phebc 

Hym. Peace, ho ! I bar confusion : 
'Tis I must make conclusion 

Of these roost strange events : 
Here^s eight that must take hands« 
To join in Hymen's bands. 

If truth holds true contents.' 

You and you no cross shall part : 

[To Orlakdo and Rosalind* 
You and you are heart in heart : 

[To Oliver and Celia« 
You to his love must accord. 

Or have a woman to your lord : — [To Phebe. 

You ahd you are sure together. 
As the winter to foul weather. [To Tou. and Acd. 
Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing. 
Feed yourselves with questioning ; 
That reason wonder may diminish. 
How thus we met, and these things finish. 

to eut one uotbar'i throat, while there is tn (/* betweeo. Which b the reawn oC 
Shalietpecre making the Cloirn aajr, *' I knew when seven justices could not Bake 
m a quarrel : but when the parties were met themselTes, one of them thought but 
of an ^ ; as, (/^ jroa «efd ro, tken t said f o, and they shook hands, and swore brothers. 
Tour ^ is the onlv peace-maker; much virtue io i^.** Caranza was another of 
these authentic autbon upon the Duello. Fletcher, in his last Act of Lov<*# PU- 
griiMg*, ridicules him with much humour. WARBURTON. 

m One of these books I have. It is entitled, Tkt Boke ff Awrftirt, or $tluAt qT 
COM Maiuurt^or Men, Snvamis^ and Children, with stans peer ed fliMfflsi; 12me. 
black letter, without date. STEEVENS. 

Another is, OaUtto qT MaitterJokn Cma. AreklKshap of BmeveiUo : or ratkir, 
a TrutHse ^ tKe Mamurt and Btkaviourt it Ukopeih a Juen to wts mod etehiw i» 
his famUiar Coo9ertaHo». A t»ork very lueeuorg and prqfiMlt for ail OtntUmen 
or other; translated from the Italian, Dv Robert Peterson, 4to. 1576 REF*' 

[6] Rosalind is imagined by the rest of the company to be brought by eocba 
nent. and ia therefore introduced by a supposed aerial being in the eharaci 
of Hymeu. JOHHSON. 
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SONG. 

WcdJtns; is *freiit Jnno^s cromcn ; 

O blessed bond f»J board and bed ! 
*Tis Ihjmen peoples every toTcn ; 

lii^h wedlock then be honoured : 
//o/joi;r, high honour and renown y 
To Uytnen^ god of every toTvn ! 

Duke .S. O my dear niece, welcome thou art to me ; 
Even (laug^hter. welcome in no less degree. 

Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine ; 
Thy Taith my fancy to thee doth combine. [To Sil. 

Enier JahI'Ls de Bois. 

Jaq, df B. l.ct me have audience for a word, or two ; 
I am the M*rund bon of old sir Rowland, 
That hriniT those tidinjjfs to this feir assembly :— 
Duke F'reilerick, hearing how that every day 
Men of threat worth resorted to this forest, 
Adtlro^M a niii^Iity power ; which were on foot, 
In hi.s oivn conduct, purposely to -take 
His hrothrr here, and nut him to the sword: 
And to th<! skirts of this wild wood he came ; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man,' 
AAer some question with him. was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world: " • 

His crown bequeathing to his banished brotber| 
And all their lands restored to them again 
That were with him exil'd : This to be true, 
1 do eng<ige my life. 

Ditke S. Welcome, young man ; 
Thou offer'st fairly to thy brothers' wedding : '* 

To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other, 
A Ian<l itself at large, a potent dukedom. 
First, in tfiis lorest, let us do those ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot: 
And after, every of this happy number. 
That have endur'd shrewd days and nights with U9, 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, 

[9] Id I<od^e*9 novel the usurping Duke is oot 'liverte' (Void hin purfHise bj * 
the pious roundel of a Vrnii. but is suhluH nod killed by the t^eUe (>eers of* 
Fnoce. who werft brought by the thirl brother of Ho<mder (the OrlMido erf* this 
pliy } to Kbaut him iu Urn recovery of his ri'^lA. bTKEVOtS. 
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According to the measure of their states* 

Meantime, forget this new-ikll'n dignity, 

And &I1 into ouf ilistic revelry : — ^ 

Play, music ; — and you brides and bridegprooms aDi 

IViUi measure heap'd in joy^ to th' measures fall. 

J<iq. Sir, by your patience ; If I heard you rightlyi 
*The duke hath put on a religious life, 
And thrown into neglect the pompous court t 

JcLq. de B, He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I i olit of these convertites 
Inhere is much matter to be heard and leam'd— ^ 
You to your former honour 1 bequeath \To Ihkt & 

Your patience, and your virtue, well deserves it :— 
You to a love, that your titie fiuth doth merit : 

[To OliLANdO« 

-^You to your land, and love, and great allies \ VTo Oli< 
-^You to a long dnd weU-deserved bed : [7\> Sitv. 

•^And you to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 

[To TovcH. 
Is but for two months victualled :•— So to your pleasures } 
I am for other than for dancing measures^ 

Lhikt S. Stay, Jaques,jBtay. 

Jaq. To see no pastime, 1 : — what you would have 
ril stay to know at your abandon'd cave. * [£M. 

Ditke S. Proceed, proceed : we will begin thes^ riteSi 
And we do trust they'll end, in true delights. 

[A Dance, 



[f] AmkM this b«mi^ fcstirlty. the reader my be lorry to t«ke leave of iufiM% 
WM appears to have no share in it, and remains bhbiod untec<»cil«d to society. 
He has. however. Ailed with a gloomy seosibllHy the space allotted to hinjo tM 
^lay, and preserves that respect to the last, .which is due to him as a eonriMent 
chtfacter, and an amiable though solitary morallrt. 

It may be observed, with scarce less concern, that Shakespeare hsi, on this oe* 
fSMioo, rorftot old Adam, the servant of Orlando, whose fidelity should hive enth 
fled him to notice at the end of the piece, as well as to that happiaen whkb h« 
trould naturally have found, in the return of fortune to his master. 

STEEVEN8. 

It is the more remarkable, that old Adam Is forsottao; since, at the end of tkS 
iovel, Uk||« makes hio captatue ^ the HngU guard, rlRMSB. 

Vol. II. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Rof. It is not the fiMhioD to see the lady the epilogue : 
tot it is no more unhandsome, than to see the lord the 
BTolo^e. If it he true, that good wine needi no biuh^* 
'tis true, that a good play needs no epilogue : Yet to 
l^od wine they do use good hashes ; and good plays prove 
file better by the help of good epilogues. What a case 
sm 1 in then, that am neither a good epilogue, nor can- 
not insinuate with you in the behalf of a good play ? I am 
not furnished Hke a beggar, therefore to beg will not be- 
come me : my way is, to conjure you ; and Til beg^ with 
the women. I charge you, O women, for the love yon 
bear to men, to like as much of this play as please them : 
lad so 1 charge you, O men, for the love you bear to 
women, (as I perceive by your simpering, none of 
you hate them,) that between you and the women, the 
play may please. If I were a woman, * 1 would kiss as 
many of you as had beards that pleased me, complesioot 
that kked me, and breaths that 1 defied not: and, I aa 
sure, as many as have good beards, or gooi ftces, or 
sweet breaths, will, for my kind offer, nkeB I noke 
cort'sy, bid me &reweU. [Exevni 



Vi\ It w^ wtk^ formerly to hare been the cuitom to hang a f^ ^iif at the tfoor 
ii • vintner. I suppose <«« was rather chosen than any other plaaL m H tai Nln- 
tlM to Bacchus. STfJlGVENS. 

The practice is ttUl observed in WanriclLshIre and the adioini^ ceMtltB, It 
Matute-hiriagv, walres, kc!. br p«ople who wll ale at no other time. And baoee, I 
suppose, the Busk taTera at Briiitoi. and other places. RITSON. 

[2] Note, that in this author's time, the ptrt»or vomeBfrtrvalwaytpcrftnMi 
^mtnorhoyc H.AXMCR. 
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